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CMother ~ the Gandy Gustodian 


WHEN Mother gives Son 
that dime, Son dashes out 
for something sweet—sweets of 
any kind. 


Natural candy-hunger is calling 
and Son is eleven. Unfortunately, 
multi-colored candy trash is what 
he thinks he wants. 


Why take that risk? 

Why not a family candy-box, filled 
with pure chocolates, like LOWNEY’S, 
whose purity standards are higher than 
those of the Pure Food Laws themselves. 
Keep such a box handy. Dip into it 
when candy time comes. Moderate the 
quantities yourself. 

Son, daughter—or anyone—will taste 
and feel the difference. 




















‘Lowney ( Aocolates 


65° 80 and #1°° a pound 
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John Galsworthy 


Foremost in any list of magazine 
contributors in which it appeared would 
be the name of John Galsworthy. And 
so we head this column with his name and 
tell you, almost breathlessly, that “The 
Apple-Tree,” one of the best novelettes 
he has ever written, will begin in the 
January issue. It is an English story, but 
it could be placed in ten thousand places 
in this country, and few would know the 
difference. In other words, it is a story of 
love and of life, and when men are young 
and maidens fair, geography makes little 
difference. The man is just out of college, 
the girl is a little country beauty, the 
apple-tree is at the foot of the orchard. 
Given these—and Galsworthy—and you 
are sure of an intensely interesting story. 
“The Apple-Tree” will appear in four 
instalments and will be illustrated by 
James Montgomery Flagg. 


“Pansy” 


Pansy, introduced by Juliet Wilbor 
Tompkins and vouched for by Goop 
HovuseEKEEPING, is here. If you have not 
met her, you can do so by turning to 
page 47. “Are you reading the Pansy 
stories?” will soon be the salutation 
among friends; hence this warning that 
the second one of the series, ““The Foun- 
tain of Youth,” will appear next month. 


The Child Who Sulks 


You all know him, but do you know 
why he sulks and that he grows up to be 
a morose man—or worse? “Nine times 
out of ten it is the home environment 
that is the cause of a child’s sulking,” 
says H. Addington Bruce, and proceeds 
to prove his case in an article which will 
make all parents think. Beautifully 
illustrated by Hiller. 


“What Is Womanly?” 


Once upon a time it was said, ‘‘Happy the 
Woman who has no history.’’ She was the 
“womanly” woman of her day. Florence 
Nightingale broke all traditions when she 
went to the Crimea, but now no woman is 
more “‘womanly” than she who ministers 
unto others. Then womanliness is not a 
fixed quality? Laurence Housman says it 
is, for it “is an extract of all the good that a 
woman has within her to offer,’ and that 
applies in one age as well as another. We 
urge you to read Mr. Housman’s brilliant 
essay in the January number. Picture by 
Booth. 
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Ellen Glasgow, author of “Thinking Makes It So,” an unusually fine short 
story which will appear in February 


E are showing you this month 
the pictures of two writers 
who have the highest possible 
standing in the world of liter- 

ature—Ellen Glasgow and John Galsworthy. 
They have both written book after book 
that will be remembered long after they 
have ceased to write; their fame is secure 
though they should never publish another 
word. But both are writing to better ad 
vantage today than ever before and ap- 
pealing to larger audiences. They are 
holding, each, a mirror up to life, and 
we are catching their interpretation of 
beauty and of truth. Of course, since we 
are writing-about them here, they have 
written for us. “The Apple-Tree,” a four- 
part serial by Mr. Galsworthy, will begin 
in January. “Thinking Makes It So,” 
a short story by Miss Glasgow, will 
appear in February. 

It is very hard to pass on to something 
else with just the bald statement that 
two of the world’s most famous living 
writers will be in the next two issues 
of Goop HousEKEEPING, but we know 
that the readers of this magazine are 
quite competent to appraise values for 
themselves, and that if they have not 
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already determined to read 
what these two have written, 
whatever we might say fur- 
ther would be useless. Be 
sides, we have some other 
names to mention. Here are 
just a few, every one of which 
stands for at least one fine 
big story already in the shop 
—Juliet Wilbor Tompkins, 
Mary Heaton Vorse, Mary 
Synon, William Johnston, 
Elizabeth Jordan, Maravene 
Thompson, William R. Ligh- 
ton, Maria Thompson Daviess, 
Algernon Tassin, Nina Wilcox 
Putnam, Ethel Watts Mum- 
ford. °The stories by these 
authors are for the first half 
of 1917; the rest of the year 
will be equally rich in the 
kind of fiction that is 
making Goop HOUSEKEEP- 
ING stand out above the 
mass of magazines for women. 
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long given us of their best will cop, 
tinue to do so, and whenever a Rew 
writer comes along with a Message we 
shall welcome him or her. This maps. 
zine is not a close corporation, neithe, 
is it made for the pleasure of the 
editors, but to serve its readers; and § 
we have our hand on the door to Den 
it to whatever may be worth while, We 
are planning no radical changegs ge 
expect to be “safe and sane, 
never to stand still. Come withy 
and next December you will be 
farther along toward the goal which 
the seekers after truth are strip 
for. Doubtless we can help @he 
another to reach it; it shall be our 
part to put before you ideals to jp. 
spire you, to tempt you with hard 
tasks, to offer you good cheer, And 
we expect to succeed. 


Preparedness and the Movies 
BOUT three weeks ago—ffom 
this writing—this country Ist, 
at a rough estimate, about two winks 
of sleep—maybe as much as a @t- 
nap—and then it went off again ito 
apparently hopeless slumber. Ona 
Sunday morning we read of a War 
submarine that had paid a call at 
Newport on Saturday. And that 
Sunday most of us sort o’ smiled at 
the way John Bull’s navy was being 
shown up. But no smiles came o 
Monday morning; seven ships under 
the sea put into every thinking mine 
the question for which we have ne 
present answer, What if the Ussg 
had come with hostile intent against 
ships flying the Stars and Stripes} 


John Galsworthy, whose new serial, “The 
Apple-Tree,” begins in January 


In special articles and in our depart- For in that case she would not have Cop 
ments of course we shall not depart from alone, and if one could come, 80 SF 
our standard—which all the world now many, accompanied with battlesiil 
knows. Those writers who have for so and troop-ships (Concluded on pase 





ag 


will con. 








DINNER AT THE OLD HOME 


during the holidays or on special occasions is associated with good things 
to eat which have a taste and flavor unequalled elsewhere. Royal Baking 
Powder is necessary to attain this high standard of excellence in biscuits, 
muffins, cakes and pastry. It has no substitute for making delicious, 
wholesome food and that is the reason for its continued use in millions of 
‘homes where it has been relied upon for generations. 


Royal Baking Powder 


Made from Cream of Tartar, Derived from Grapes 


Absolutely Pure No Alum 








December Good Housekeeping 

























































About 


and all the red horrors of invasion—including the 
murder, and worse, of women and girls and chil- 
dren and the useless sacrifice of tens of thousands 
of boys not “raised” to be soldiers. .In othet 
words, we can no longtr look upon the Atlantic 
as a barrier of defense against an enemy operating 
from Europe. 

And yet, there being no ships sunk on Monday 
and the powers that be—and not a few of the 
people—being satisfied with the showing made by 
the states-in response to the call for the militia, 
by Tuesday night the flurry had passed over— 
the giant slept after his bad dream. 

Something must be done to convince the Amer- 
ican people that they must be prepared to repel an 
enemy on this side. Modern armies invade like a 
flood, and that country is doomed which has no 
dikes when the flood starts. A big gun is not made 
in a day, nor is a soldier trained. Any one of a 
dozen armies now operating in Europe could rout 
the whole body of American men of military 
age equipped with every gun of every caliber 
now on American soil. But not next year if 
we wake up and all pull together at the task of 
making beautiful, peace-loving America the equal 
at arms of any possible combination of foes. So 
will peace—with honor—continue to hover over 
our twenty millions of happy homes, spreading its 
benediction and its assurance of life and liberty 
over a nation mighty in its power for good, colos- 
sal in its ability to throw back an aggressor. 

Many agencies are now at work spreading this 
gospel: “‘We must be prepared.”’ But it is a hard 
lesson for people unaccustomed to armies. Lec- 
turers, magazines, newspapers, fail to rouse 
us; so do the tellers of tales. Hope now 
seems to rest largely with the moving pic- 
ture, that wizard of entertainment which 
is disclosing educational possibilities long 
undreamed of. Everybody can understand 
it; it burns its lesson into the very soul of 
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As Patria Channing in “ Patria,” the new Inter 
national film serial, Mrs. Vernon Castle 
preaches a powerful sermon for preparedness 


the beholder. And so when it takes up 
the subject of preparedness we have 
faith to believe that something will be 
done. Everybody—or his wife, or son 
or daughter, if not all of them—goes to 
the ‘‘ movies,” so that a popular feature 
carries its message into every section 
of the country. “Patria,” a new pro- 
duction of the International, in which 
Mrs. Vernon Castle is the heroine, 
is now making its plea for the defense 
of “home and native land.” We hope 
you will see it—and then do your 
part to make America ready and able 
to hold up her head among the nations. 


Christmas or X-mas? 

“On that day (December 25) Wwe 
celebrate the anniversary of the birth ot 
Christ, and yet so many people leave 
out His name entirely and call it 
X-mas. Do you not think that by s0 
doing we lose the beautiful meaning o! 
Christmas?” We do. Christmas 1s 4 
fine, heart-warming word that 1s left 
cold and dead by the change to X-mas. 
Speaking of Christmas reminds us 
that we can each do something else to 
keep the Christ in it. Shop early. Please. 
WIL1AM FREDERICK BIcELow, Editor, 
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GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


WY 
A Ghristmas Prayer 


By Sheridan Watson Bell 


Pastor Washington Square ME.Church, New Yor. 


=—— = OD of compassion, has the fulness of time not come? Wilt Thou 
{| not turn us again and cause ‘Thy face to shine? We do not ask 

| for a new message from Thee, but’that we may be reassured. We 
J |||: want to know that it is no cunningly devised fable that has come 
<—T ——£=> tous; that Thou didst speak to men in accents of peace and good 
will; that the music has only been drowned by the din of our life and the vision 
faded because it was so long ago. Let us hear Thy voice in this our day, speaking 
the same words the shepherds caught from Thee. 





“We ask no dreams, no prophet ecstasies, No sudden rending of the veil of clay, 
No angel visitant, no opening skies; But take the dimness of our souls away.” 


It is not Thy will, ‘Thou God of Goodness, that we read in the tragic events 
of our time. ‘Thou hast not meant that man, made but a little lower than 
Thyself, and crowned with glory and honor, should give his powers to such 
ignoble ends and turn his paradise into a hell. No, we will not blaspheme. 
An enemy hath done this. It is an evil will that rules us. We do not charge 
Thee foolishly. We have brought this evil upon ourselves. We forgot Thy 
word and turned to our own way, and our finished sin has brought forth death. 

Wilt Thou not turn us again? Speak from the skies once more the word that 
alone can save us. Say to us in ways that we can not fail to understand that it is 
Good Will of which our life is scant and for lack of which our world is dying. 
Help us to see it is because we lack Good Will that there is suspicion and jeal- 
ousy, greed and lust, malice and hatefulness, war and hell in our world. Keep 
us from asking of Thee what even Thou canst not give. Say to us again that if 
we regard iniquity in our hearts, Thou canst not hear us. Help us to put away 
the evil of our doings. Take away our hearts of stone and give us hearts of 
flesh. Make men and nations ashamed to lift their faces until they have repented 
of the robberies, the cruelties, the rapes, the murders, their evil will has brought 
upon the defenseless. 

We ask it in the name of the millions who out of the abysses of their woe 
cry to Thee for peace. Amen. 
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At twenty-six Paul Craye gave every promise of being a great poet. 
Already his verses had brought him recognition. d 
marry the talented Katherine Bennett, his friends said, would make 
ashes of them both—would spell the ruin of two potentially great artists 


But for him to 


Their Children 


HEN Katherine Bennett and 

Paul Craye saw each other 

from the opposite sides of Ed- 

win Shore’s living-room, their 
souls leaped to each other like two soaring 
flames. Paul crossed to Katherine. Though 
she stood still, she felt as if she had gone 
to meet him. The room was full of young, 
eager people, all interested in the fine 
arts. To Katherine, until she saw Paul, 
Edwin Shore’s dark, handsome, cynical 
face had been something to gaze at with 
pleasure, his sharp criticisms something 
to bow before. After she saw and heard 
Paul, she never again really saw or heard 
Shore. Before the evening was over, 
scarcely a person present but felt that he 
was looking on at some great experience. 
For, as their friends knew, these two were 
better equipped in soul, brain, heart, and 
body than are most couples who meet 
life’s highest adventure. 

Some who watched them rejoiced for 
love’s sake, and they were chiefly women. 
When young Isabel King, herself untouched 
by experience, spoke of it to Edwin Shore, 
he shook his head impatiently. ‘‘ Nobody 
wants to hold people back from any human 
experience, especially people of tempera- 
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By Maude Radford Warren 
Illustrated by Charles E. Chambers 


ment,” he said, “but if this thing means 
marriage, it means two real and potentially 
great artists ruined.” 

“But there are so many potentially 
great artists,” murmured Isabel, who was 
young, but who knew: that the most 
brilliant epigram in the world is not worth 
the smallest word of real love. 

““Not like these. Paul Craye can go 
far, and as for Katherine, she’s the only 
woman I’ve ever met who had a big 
talent and the grit and concentration to 
use it. Marriage would make ashes of 
them both.” 

Paul and Katherine talked to each other, 
quite unaware of their surroundings. The 
little crowded rooms, the people about them, 
were a background, becoming increasingly 
remote. They stood, as if on some vast, 
sunrise-smitten hill, alone in a world of 


two, spacious, and yet splendidly full of 


themselves, half aware of what had come 
to them, and half as if inadream. There 
are a few fortunate men and women in 
whom love finds a permanent temple. 
Love springs in them at each awakening 
with all the freshness that a beautiful morn- 
ing brings. No use and wont can stale 
their mutual eagerness and loyalty. So 


close are they that the soul of each walks 
daily in the body of the other. They are 
a glorified reminder to the rest of the world 
that no ideal can be too high, and that 
sometimes an ideal will fully realize the 
most poignant yearning of the human 
heart. 

Paul hoped to be a great poet. Already 
his verses were bringing him recognition— 
more, perhaps, than his twenty-six years 
justified—but they were not bringing him 
a living. He gave half his working-time 
to reading manuscripts for a magazine. 
Katherine was doing newspaper work and 
had a grasp and style that promised her 
distinction in fiction when she should have 
had more experience. Up to the time 
they met each had been intensely aware 
of their respective selves, looking out from 
that center to see all that was to be taken 
from life, but after their meeting, they were 
eager only to give to each other. They 
came to spoken words of love rather 
slowly, cautiously, withheld, not so much 
by convention, as by a fear lest their 
radiant right in each other were after all 
some false kind of magic. 
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know, I could not remember the morning 
after 1 met you what you looked like? I 
knew you, as I knew no one else, but you, 
not the sheath of you.” 

The sheath was sincere, tender with 
blue-gray eyes, heavy dark-brown hair, 
and a strong lissom figure not too tall. 
Katherine’s face was lovely in color and 
feature, but if it had not been, her expres- 
sion would have made it so. Her voice 
was as rich in promise of what her soul was 
like as her face. 

“J could remember your voice,” Kath- 
erine confessed, “‘and that your hair was 
light against Edwin’s dark settle. But I 
did not know that your eyes were blue, 
and I had forgotten that the right side of 
your mouth lifts a little when you smile. 
It was each other’s soul that we saw.” 

Their creed had been that work was the 
most important thing in the world, the 
one permanence, to which love would some 
day come and minister, as an acolyte 
tendsa sacred altar. Now they knew they 
lived in and for their mutual love, which 
work was to feed. Their marriage, then, 
made no change in their lives except the 
all-embracing change of being together in 
a tiny flat, just like any common untal- 
ented couple. Katherine did not give up 
her newspaper work, and she and Paul 
shared the household tasks. They were 
each of the type to laugh at difficulties, 
to ignore all that was petty and tiresome 
and disagreebly physical. Paul wiped the 
dishes for Katherine, like any other young 
and poor husband, but their thoughts were 
on the fine and strong poems Paul was 
writing, and on the novel 
Katherine had _ begun. 
Wistful Isabel King 
pointed out to Edwin 
Shore that the two were 
doing better work than 


Maude Radford Warren 


they had before. But Shore’s reply was 
that at first love always had that effect on 
an artist, that the test was what would 
ultimately come. 

The two never quite knew when the 
thought of their children first came to 
them; perhaps it was from the moment 
they met and loved. From the beginning 
of their life together, love and work and 
their children were interfused, and the 
children were only less real than the love 
and the work, because they were still 
dreams. When they had the promise of 
their first baby, they developed a very 
passion of parenthood. Love and work 
now became merely a kind of solemn en- 
tablature for the child. Paul wrote a 
poem on fatherhood that was copied in 
scores of periodicals. Katherine, perforce, 
not only abandoned her novel, but, very 
soon, her newspaper work. She began to 
think rather seriously about money. She 
had always had a keener sense of it 
than Paul, and was by nature economi- 
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cal, but she had had an exaggerated idea 
of what money could buy. Now that her 
child was coming, however, she began to 
realize how little they had saved, and 
saw that she must, somehow, continue to 
be a co-bread-winner with Paul. Persever- 
ing against illness and languor, she wrote 
Sunday newspaper sketches. They were 
below her usual level of work, but she 
never thought of that; she rejoiced in it 
as so much protection for her baby. 
When small Bertram was born, the lovers 
told themselves humbly that they had been 
far too imperious, too assured, in their 
attitude toward life. They had taken 
for granted the common wonder of birth, 
had thought they understood. The coming 
of their own child taught them that they 
had not understood, had never realized the 
mystery and splendor and triumph of 


Together Katherine and 
Paul went up to where their 
grandchildren were sleep- 
ing. They saw themselves 
taking care of their young 
even to old age, and they 
were content. “That’s our 
work,” said Paul. “Your 
poems, oh, your wonderful 
poems, and my novels,” re- 
plied Katherine; “they’ve 
just been translated into 
love, and we are anonymous. 
What does it matter?” 
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birth, never seen that for all its glory it 
carries behind it the attendant shadow of 
death. Paul expressed his new compre- 
hension and joy in a poem. Being artists, 
they could not know that their new human 
experience would help their work. But 
they saw with a difference. Paul made 
capital of it at once, but Kath- 
erine only hoped that some 
day she could put it into her 
novel—some day when she was 
stronger, and when the baby 
did not need her so much. 

Their little home became just 
a baby’s bed and a kitchen, 
parents and nurse camping, as 
it were, on the outskirts.: As 
was their way, Paul and 
Katherine sang and laughed 
down the inconveniences of 
cramped quarters, broken sleep, 
and growing bills. The baby’s 
little ills they treated in the 
same way; he must be brought 
up to know no fear, only love 
and joy. 

There are young parents who 
ascend the difficult steep of 
parenthood with discontent. 
They had not dreamed of the 
price they must pay in energy, 
nerves, and money for a child. 
They had not guessed that 
nearly all their habits of living 
must be changed, their free- 
dom and pleasure and rest 
must be dependent on the 
little unconscious creature they 
called out of nothingness into 
being. But though Katherine 
and Paul paid their price with 
high hearts, she knew secretly 
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Their Children 


in the morning, when you're fresh, that 
ideas come. For all our sakes, for Ber- 
tram’s and mine, as well as for your own, 
you mustn’t—mustn’t be fretted. We've 
always said we wanted to do our best 
work for work’s sake—” 

Paul leaned over her and drew her close. 





a possibility that Paul might go on and 
make something of himself if there weren't 
too many children, but that Katherine 
was done for. Katherine did not think 
she was. While with the surface of her 
energy she was doing hack-work, she 
knew that she was storing up experiences, 
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was filling her subconscioys 
mind with creative material, 
ei and she was sure the day 
would come when she could 
use it in work that was real 
and sound. 

By degrees she began to 
work on her novel, slowly, but 
steadily, and she was able to 
finish it before blue-eyed Paul- 
ine was born. When she and 
Paul, the new baby between 
them, read the splendid re- 
views her book had, they wove 
dreams of the novel she would 
write the next year. 

“What I like about it,” 
Katherine said, ‘“‘is that it is 
selling well, and the money will 
keep us safe for you to go on 
with your greater work.” 

So they dreamed, for it was 
a dream; Katherine was never 
to write another novel. Scarcely 
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The Old Loveliness 


By Charles Hanson Towne 
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Old books, old friends are best, 

Old things are loveliest: 

Old houses, and the glamour of old days, 
The olden peace, the olden, quiet ways. 





Old gospels, and old dreams! 

With new delight life teems 

When these are read, when these are told: 
All youth at last grows old. 





In bleak December, lo! 
A whirlwind of white snow. 


O heart! lost April then 
Seems wonderful again. 


Yet dream new dreams, be glad 
For all the soul once had. 
Old books, old friends are best— 


Old love is loveliest! 





had her cares of Pauline begun 
to lighten, when little Bertram 
became iil. There were weeks 
of struggle to save the flicker- 
ing life, weeks when the lovers 
were hardly aware of each 
other, so absorbed were they 
in the passion of their parent- 
hood. Paul forgot his poems; 
they both remembered only the 
imperative need to keep their 
child alive. Hardly was the 








all a mother’s wordless anxiety 





over the little flame of life that 
must be guarded against all 
the winds and raging storms of the world. 

If the baby altered their lives spiritually, 
he did so physically. Katherine, as the 
weeks passed, grew anxious about Ber- 
tram’s pale cheeks. One day, as the two 
were leaning over his bed, she broached 
the subject of moving into the country. 
“We ought to get a little house,” she said, 
“‘where there will be plenty of light and air 
for Baby, and where you can have a sepa- 
rate room and not be waked in the night. 
How is my poor boy to write the most 
wonderful poems if the cry of his small son 
reminds him of colic all the dark hours?” 

Paul looked at her thoughtfully and, 
as always, she read his mind. ‘No, I 
can’t take my position back for a long 
time,” she said. “I must give myself 
entirely to Bertram. It isn’t as if either 
of us had a mother who could come and 
help. When I remember the nurse-maids I 
have seen heedlessly wheeling babies who 
were crying with cold or pain, I'am deter- 
mined not to leave Bertram in the hands 
of any one who does not tend him for 
love and not for hire.” 

“We'll have the house, of course,” 
Paul said. “I shan’t mind traveling 
into town. Don’t you think I’d better 
try to get an all-day job?” 

Katherine lifted the baby from the bed 
and held him close to her breast, her face 
sweet and tender. ‘Bertram and I can 


not allow that, dearest,’ she said. ‘We 
can not lose our poet.’ 
“T could write at night—” Paul began. 


“Oh, my dear, no! You know it is early 





“Dear, what is it you’ve done?” he asked 
softly. 

‘“‘I—I’ve promised to write the business- 
girl talks for the Sunday newspaper. 
Yes, dear, I know all that you’re going to 
say, and I admit it beforehand—” 

“Tt’s hack-work,” interrupted Paul, 
“and your novel, your beautiful, beau- 
tiful novel—”’ 

‘Palo mio, I’m only fit for hack-work 
just now. Baby’sa joy, and I’m infinitely 
happy—-happy enough to be glad to pay 
for him with hack-work, but I couldn’t 
do anything worth while yet.” 

“But for you to be the one to pay—” 

“Y’m baby’s mother, and I’m only a 
woman—and you're my poet.” 

“And your lover,’ he murmured. 

They spoke no more of the matter but 
Paul worked harder than ever. He no 
longer waited, carefree, for the creative 
mood; he beckoned it to him. When 
Bertram was a year old, Paul’s first 
volume of verses appeared. It won the 
most favorable of reviews, both at home 
and abroad. Yet it sold only sparingly. 
Paul was deeply disappointed. 

“T wanted the money,” he mourned 
to Katherine. ‘It would have purchased 
a little leisure from housework for you. I 
thought while Bertram was asleep you 
could have gone back to the novel—”’ 

“Never mind, dear,’ Katherine com- 
forted, ‘‘you’ll do plays that will succeed 
in spite of being poetry. You're our golden 
crown of glory, Bertram’s and mine.” 

Edwin Shore remarked that there was 





boy out of danger when little 
Pauline became ill. Paul and 


Katherine were beaten down by ex 
haustion, but they rose, exalted by 
necessity. 


In those dread hours of struggle, hus- 
band and wife learned that life offers 
no security from grief this side of the grave; 
not even love is a safeguard. They had 
firmly believed that if one of them died, 
the other could not live. But face to 
face with the hard reality of drawing 
their little ones back from death, they 
knew that life and death were not s0 
simple as they had thought. One of 
them could be taken and the other left. 
If both were left, and the children taken, 
then for all their triumphant love they 
could never again turn to life carefree, 
gallant faces. 

They did not at once realize that the 
illness of Bertram and Pauline marke 
a deep change in their lives. From this 
time forward their children were Nd 
longer merely a part of them, fused with 
them in their joyous unself-conscious 
family life. The children were first Now, 
their parents merely background—sus- 
tenance spiritual, mental, and physic 
for young souls infinitely precious. The 
innermost proof of the change in their 
life came when Paul told Katherine that 
he had taken a position as sub-editor on 
the magazine for which he had been acting 
as reader—and she made no comment. 

Weeks afterward, when the children 
were well, she did bring herself to speak 
of it. Paul had carried home a pile 0 
manuscripts and (Continued on page 130) 
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“T am afraid,” said Katherine one Sunday afternoon out under the apple-tree, “that I shall 
have to have more help in the house. I can’t bear to send Bertram away from me to a kin- 


dergarten. I am greedy over my children’s souls, Paul. I want to keep them close to me’ 





“Mr. Salter, Mr. Salter!” called Annice. 
“When are you going to be at Mrs. Mol- 
ineaux’s again?” “I think I may be there 
day after tomorrow,” he said promptly. 
“In fact I know I will—if not tomorrow.” 
“Then I’m going, too,” said Annice 
breathlessly. Then she turned and ran 


The Silk Dress that was Satin 


T was very hard on Annice Golds- 
borough being a Goldsborough girl. 
If she had been the sole daughter of 
Mrs. Grace, down at the stone house 
with the terrace, or one of the two Eng- 
land girls out by the Merion road, or even 
one of the Williams trio, she would have 
had a reputation as a tearing beauty. But 
besides Annice, in the Goldsborough family 
there was Deborah, tall, lissom, cream- 
and-gold; there was Angela, exquisitely 
rose-and-white and flaxen; there was 
Janetta, straight and vivid and Indian- 
handsome; and, two years below Annice, 
there was sixteen-year-old Isabella, so 
adorably large-eyed and _ brown-curled 
and dimpled that she looked more like a 
“movie” ingénue than a flesh-and-blood 
flapper. So Annice, very alive, very pretty, 
very graceful, and delightful, was quite 
30 


By Margaret Widdemer 


Author of ‘‘The Rose-Garden Husband," ‘‘Why Not,” etc. 


Illustrated by George Brehm 


drowned out of sight by reason of being one 
of the notoriously handsome Goldsboroughs. 

People just said of her casually: ‘‘Oh, 
yes, she’s pretty.” Or, “‘Oh, yes, she’s 
clever—all the Goldsboroughs are. You 
know, the big family of boys and girls 
in that old Colonial house on Jefferson 
Street. They have everything but money, 
poor things!” 

And they. let it go at that. 

Besides it was uncomfortable for Annice 
in other ways, being eclipsed in beauty 
and charm. She wasn’t an especially 
vain girl, and she adored her sisters. But 
she was in just the wrong place in the 
family for various sorts of consideration. 
By the time you’ve had four daughters 
you get careless. Annice was apt to go 


short in the matter of pin-money and 
frocks, and of notice, too. The Golds- 
borough father and mother, after twenty- 
eight years of matrimony, were as much 
in love with each other as they had been 
at first. So they were very far from the 
conventional parents who blight their 
children’s lives by too much attention and 
devotion. They liked their boys and girls 
well enough, but they didn’t worry espe- 
cially, and so the eight grew up cheerful, 
unruly, dominant, careless youngsters. 
All but Annice, again. Annice—did I 
describe her? She looked uncannily like 
the portrait of the great-aunt for whom she 
was named. She had a little flushed oval 
face with long, drooping-lashed eyes, 4 
wistful expression, and an unbelievably 
small red mouth; hair that was so straight 
and dusky and heavy that it seemed to 
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cry out to be parted and looped over her 
ears, Victorian fashion. Indeed, there’s 
no use concealing it, Annice was very 
Victorian. She read a great deal, had 
very gentle, quiet ways, and a fund 
of determination and persistency that 
was sometimes a nuisance even to her- 
self. 
It was the spring she was eighteen that 
she first discovered how determined and 
persistent she was, and her family, so to 
speak, discovered her. 

She was sitting in the window of the 
big, sunny, shabby living-room, helping 
her mother and sisters hold the usual 
clinic on last year’s dresses. The Golds- 
borough way was to cast their garments 
into a common pool, and re-evolve others 
from them, on the principle of a kaleido- 
scope. It worked very well. 

Annice, this spring day, lifted her head 
from the consideration of Janetta’s last 
year’s blue voile. The conclave had de- 
cided that it would do better for Annice 
than for anybody else. 

“And Janetta will have to get something 
new, being so much seen and all,” decided 
Angela. Angela looked so much like a doll 
that by the law of contraries you could 
have been almost sure she had a great deal 
of common sense. ‘‘It had better be a 
nice dark-blue silk; then she can wear it 
right through the year.” 

Janetta had virtual charge of the 
town’s real-estate office, and was its most 
decorative asset. 

“Do you know,” Annice fired suddenly 
at her family, “‘that I’m the only one of 
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the whole lot of you that’s never had a 
silk dress?” 

Her calm mother turned Angela’s 
last year’s brown serge on her knee and 
brushed back a lock of still pretty brown 
hair from her forehead with a still pretty 
hand. 

““That’s so, dear,” she said. 
you never have.” 

Annice sat up straight on the window- 
seat and jerked at a cushion. 

“All the other girls have,” she said. 
“Even Isabella had a little white habutaye 
last year to graduate from high school in.” 

“T’m_ the youngest,” said Isabella 
sweetly. ‘And anyway, it ought to have 
been a messaline. All the rest of the 
girls’ were.” 

““And Debby’s the oldest, and Angela’s 
the prettiest, and Jan needs it because she 
works where people see her—and I never, 


“‘T believe 


It felt very intimate, being 
alone with him this way, 
he and she and the fire, 
yet—somehow—it seemed 
as if it had been happen- 
ing always. And then be- 
fore Annice knew it she 
found herself speaking the 
words she had planned. 
“Mr. Salter,” she said 
softly,“Mr. Salter, wouldn’t 
you like to—to marry me?” 
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never get anything at all in the whole 
world!” wailed Annice bitterly. “I hate 
other people’s clothes. I think I ought to 
have one new dress before I die: a good, 
expensive silk. I never—”’ 

But this time the entire family was 
frozen in astonish- 
ment, and Annice her- 
self rather surprised. 
She was more sur- 
prised still when she 
found herself 
casting Janetta’s 
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voile on the carpet and running out of 
the room in tears. 

The family gazed at itself in astonish- 
ment—more astonishment. 

“Tt must be the spring,” suggested the 
lissom and golden Deborah, who was 
herself feeling acutely this particular 
spring and expected to get married by fall. 

“Tt’s sewing too much,” said fluffy 
Angela remorsefully. 

“Tt’s just plain pig-headedness,”’ scorn- 
fully said the: brown-curled and adorable 
Isabella. 

And although the family rebuked her 
severely before it departed in a body to 
find and cheer Annice, Isabella was quite 
as right as the rest. Annice wanted 
that silk gown so obstinately that for days 
afterward she cried whenever she thought 
even remotely about it. 

“But, dear, there are so many of us 
that we all have to go without things,” 
explained her mother and went on every 
day to detail the reasons. 


OTHING moved Annice, heretofore 
the gentlest of the Goldsborough girls. 
But in a week she stopped talking about it. 
Not that she stopped revolving ways and 
means. At night, indeed, she regularly 
dreamed that she had broken into Black’s 
store over in the next town, and success- 
fully stolen the white taffeta in the 
window. By day she stedfastly did her 
share of the work, which was half of the 
family sewing, and read and dreamed in 
the library when her sewing was through. 
As the spring days became warmer, she 
took her books or her work out under the 
trees. She fell to pondering ways of earn- 
ing money, but without success. Janetta 
and Angela, who taught music, did that; 
she and Deborah were needed at home to 
help keep the machinery running. 

So spring and Janetta’s blue taffeta, 
and summer and Angela’s rose chiffon 
that she had to have for her pupils’ re- 
cital, and falland Deborah’s brown crépe 
meteor that was her going-away gown, all 
passed before Annice found any way to 
the silk gown her heart desired. The 
road, when she did find it, led by way of 
the library. There was a fat, dingy-brown 
leather book that came off on her hands 
in streaks. She pulled it out one day in 
sheer boredom, then dropped down by the 
bookcase to read it in sheer absent-mind- 
edness. 

And then she clasped her hands and 
caught her breath and said, ‘‘Oh-h!”’ 
Then, “‘I wonder if I dare?” she breathed. 
Then a quiet, resolved, Victorian look 
came over her. ‘“‘I’d dare anything for 
a silk dress,” vowed Annice to the streaky 
book. “But oh—” 

It was not a ladylike means at all that 
presented itself to her. Laws are rarely 
ladylike. And this law, unrepealed since 
the glorious Goldsborough days of George 
Washington’s friendship, stated explicitly 
that, in the state in which Annice lived, if 
a spinster asked an unengaged bachelor to 
marry her in leap year, and he wouldn’t, 
he had to give her a silk dress! That was 
all. It was quite certainly there. And if 
the bachelor wouldn’t, he was fined a great 
deal, and the court gave the spinster the 
money. There are curious things in the 
statute books. 

Annice looked again, to make sure. But 
there was no question of the law’s validity. 
“If a bachelor of marriageable age,’ it 
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said severely, “‘shall be asked in marriage 
by a marriageable spinster, and shall 
refuse her, always and supposing that he 
hath no other affiancement or engagement 
of any character, she shall be enabled by 
due process of law te mulct him in one 
silk dress or its equivalent in silver or 
merchandise. And if he doth not willingly 
accede to her demands for the said silk dress, 
or its value in silver or merchandise—” 

Well, the sense of it was that he had to go 
to jail if he wouldn’t produce the silk dress. 

Annice, slim, gentle, passionately ob- 
stinate, looked at the law there in its prosy 
print all trimmed with stars and daggers 
and brackets and foot-notes, and flushed 
and laughed and frowned and shook her 
head, and spent all day deciding not to 
do it. She spent the next day deciding 
that she would. The third day was spent 
in a truly dreadful state of mind, all 
tossed about and confused as possible. 
Finally (it was after she’d had to wear 
Janetta’s voile to a tea), she clutched her 
courage hard in both small brown hands 
and decided once and for all that—she would. 

“T just have to have it!” she told 
herself desperately, her heart pounding as 
if she’d been running up-hill. For Annice 
didn’t know much about men, and strongly 
desired to choose a victim who would re- 
fuse her as politely as possible. ‘“‘If he 
was cross about it,” she said to herself, 
her throat catching, panic-stricken, “what 
would I do?” 

So she sought Isabella. 

Isabella may have been the youngest, 
but she knew more about men than most 
people, having been born that way. And 
she was young enough to be still frank 
about what she knew. Annice found her 
lying in the center of the bed the two girls 
occupied, doing her nails in a dreamy and 
deliberate manner. 

“‘Come sit down and talk, Nan,” she 
called. ‘I never see anything of you these 
days; you’re always mooning in corners.” 

Annice lay down by her sister and 
watched her in silence for five minutes. 

“T’ll do yours,” Isabella offered pres- 
ently, having finished her own. She 
reached out for Annice’s nearest hand. 
Annice let her gratefully. At about the 
middle finger she spoke. 

“Belle, what man in this place would 
you say was the least likely to marry 
anybody?” 

Belle did not stop a moment before 
answering. ‘Arnold Salter,” she replied 
as she began on the ring-finger. 


A NICE gave a wriggle that was nearly 
disastrous to her nail. ‘“‘Oh, yes!” she 
said. ‘‘And oh, Belle, I do feel so wicked!” 

“Why?” Isabella naturally inquired. 
Isabella had never felt wicked in her life 
and doubtless never would. She did 
things, or she didn’t, and that was all, and 
she had little respect for more Victorian 
points of view. ‘“‘You needn’t feel wicked 
on account of Salter, because he’s so rich 
we never meet him to speak of, and we 
have such lots more ancestors than he has 
that we mightn’t even if we could—though 
I don’t know about that.” 

“T’d trade a few of the ancestors for 
Mr. Salter’s money,” spoke Annice re- 
belliously. 

Isabella looked at her in surprise. It 
didn’t sound a bit like her. Annice had 
always ‘‘roosted in the family tree,” as 
her junior put it, with persistence, and 








regarded the bed where Washington, that 
gipsy-hearted president, had slept, as so 
sacred that antique dealers knew they 
had to get it over her dead body. She 
wouldn’t even let her mother move it out 
of the guest-chamber to put in a brass cot. 

Annice continued to lie on the bed and 
feel tragic. Mr. Salter was obviously 
her destined victim—and having an actual 
victim picked out made it seem so terrible! 


RNOLD SALTER was thirty-five. 
His ancestor had been shoeing the 
Continental horses along about the time the 
Goldsboroughs were giving their little din- 
ners to the general and his staff. And be- 
cause horse-shoeing is more lucrative than 
dinner-giving, or what not, each genera- 
tion had seen the Salters better and better 
; till now Arnold was the richest man 
in the county. He was handsome, slow 
of speech, quiet, and a little stiff in manner, 
and he lived by himself in a beautiful 
old house that looked excellently ances- 
tral, and, in fact, was four generations old. 
In New York City it would have been a 
feudal castle, as regards age, but in this 
drowsy, courteous Pennsylvania town it 
was considered rather young. He was 
supposed to have foiled more girls who 
wanted to marry him than any man inthe 
state. He was a very clever lawyer. Per- 
haps that helped him. They dashed up 
against him like pretty, frothy waves 
against a hard brown rock. Or so it was 
said. He was also very just and law- 
abiding. Altogether he was pointed out 
by the finger of fate. 

Annice shuddered again—but she began 
to plan. She said no more to her sister. 
Isabella knew too many things now, with- 
out being told any more. She lay quietly 
back among the pillows and thought about 
details. 

“It wouldn’t be fair to spring it on him 
when he’d never met me to speak of,” 
she decided with that fairness which was 
so notably a part of her. It seemed 
dreadful to go deliberately where he was, 
too. But Annice was nothing if not con- 
scientious. And also, way back in her 
mind, she had a feeling that if Salter 
could be made to see that she was running 
after him, it might make his refusal doubly 
sure. But where could she see him, in 
order to give this imitation of hunting 
him down which was necessary? She did 
not dare ask Isabella; it might bring sus- 
picions down on her. 

She thought for several minutes. Where 
could she drop in that he dropped in, quite 
brazenly? “Mrs. Molineaux,”’ came the 
inspiration. Mrs. Molineaux was a nice 
old lady with wavy gray hair who had 
been Salter’s mother’s best friend. At 
one time it had been a matter for scornful 
humor with the Goldsborough girls, the 
way their friends lavished attention on the 
lady when Arnold might be expected to 
drop in on her, too. The Goldsboroughs 
had never needed to do anything like that. 
There were always “a bunch of men clut- 
tering up the place,” as their brothers 
said disgustedly, yet with a certain pride. 

Annice had little to do in the house at 
this season of the year. It was just about 
three in the afternoon, and she had just 
enough time to dress and call on the 
Molineaux lady. When she got there, she 
would inquire, still quite brazenly, what 
days Salter might be expected. 

Angela was closer (Continued on page! 26) 
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Should I win to Paradise (since even sinners enter there), 

I shall not seek the high Saints with crown and aureole, 

But I shall find the healéd ones, humble ones, that center there, 
Who followed through all gratitude the love that made them whole. 


He who once was blind shall tell me of his sight again, 
Tell me of the glory that flooded land and sea, 

When across his opened eyes surged in golden light again 
The yellow sands, the blue waves, the sun of Galilee. 


I shall not seek the Martyrs, the staunch souls victorious, 
Those who won to ecstasy from faggot and from rod, 

But I shall seek the simple folk in no fashion glorious, 

The broken straws of mankind that proved the winds of God. 


He who once was dumb shall tell me his first word again; 

He who long was helpless shall tell his joy to me; 

When first his bonds were broken, and his bound limbs stirred again, 
He shall tell me of the word and touch that made him free. 


Never Saint or Martyr, when heaven opened wide to him, 

Knew a greater joy than these whom I shall seek therefore. 

And a little lad shall tell me what first his mother cried to him, 
When he who limped out sighing, ran shouting through the door. 
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Modern wise men—and women—too, bring gifts to the King, just like the Magi of old. The gifts that they bring are 
also of untold value: the gold of the best wishes of their hearts, the frankincense of their sweetest and most fragrant 
qualities, the myrrh of their hatreds and resentments, which they sacrifice to the spirit of brotherly love and charity 


The Christmas Spirit 


By Virginia Terhune Van de Water 


O you remember that the three 
gifts which the Wise 1 
brought to the Babe of Bethle- 
hem on that first Christmas 
morning were of gold, frankincense, and 
myrrh? Across the centuries the story 
of the Magi and their gifts comes to us, a 
symbol of all true giving. And those of 
us who are wise enough to understand the 
meaning of the offerings which they 
brought know that we, too, can give the 
gifts they gave. We may give gold, the 
gold of the best and most precious wishes 
of our hearts; frankincense, our sweetest 
and most fragrant qualities, our most 
genial and kindly moods; myrrh, our 
sorrows, bitternesses, and resentments, 
and sacrifice these to the Christ Child. 
“TI dread the holiday,” sighed one 
woman. “It isthe first Christmas since my 
great sorrow came tome. Ido not know 
how I can stand it.” She did not stand 
it. Instead, she shut herself in her own 
room and wept through the hours. And 


all her friends were saddened by her grief. 
34 


Illustrated by Lejaren A. Hiller 


Another woman had sufiered bereave- 
ment. Her husband had died, she was 
childless and desolate. But she brought 
this loneliness of hers as a gift of myrrh 
to the Christ Child. All through the day 
that was fraught with memories, she went 
about visiting others whose day was 
darkened. The sick were cheered by her 
coming; those in trouble were comforted 
by her sympathy. When night came, she 
was tired, but in her heart was the peace 
that abides. Not only had her day been 
a gift of myrrh: it was also frankincense 
and gold—the sweetest and most precious 
sacrifice of which she was capable. 

“You see, I had nobody to whom to 
make such a present as I have always made 
to my dear one,” she explained to an inti- 
mate friend. “So, instead of turning my 
thoughts in upon myself, I tried to turn 
them out upon the world at large. I am 
sure that he would be happier for knowing 
that I had spent the day in that way.” 

There is a home in which for weeks 
ahead the children prepare for the coming 


festival. The question is never, ‘What 
do you expect to receive?” but, “‘ What are 
you planning to give?” There is not 
much money with which to buy presents, 
and the youngsters must give of themselves 
and of that which is most their own. So 
the small fingers are busy working at 
articles to be sent to poor little people in 
the slums and day-nurseries. No broken 
or worthless plaything must be offered to 
those less fortunate than themselves. 
But there are always many toys that can 
be repaired and rejuvenated, although this 
takes time and patience. Last year, the 
ten-year-old daughter carefully scrubbed, 
under her mother’s supervision, the body 
of a doll that was past its first beauty. 
It was laid in the sun until thoroughly 
dry, then a new head was bought with the 
child’s own savings and glued on in place 
of the brokenone. The mother cut out the 
few garments for the doll’s wardrobe, an 

she and the small daughter stitched them 
together. It was a labor of love, and 
while it was under (Continued on page 166) 
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A Serial by William J. Locke 
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Full synopsis on page 106 


CAN’T like people I don’t like. Some 
people I love very deeply; others, 
being of a kindly disposition, I toler- 

__.ate; others I simply detest. Now 
W ellingsford, like every little country town 
in England, is drab with elderly gentle- 
women. As I am a funny old tabby my- 
self, I have to mix with them. If I refuse 
Invitations to take tea with them, they 
Invite themselves to tea with me. “The 
poor Major,” they say, “‘is so lonely.” 
And they bait their little hooks and angle 
for gossip, of which I am supposed—Heaven 
knows why—to be a sort of stocked pond. 
They don’t carry home much of a catch, I 
assure you. Well, of some of them I am 
quite fond. Mrs. Boyce, for all her short- 


Gedge rose and brought down his hand 
with a thump. “You refused Randall 
Holmes. Why? You’re sweet on him, 
aren’t you?” “I detest him,” cried 


Phyllis. “Why should I marry him?” 


comings, is an old crony for whom I 
entertain a sincere affection. Toward 
Betty’s aunts, harmless ladies with a pas- 
sion for evangelical parish work, I main- 
tain an attitude of benevolent neutrality. 
But Mrs. Holmes, Randall’s mother, I 
never could abide, nor her sisters, the 
daughters of an eminent publicist who 
seems to have reared his eminence on 
bones of talk flung at him by Carlyle, 
George Eliot, Lewes, and Monckton 
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Milnes, and is now, doubtless, recording 
their toe-prints on the banks of Acheron. 
My angel of a wife saw good in them, 
and she loved the tiny Randall, of whom 
I, too, was fond; so for her sake I 
always treated them with courtesy. 
Also for Randall’s father’s sake. He 
was a bluff, honest, stock-broking Briton 
who fancied pigeons and bred grey- 
hounds for coursing, and cared no more 
for literature and art than does the equally 
honest Mrs. Marigold in my kitchen. 
But his wife and her sisters led what they 
called the intellectual life. They  re- 
garded it as a heritage from their pompous 
ass of a father. They prided themselves 
on developing the hereditary tradition of 
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culture to its extreme modern expression. 

All their talk was of Hauptmann and 
Sudermann, Strindberg and Dostoyefsky 
though I found they had never read 
either “The Crime and Its Punishment” 
or “The Brothers Karamazoff”’—Tolstoi, 
whom they didn’t understand; and in art 
—heaven help us!—the Cubist school. 
That is how my poor young friend Ran- 
dall was trained to get the worst of the 
frothy scum of intelligent Oxford. But 
even he sometimes winced - at the -pre- 
tentiousness of his mother and aunts. He 
was a clever fellow, and his knowledge 
was based on sound foundations. I need 
not say that the ladies were rather feared 
than loved in Wellingsford. 





LL this to explain why it was that when 

Marigold woke me from an afternoon 

nap with the information that Mrs. Holmes 

desired to see me, I scowled on him, 
“Why didn’t you say I was dead?” 

“T told Mrs. Holmes you were asleep, 
sir, and she said, ‘Will you be so kind as 
to wake him?’ So what could I do, sir?”’ 

I have never met with an idiot so help- 
less in the presence of a woman. He 
would have defended my slumbers before 
a charge of cavalry, but one elderly lady 
shooed him aside like a chicken. 

Mrs. Holmes was shown in, a tall, dark, 
thin, nervous woman wearing pince-nez 
and an austere sad-colored garment. 

She apologized for disturbing me. 
“But,” she said, sitting down on the 
couch, “‘I am in such great trouble, and I 
could think of no one but you to advise 
me.” 

“What’s the matter?” I asked. 

“Tt’s Randall. He left the house the 
day before yesterday, without telling any 
of us good-by, and he hasn’t written, and 
I don’t know what on earth has become of 
him.” : 

“Did he take any luggage?” 

‘Just a small suitcase. He even packed 
it himself, a thing he has never done at 
home in his life.”’ 

This was news. The proceedings were 
unlike Randall, who in his goings and 
comings loved the domestic brass band. 
To leave his home. without valedictory 
music and vanish into. the unknown be- 
tokened some unusual perturbation of 
mind. 

I asked whether she knew of any reason 
for such perturbation. 

“He was greatly upset,” she replied, 
“by the stoppage of ‘The Albemarle Re- 
view,’ for which he did such fine work.” 

I strove politely to hide my inability to 
condole and wagged my head sadly. 
“T’m afraid there was no room for it in a 
be-bombed and _ be-shrapneled world. 
But what did it die of?” 

“Practically all the staff deserted what 
Randall called the ‘Cause’ and dribbled 
away into the Army,” she explained mourn- 
fully. 

“Perhaps he has dribbled away too?”’ 
I suggested grimly. 

“It’s the uncertainty that’s killing me,” 
she said.. And then she burst out discon- 
certingly, ‘‘Do you think he has gone off 
with that dreadful little Gedge girl?” 

Now how did she come to know about 
her son’s amours? Randall must have 
advertised his passion. 

“It’s extremely improbable,” I replied. 
“In the first place, Phyllis Gedge isn’t 
dreadful, but a remarkably sweet and mod- 
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est young woman, and, in the second place, 

she won’t have anything to do with him.” 
‘“‘That’s nonsense,” she said, bridling. 
“Why?” 
**Because—” 





A gesture and a smile 
completed the sentence. That a common 
young person should decline to have 
dealings with her paragon was incredible. 

“‘T can find out in a minute,” I smiled, 
“whether she is still in Wellingsford.” 

I wheeled myself to the telephone on my 
writing-table and rang up Betty at the 
hospital. ‘‘Do you know where Phyllis 
Gedge is?” 

. Betty’s voice came. ‘Yes. She’s here. 
I’ve just left her to come to speak to you. 
Why do you want to know?” 

““Never mind so long as she is safe and 
sound. There’s no likelihood of her 
running away or eloping?”’ 

Betty’s laughter rang over the wires. 
“What lunacy are you talking? You 
might as well ask me whether I’m going 
to elope with you.” 

“T don’t think you're respectful, Betty,” 
I replied. ‘“‘Good-by.” 

I rang off and reported Betty’s side of 
the conversation to my visitor. 

“‘But where can the boy have gone?” she 
cried. 

“Into the world somewhere to learn 
wisdom,” I said, and in order to show that 
I did not speak ironically, I wheeled myself 
to her side and touched her hand. “I 
think his swift brain has realized at last 
that all his smart knowledge hasn’t brought 
him a little bit of wisdom worth a cent. 
I shouldn’t worry. He’s working out his 
salvation somehow, although he may not 
know it.” 

“Do you really think so?” 

“T do,” said I. “And if he finds tnat 
the path of wisdom leads to the trenches— 
will you be glad or sorry?” 

She grappled with the question in silence 
for a moment or two. Then, to my dismay, 
began to cry. 

“Do you suppose there’s a woman in 
England that, in her heart of hearts, 
doesn’t want her men-folk to fight?” she 
sobbed. 


HE rest of our interview was of no great 

matter. I did my best to reassure 
and comfort her; and when I next saw 
Marigold, I said affably, ‘You did quite 
well to wake me.” 

“T thought I was acting rightly, sir. 
Mr. Randall having bolted, so to speak, 
it seemed only natural that Mrs. Holmes 
should come to see you.” 

“Vou knew that Mr. Randall had bolted, 
and you never told me?” 

I glared indignantly. 

Marigold stiffened. ‘“‘I beg pardon, sir, 
but lately I’ve noticed that my little bits 
of local news haven’t seemed to be wel- 
come.” 

“Marigold,” said I, “‘don’t be an ass.” 

““Very good, sir.” 

“My mind,” said I, “is in an awful 
muddle about all sorts of things that are 
going on in this town. So I should esteem 
it a favor if you would tell me at once any 
odds and ends of gossip you may pick up.” 

“And if I have.any inferences to draw 
from what I hear,” said he gravely, fixing 
me with his clear eye, ‘‘may I take the 
liberty of acquainting you with them?” 

“Certainly.” 

“Very good, sir,” said Marigold. 

Now what was Marigold going to draw 











inferences about? That was another 
puzzle. I felt myself being drawn into a 
fog-filled labyrinth of intrigue. What 
with the mysterious relations between 
Betty and Boyce and between Boyce and 
Gedge, what with young Dacre’s full ex. 
oneration of Boyce, what with young 
Randall’s split with Gedge and his impec- 
cable attitude toward Phyllis, things 
were complicated enough; Sir Anthony’ 
revelations regarding poor Althea and his 
dark surmises concerning Randall com- 
plicated them still more; and now comes 
Mrs. Holmes to tell me of Randall’s 
mysterious disappearance. 


[N the evening I dined with the Feni- 
mores. My dear Betty was there too, 
the only other guest, looking very proud 
and radiant. A letter that morning from 
Willie Connor informed her that the regi- 
ment, by holding a trench against an over- 
whelming attack, had achieved glorious 
renown. The Brigadier-General had spe- 
cially congratulated the Colonel, and the 
Colonel had specially complimented Willie 
on the magnificent work of his company. 
Of course there was a heavy price in 
casualties—poor young Etherington, whom 
we all knew, for instance, blown to atoms— 
but Willie, thank God! was safe. 

“‘T wonder what would happen to me if 
Willie were to get the V. C. I think I 
should go mad with pride!”’ she exclaimed 
with flushed cheeks, forgetful of poor young 
Etherington, the laughter-loving boy of 
twenty who had been blown to atoms, 
How apparently callous this universal car- 
nage has made the noblest and the tenderest 
of menand women. We cling passionately 
to the lives of those near and dear to us. 
But as to those near and dear to others 
who are killed—well, we pay them the 
passing tribute of not even a tear, but only 
of a sigh. They died gloriously for their 
country. What can we say more? If we 
—we survivors, not only invalids and 
women and other stay-at-homes, but also 
comrades on the field—were riven to our 
souls by the piteous tragedy of splendid 
youth destroyed in its flower, we could 
not stand the strain, we should weep 
hysterically, we should be broken folk. 
But a merciful Providence steps in and 
steels our hearts. The loyal hearts are 
there beating truly; and in order that they 
should beat truly and stoutly, they are 
given this God-sent armor. 

Lady Fenimore smiled on Betty. “We 
should all be proud, my dear, if Captain 
Connor won the Victoria Cross. But you 
mustn’t set your heart on it. Hundreds of 
thousands of men deserve the V. C. ten 
timesaday, and they can’t all be rewarded.” 

Betty laughed gaily at good Lady Fent- 
more’s didactic reproof. ‘‘ You know I’m 
not an absolute idiot. Fancy the poor 
dear coming home all over bandages and 
sticking-plaster. ‘Where’s your V. C.? 
‘I haven’t got it.’ ‘Then go back at once 
and get it, or I sha’n’t love you.’ Poor 
darling!” Suddenly the laughter in het 
eyes quickened into something very bright 
and beautiful. ‘‘There’s not a woman I 
England prouder of her husband than I 
am. No V. C. could possibly reward him 
for what he has done. But I want it for 
myself. I’d like my babies to cut theif 
teeth on it.” 

When I went out to the Boer War, the 
most wonderful woman on earth said t0 
me on parting, ‘‘Wherever you are, dear, 























Betty recovered herself, took the telegram trom Marigold, and showed it to the woman. “Read it,” she said, 
in a strange, hard voice. “This is to tell me that my husband was killed yesterday in France. Go on your 
knees and thank God that you have a brave husband still alive, and pray that you may be worthy of him” 
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remember that 
heart and soul.” 

And God knows she was. And when 
I returned a helpless cripple, she gathered 
me in her brave arms on the open quay at 
Southampton; after a moment or two she 
said, “Do you know when I die what 
you'll find engraven on my heart?” 

“No,” said I. 

“Your D. S. O. ribbon.” 

So when Betty talked about her babies 
and the little bronze cross, my eyes grew 
moist. 

Not a word, of course, was spoken before 
Betty of the new light, or the new darkness, 
whichsoever you will, that had been cast 
on the tragedy of Althea. I could not do 
otherwise than agree with the direct-spoken 
old lady who had at once correlated the 
adventure in Carlisle with the plunge into 


I am always with you 


Sa. : 


“Yes,” cried Phyllis, “You’re afraid 
to enlist. That’s why I can’t marry 
you. I’drather die. I’m an English 
girl, and I can’t marry a coward!” 
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the Wellingsford Canal. And so did Sir 
Anthony. They were very brave, how- 
ever, the little man and Edith, in their 
dinner talk with Betty. But I saw that 
the past fortnight had aged them both by 
a year or more. They had been stabbed 
in their honor, their trust, and their faith. 
It was a secret terror that stalked at their 
side by day and lay stark at their side by 
night. It was only when the ladies had 
left us that Sir Anthony referred to the 
subject. 
“T suppose you know that young Ran- 
dall Holmes has bolted.” 
“So his mother informed me today.” 
He pricked his ears. ‘‘Does she know 
where he has gone to?” 
“No,” said I. 
“What did I tell you?” said Sir Anthony. 
“A lot of foolishness, my dear old 
friend,” said I. 
He grew 
angry. A man 
doesn’t like to 
be called a fool 
at his own table. 


He rose on his spurs, in his little red- 
bantam way. Was I too much of an 
idiot to see the connection? As soon 
as the Carlisle business became known, 
this young scoundrel flies the country, 
Couldn’t I see an inch before my blind 
nose? Forbearing to question this re- 
markable figure of speech, I asked him 
how so confidential a matter could have 
become known. 

“‘Everything gets known in this infernal 
little town,” he retorted. 

‘““That’s where you’re mistaken,” said 
I. “Half everything gets known—the 
unimportant half. The rest is supplied by 
malicious or prejudiced invention.” 

We discussed the question in a futile 
way until we went into the drawing-room, 
where Betty played and sang to us until 
it was time to go home. 

Marigold was about to lift me into the 
two-seater when Betty, who had been 
lurking in her car a little way off, ran 
forward. 

“Would it bore youif I came in for a quar- 
ter of an hour?” (Continued on page 96) 
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Where is the fountain of youth? 


Right in our own bodies—in our arteries—says Medical Science. We 


are just as old—or as young—as they are, and if they have been taken care of, we can laugh at Time as 
he relentlessly attempts to rush us from childhood and youth into premature old age and decrepitude 


A cMan 


IFE is far from being a “pipe- 
dream,” but our “pipes” and 
tubing have much to do with 
both its length and its comfort. 

For some reason, trouble with our arteries 
is one of the latest of physical breakdowns 
to attract attention. Mankind has for 
generations been much concerned over and 
thoroughly aware of the things that may 
befall the nerves, heart, stomach, and 
kidneys, but it is practically only just 
within the memory of this generation that 
the genus homo has shown any measurable 
Perturbation over his blood-vessels. With 
our keen interest for novelties—real or 
Imagined—arteriosclerosis (artery-harden- 
Ing), 2S soon as its meaning is widely—and 
vaguely understood, becomes one of the 
Most-discussed of diseases. One reason we 


and his 
By Woods Hutchinson, A.M., M.D. 
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are so keenly interested is that it is one of 
the few diseases, in addition to heart dis- 
ease, Bright’s disease, cancer, and nervous 
diseases, which is believed to be increasing 
in frequency. 

In its actual nature, the disease is simple 
enough: merely a hardening and stiffening, 
with or without thickening, of the elastic 
walls of the arteries and veins. When a 
sclerotic blood-vessel is put under the micro- 
scope, we find a decay and breaking down 
of the muscular and yellow elastic coats of 
the tubes with the substitution of fibrous 
tissue and lime—a sort of natural plaster or 
concrete. But reenforced concrete makes 
excellent tubing material, so why should 
this change give rise to any trouble? The 
question in one way is easier to ask than 
to answer, because the organization and 
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adjustment of the circulation and the 
maintenance of the blood-pressure is one 
of the most delicate and complicated prob- 
lems in the entire body—as complex a 
problem as that of railroad-rates in the 
body politic, into which enter the long- and 
short-haul, state and interstate, crop- 
moving and favored-city questions. But 
to put it very crudely, elasticity in a blood- 
vessel is one of its most indispensable qual- 
ities, of the very essence of the contract, 
so to speak. 

The central heart pump shoots about 
four ounces of blood into the aortic “main” 
at every stroke, and the only way in which 
this succession of jerking spurts can be 
transformed into a continuous steady flow 
through the capillaries, where the real feed- 
ing of the body-cells is done, is by having 
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the elastic arteries expand as the wave 
rushes through them and thus act as shock- 
absorbers for the thin delicate walls of the 
capillaries and the soft living cells of the 
body at their meal. Now, when the 
springy, resilient muscular and elastic tis- 
sues in the walls of the smaller arteries have 
been worn out and their places taken by 
leathery, fibrous tissue—‘‘scar” tissue, in 
fact—the capillaries are half empty at one 
second and overfilled the next. Thus the 
absorption of their blood-supply by the 
thin-walled living cells of the body is com- 
pletely disorganized, and the region sup- 
plied by a sclerotic artery gradually wastes 
and shrivels. 

What is even worse, when an organ or 
region such as the brain or a big group of 
muscles or the liver, has a sudden rush of 
work thrown on it and calls for an extra 
emergency-supply of blood to 
meet it, the stiffened arteries 
are unable to rise to the 
occasion, because they have 
lost their elastic power of ex- 
panding and increasing their 
caliber. This is one reason why 
old people, many of whose 
blood-vessels are sclerotic or 
stiffened, get so quickly out of 
breath, so easily fatigued, and 
stand shock or excitement so 
badly. Their lungs or stomach 
or heart can ‘no longer get a 4 
sudden emergency-supply of  ; 
blood through their shrunken 
and stiffened arteries when 
they call for it. 

Finally and most striking 
and suddenly dangerous of all, 
when the stiffening and _ brit- 
tling of the wall of the artery 
has gone past a certain point, 
and a sudden and _ violent 
strain is thrown upon it by a 
hurry call or by any violent 
exertion or excitement which 
sets the heart beating vio- 
lently, the rigid tube not 
merely dams up the rush of 
blood, but cracks and ruptures 
under the strain, and we have 
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answer is not so simple. Just 
time will cause it, if you have enough of 
it, for this stiffening and brittling of the 
arteries is one of the commonest ‘wear 
and tear’’ signs of old age, and few indeed 
of us pass three-score years without having 
more or less of this process developed in 
some part or other of our bodies. In 
fact, for a long time we regarded it as 
scarcely a true disease at all, but simply 
as one of the inevitable changes of ad- 
vancing years. Of course, upon this 
theory, there was nothing more to be done 
for it than for its supposed cause. The 
only possible remedy would have been 
along the lines of the well-known poem: 
“Backward, turn backward, O Time, in 
your flight! Make meachild again... ” 
But as more and more was learned about 
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A Man and his Arteries 


the disease, it began to appear at all sorts 
of ages and conditions of life, until we 
found that it might occur in the blood- 
vessels supplying any organ or any region 
of the body at any age after adult life was 
reached. For some time we insisted upon 
regarding it as a sign of premature old age, 
and hence came the saying, ‘‘A man is as 
old as his arteries.” But finally we be- 
came convinced that it was a real disease, a 
true morbid process, usually due to one of 
four or five principal causes, and that by 
the avoidance of these its appearance could 
be prevented, or at least postponed to a 
good old age, except in the cases where 
heredity and family tendency play a part 
and in the case of some early ‘‘sclerotics” 
who seem to have been “born old.” 
Arteriosclerosis may give rise to a great 
variety of symptoms. If it occurs in the 


By Sara Teasdale 


I saw him sitting in his door, 
Trembling as old men do; 

His house was old, his barn was old, 
And yet his eyes seemed new. 


His eyes had seen three times my years— 


And kept a twinkle still, 


Though they had looked at birth and death 


And three graves on a hill. 


“T will sit down with you,” I said, 
“And you will make me wise; 
Tell me how you have kept the joy 

Still burning in your eyes.” 


Then, like an old-time orator, 
Impressively he rose. 
““T make the most of all that comes 


blood-vessels of the kidneys, it produces 
one of the commonest and most serious 
forms of Bright’s disease—chronic nephri- 
tis. If the liver is involved, we get one of 
the most obstinate forms of dropsy. If the 
pancreas is interfered with, chronic dys- 
pepsia or diabetes. If the brain is in- 
volved, we get softening or paralytic 
stroke. If the condition is general in the 
arteries all over the body, we get gradual 
dilation, degeneration, and final failure of 
the heart-muscles on account of the much 
greater resistance which they are called 
upon to overcome in driving the blood 
through unyielding tubes. If the vessels 
supplying the lungs harden and shrink, 
we get chronic purulent bronchitis, asth- 
ma, and finally senile pneumonia. In fine, 
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this sinister process plays a leading part 
in nearly half of all the different modes 
of death after the age of forty-five. 

Yet in spite of its universality and fre- 
quency, arteriosclerosis is now known to be 
due to one of four great groups of causes, 
all of which are in large measure avoidable: 
the infectious diseases of childhood; the 
great infections of young adult life, as 
typhoid, tuberculosis, and rheumatism; 
drink and other forms of dissipation, with 
their twin nemesis, syphilis and gon- 
orrhea; and last but not least, overwork, 
particularly muscular overstrain and 
chronic fatigue. In other words, it is a 
toxic condition from either the toxins of 
fatigue, the toxins of infectious disease, or 
the one toxin which we deliberately use as 
a beverage—alcohol. 

In one sense the fight against arterio- 
sclerosis is in effect a campaign 
for the prevention of old age, or 

& at least the postponement of 
f premature decrepitude and 
© senility. For in almost all the 
‘ diseases of adult life which are 
believed to be increasing the 
death-rate, arteriosclerosis is 
either a cause or an impor- 
tant contributing factor. Of 
course, the two things that are 
always said first about every 
disease that rises above our 
mental horizon are vehe- 
mently asserted about this 
disease: first, that it is new 
and a_ special penalty of 
modern civilization; second, 
that it is rapidly increasing. 

But neither of these state- 
ments can be substantiated. 
It is neither new nor a spe- 
cial penalty of modern meth- 
ods of life, for the good and 
sufficient reason that perfect 
specimens of the change are 
to be found in the arteries of 
Egyptian mummies of the 
fifth dynasty, of the twelfth 
century before Christ, and 
that it occurs earliest and 
most severely among_ bar- 
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about thirty or forty years 
ago. Hence statistics as to the degree 
of its prevalence more than fifteen or 
twenty years ago are of no value what- 
ever for purposes of comparison. An 
increased recognition of a disease is often 
mistaken for an actual increase of the 
disease itself, and this appears to be the 
real explanation of the alleged increase ol 
hardening of the arteries. 

An apt illustration of this fallacy may be 
found in the very positive statements made 
by the examiners and actuaries of indus- 
trial and casualty insurance companies 
that both arteriosclerosis and other degen- 
erative changes have increased among 11- 
dustrial laborers and artisans within the 
last ten years, so that their death-rate 
after the age of (Continued on page 15°) 
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Her faith stumbled; suddenly she remembered that her child was hungry —her child, whom she shared with God! 


THE SEVENTH CHRISTMAS 


T was the seventh Christmas. In the 
village of Nazareth, which some say 
means “flowery,” all the children 

_ Save one had wakened that morning 
quite unexcited and without any hope of 
presents. Grown people had gone as usual 
about their work. All the shops were open. 
No one felt any kinder than was ordinary. 
No one said, ‘‘Seven years ago today Jesus 
was born in Bethlehem.” No one had for- 
given his enemy, for it was not over Naza- 
teth that the angels had sung, “Peace, 
good will toward men.” Had you wan- 


By Coningsby Dawson 
Illustrated by 
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dered down that quiet village street, where 
no snow had fallen and no windows were 
decorated with holly, where sandal-footed 
girls were coming out from houses, bal- 
ancing pitchers on their heads, you would 


never have guessed that it was the morn- 
ing of the seventh Christmas. 

Even in the carpenter’s cottage, where 
the little Jesus dwelt, his mother and 
Joseph scemed to have forgotten. And 
perhaps Joseph had, for bread was hard to 
earn. But his mother, though she did not 
show it, had remembered. On this day, of 
all days, she pondered in her heart the 
wonders that had been foretold about her 
son at his birth. On this day, of all days, 
she watched for the angels to return. But 
the wonders were long in commencing, and 
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“He told her that she should be the mother of a King, and that among women she should be called 


had she told to any of her neighbors the 
miracle that had happened at Bethlehem, 
they would have thought it an idle tale she 
had invented. 

Though she had remembered that it was 
her little boy’s birthday, she was ashamed 
to own it, for she had no present for him 
and scarcely any food in the house. So, 
when the one child in Nazareth, the only 
child in all the world who knew that it 
was Christmas, had wakened that morn- 
ing, it had seemed to him that the world 
did not care. At first he was disappointed, 
but when he saw the trouble in his mother’s 
eyes, he sang to make her glad. 

Before the day was ended something was 
sure to happen; something unexpected 
always did happen on his birthdays. Two 
years ago a shepherd had come all the way 
from Bethlehem, a four days’ journey, car- 
rying a lamb in his bosom. Still longer ago, 
before he could remember, some one had 
given him three golden caskets. His 
mother took care of them; she had never 
let him see inside them, and she had never 
told him their story. Joseph had been 
offered much money for them, but though 
they were poor, his mother had always 
refused to sell. 

All day he had waited for the unexpected 
to occur. As he helped Joseph at the car- 
penter’s bench, he watched his mother 
seated in the doorway, clad in her striped 
robe and wrapped in a white linen shawl 
as ina shroud. Every time a camel-train 
shuffled by, stirring up the dust on the 
road to Damascus, he could hear the coins 
jingle on her forehead. She, too, was wait- 
ing; for what, he wondered. 

The day draggéd on. There was no 
midday meal. His seventh birthday, and 
no one had remembered! What did the 
birthday of a little boy matter when times 
were so hard in Nazareth? It was winter; 
flowers had perished from the fields; 
brooks were white with dashing water; a 

a 


bleak look was over everything, 2nd work 
was scarce. Younger carpenters were 


always passing down to the coast-towns 


with the caravans; they were glad to ply 
their trade for the smallest hire. Joseph 
could not compete with them. He could 
no longer stoop for his tools or move 
quickly. If no one was at hand to remem- 
ber for him, he would often make mistakes 
in his measurements; then all the mate- 
rials that he had worked upon were 
wasted. So Mary used to send the little 
Jesus with Joseph when people wanted to 
give him orders for work. But because he 
was so often in error, they wanted him less 
frequently; and when they did, they beat 
him down in price because he was infirm. 

“Ah, friend Joseph,” they would say, 
“thou wast once a good carpenter before 
thou didst journey into Egypt. The hot 
toads robbed thee of thy strength. If thou 
hadst only stayed in Nazareth—” 

As Joseph turned away, the little Jesus 
would look up into his dim eyes and ques- 
tion, ‘Why didst thou not stay in Naza- 
reth?” 

And Joseph would reply, as though de- 
fending himself, “It was for thy sake that 
I went.” 

“And did I go with thee? And was it 
there that they did give me the golden 
caskets?” 

But the old man would shake his head. 
“‘Perchance it was a dream. When thou 
art a man, thou mightest laugh at me if 
today I were to tell.”’ 

Because Joseph was so old, there were 
times when he would fall asleep over his 
work; he gave the little Jesus orders always 
to stay near him to waken him. Then 
Jesus would try to bring comfort, saying, 
“T will grow up quickly; when I am a man, 
thou shalt rest.”” But his mother, who was 
young and more beautiful than any of the 
mothers of Nazareth, would show fear at 
his words and clasp him to her, whispering, 


“Nay, little son, thou shalt be a child for 
long years yet.” 

So it had gone on, and as Joseph's 
strength had failed him, they had grown 
poorer, till now, on the seventh Christmas, 
there was no food left in the carpenter's 
house. All day Joseph had toiled cease- 
lessly, and Jesus had done his best to help, 
that the ox-yoke might be finished by eve- 
ning and they might have the money to 
buy bread. All day Mary had sat in the 
doorway gazing up and down the sun-lit 
village street, listening and watching. At 
times she would turn her eyes into the shop 
and ask a question. ‘And they sang 
‘Glory in the highest,’ so the shepherds 
said. Was it not so, Joseph?” 

“Tt was so, if we did not dream it.” 

He answered as one who was sure of 
nothing; as he bent his head, his white 
beard caught up the chips that lay upon 
the bench. 

“But the gifts from the East—the golden 
caskets; they are proofs. We still have 
them.” 

“Aye. They are worth a king’s ransom. 
Merchants going down to Damascus would 
purchase—i am very weary, Mary. Wilt 
thou not consent? If we were to sell—”’ 

Her eyes rested on him sorrowfully—the 
soft dark eyes of a woman who had lived 
always in loneliness. ‘A king’s ransom! 
And shall we sell the ransom of our king 
without his knowing?” 

She turned her gaze back to the village 
street, still desperately hoping. He should 
be great. He should rule over nations and 
sit upon the throne of David. That was 
what angels, shepherds, rich strangers, had 
declared in Bethlehem on the night of his 
birth. Since that first Christmas there had 
been no more signs or portents—only es- 
capes, long journeys, and uneventful pov- 
erty. It was as though with his birth the 
clouds had sealed up the stairway to the 
heavens and God had forgotten. No 
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wonder Joseph was half-persuaded that all 
the prophecies had been imagined. But to 


~ the three golden caskets Mary’s faith clung. 


At any moment royal messengers might 
come riding from Jerusalem to take her son 
away and crown him. Far down the road, 
through bare olive-groves, she would see 
the dust-smoke of their chariots. She had 
the little robe ready, which she had 
worked for him secretly in silk and silver 
thread. But if they were to come and the 
caskets were sold, how would they know 
that Jesus was the king for whom they were 
seeking? 

And yet Joseph was weak for want of 
bread. With the money that merchants 
would give them for the caskets they might 
live all their lives in plenty. 

Seeing Mary and Joseph troubled in 
heart, again the little Jesus sang, “The 
Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want.” 
From gray hillsides, where shepherds sat 
among their flocks, the bleating of sheep 
answered. Women passing by to draw 
water at the well and lean camel-drivers of 
a halted caravan paused to stare in at the 
carpenter’s shop, arrested by the boy’s 
clear singing. Their glances traveled from 
Jesus to his mother. ‘Blessed art thou 
among women,” their eyes said. Then 
Mary felt rich, though she was hungry and 
had given her son no present. 

As the day faded and shadows length- 
ened, boys gathered about the doorway, 
crying to Jesus to come out among the 
Cypresses and play at “kings” with them. 
He smiled gravely and shook his head. 
As they went away, he followed their 
voices out past the threshing-floor to the 
wide sweet silences where brooks babbled 
and in summer-time the country was 
golden with oranges and silver with the 
quivering leaves of olives. There, had he 
gone with them, they would have spread 
their sheep-skin coats for a throne, and 
he would have sung to them. They would 


blessed; for the King, when he came, should be the Son of God, and should bring love into 


have plaited a crown and set it on his head 
as though he had been Herod. He would 
have molded sparrows out of clay for them, 
so like to life that it seemed he had but to 
toss them in the air for them to spread 
their wings and vanish. When evening was 
a blue smoke blown among the sheep- 
folds, and lights were twinkling in the win- 
dows of Nazareth, they would have 
brought him back, riding on their shoulders 
and shouting before him. But the ox-yoke 
was not yet finished. Their voices died out 
in the distance. 

“T am too old. I can not.” 

The tools fell from Joseph's hands. For 
a moment he swayed above the carpenter's 
bench; then, gathering his cloak before 
his face, he slipped to the bed of shavings 
that strewed the floor, and slept. 

“Thou must wake him as he did bid 
thee,” Mary whispered. 

Jesus bent over him. “He is weary. 
Would that I were a man; then would I 
finish the yoke myself.” 

“But thou art still a child, and there is 
no bread in the house. Thou must wake 
him.” 

Jesus stood up and spread abroad his 
arms; the shadow of the cross fell behind 
him. Mary covered her eyes with her 
hands. Jesus ran to her and threw his 
arms about her. ‘See, I will sit beside thee 
and protect thee, but he shall rest. Hadst 
thou forgotten, Mother? This day I am 
seven and nearly a man.” 

“Tittle one, I had not forgotten, but 
all day my heart hath ached for thee. I 
have nothing that I can give thee. I had 
hoped that thou hadst not remembered.” 

He laid his face against her breast. The 
memory of the cross faded. Again he was 
the tiny babe with whom she had fled into 
strange countries, seeing nothing of the 
perils that beset her because of the hopes 
she had had. 

Once more beneath the sunset she cast 





the world” 


her eyes along the road, watching for the 
smoking wheels of chariots. The road was 
empty, the heavens silent. No sign save 
the cross had been vouchsafed to her of the 
promised splendors. 

Slowly, like sheep following into a 
meadow, the stars came out. One by one, 
in windows of the village street, lights were 
extinguished. The closing of doors and 
rustling of curtains was heard. The chill 
of the eastern December night crept into 
the air. In the darkness at the back of the 
carpenter’s shop Joseph slept. It seemed 
in that shuttered world that of all those 
faithful ones who had greeted the babe at 
Bethlehem, she alone was left to worship. 
They had given him gold and frankincense 
then, but now— 

Did he slumber? She glanced down; 
through the dusk his eyes were gazing up 
at her. She remembered her own girlhood 
and the excitements of her birthdays. He 
should not be disappointed. She must give 
him something. But what, when she was so 
poor that she could not even give him bread? 


II 


‘ RT thou sleepy?” asked Mary. 

He shook his head against his 
mother’s breast. He had been listening to 
the bleating of the sheep; it was like waves 
beating among the misty hills. Far be- 
yond white walls of the village, as far as 
eyes could reach, he could see the blur of 
sheepfolds, the glow of camp-fires, and the 
shadowy outlines of watchful figures stand- 
ing, crook in hand, beneath the stars. He 
was thinking of the song that had been 
with him all day, “‘The Lord is my shep- 
herd, I shall not want.” Lest he should 
feel the cold, his mother drew him closer, 
spreading her shawl about him like a tent. 

‘‘When thou playest at ‘kings’ with the 
village boys, thou art always the king; is 
it not so?” she whispered. “I will tell 
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thee the story of a king who was born on 
the same day that thou wast.” 

“Then today will be his birthday?”’ 
questioned the little Jesus. 

She smiled in the darkness. ‘“‘Today he, 
too, is seven. It is a very marvelous 
story.” ane 

“A true story? 

“A true story, but so marvelous that 
thou mightest not believe it, were it not I 
who told thee,” replied Mary, 


Coningsby Dawson 


the flash of his going grew faint above the 
palm-trees in the gold of the sunset. Next 
morning the carpenter watched for her to 
pass; when she did not go to draw water 
at the well, he came in search of her. She 
was still sitting where the angel had left 
her, gazing straight before her; for, as 
thou sayest, to be the mother of a king is 
very blessed, but it is very terrible to be 
the mother of the Son of God. Then the 





as she drew the boy still 
closer to her. 

Jesus remembered Joseph’s 
words, “When thou art a 
man, thou mightest laugh at 
me if today I were to tell 
thee.” He sat very breath- 
less, for he knew that now he 
was to learn why they had 














Egypt. And he thought that 
if he listened intently he 
might learn whence had come 
the mysterious golden caskets 
which his mother would not 
sell, though much money had 
been offered her again and 
again for them. 

“T Mary, knew the mother 
of this king.” Her lips trem- 
bled against his cheek, and 
her voice came tenderly. 
“Doth it seem strange to 
thee, little Jesus, that thy 
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look up from their ploughing. Often the 
carpenter would have to draw the ass 
aside, lest she should be splashed by the 
wheels of a chariot. She watched them 
all; she had never known that there were 
so many people in the world. ‘All these 
my son shall rule,’ she thought. 
“Through the rose-gardens of Jericho 
she traveled, till on the fourth day, as the 
sun was setting, Jerusalem blazed up like 
a golden temple. ‘It is here 
that he will come to be 





eA Prayer 


By 


Louise Townsend Nicholl 


taken that long journey into _ ||| 2 to be pitiful and kind 


Is all I ask; 


To help some one who does not love his task 
Of living, or some one who is blind 
To joy, or very weary or afraid. 
I am so young, so useless now, 
Heart of the World, let me more plainly feel 


thy throbbing! 


Just to be pitiful and kind 


Is all I ask. 











mother should have known 
‘the mother of a king? Every 
morning and evening with the village girls 
she would go to draw water at the well. 
As she went down the street with her 
empty pitcher, she had to passa carpenter’s 
shop. The carpenter would pause in his 
work to smile up at her; sometimes, when 
she was returning, he would lay aside his 
tools and step out to gaze after her. There 
came a day when he took the pitcher from 
her hand. ‘It is too heavy for thee,’ he 
said. After that, whenever he saw her 
returning, he would carry the brimming 
pitcher for her. But this, all this, was 
before the king’s coming and is not what 
I meant to tell thee.” 

She ceased; in the quiet of her heart 
she was dreaming to herself that part of 
the story. 

“One evening,’ she continued, ‘when 
the air was sweet with flowers, she was 
sitting alone in her garden. In the still- 
ness she heard a rush of wings, like to the 
sound of swallows darting. With the 
sound of wings came a light that was 
dazzling. When she looked up, standing 
in the path before her was an angel, who 
had been sent to her from God.” 

Jesus pressed against her eagerly. 

And did he tell her aught of the golden 
caskets?” 

Mary laughed gently. Remembering 
had made her happy, so that she had for- 
gotten her poverty. Stooping, she kissed 
the uplifted face. “Nay, be patient. The 
golden caskets come later. He told her 
that she should be the mother of a king, 
and that among women she should be 
called blessed; for the king, when he came, 
should be the Son of God, and should bring 
love into the world.” 

“To be the mother of a king must be 
very blessed.” The little boy spoke 
gtavely. ‘And after that, Mother, what 
did he tell her?” 


“Spreading his wings, he flew away till 


carpenter asked her why she had not been 
to draw water. Now, though he was a 
good man, he had never seen an angel; 
and so, when she told him—”’ 

Behind, in the darkness, Joseph stirred. 
“T can not,” he muttered, “I can not.” 
In his dreams he was still troubled because 
the ox-yoke was unfinished. Mary spoke 
to him, and, sighing like a child, he ceased 
from his muttering and slept peacefully. 

‘“And because he had never seen an 
angel?” Jesus questioned. 

Mary turned back from gazing into the 
dimness of the shop. ‘Because he was a 
good man, he came to understand at last. 
Through the summer, while the oranges 
were yellowing, they lived very happily. 
In the evenings, in'the garden where the 
angel had appeared to her, the carpenter 
carved a royal cradle, with cherubim upon 
it, and she wove robes in preparation for 
the king’s coming. It was in the winter, 
just before he was expected, that a decree 
went out from Cesar Augustus that all 
the world should go, every one to his own 
city, to be taxed. Having closed his shop, 
the carpenter bought an ass and set the 
mother of the unborn king upon it.” 

“Was it not a camel, Mother, all covered 
with gold and purple, sych as princes 
from far countries ride when they pass 
through Nazareth to the bazaar at Da- 
mascus?”’ the boy asked. 

She bowed her head. It was the ques- 
tion she herself would have asked. ‘“‘It is 
a true story,” she whispered, ‘“‘and very 
marvelous—more marvelous as it goes on. 
The mother of God’s Son set out riding on 
an ass, and the carpenter walked beside 
her with his staff. Roads were thronged 
with merchants and soldiers and caravans 
—with people traveling like the carpenter, 
every one to his own city, to be taxed. As 
the mother of God’s Son passed, no one 
noticed her. Men in the fields did not 


crowned king,’ she thought. 
‘Perchance it is here that he 
will be born.’ 

“But Jerusalem was 
crowded, and the carpenter 
had kinsfolk in Bethlehem, 
which was but a six miles’ 
journey; so, though she was 
weary, and the ass stumbled 
in his steps, and the car- 
penter’s feet were sore, they 
left the domes of Jerusalem 
behind them and_ hurried 
on toward Bethlehem.” 

Mary sighed at the remem- 
bered pain of that Hebron 
road, the jolting of the rough 
track through the mountains, 
and the forlornness of her 
thoughts. 

Jesus lifted up his arms, 
drawing down his mother’s 
face to him. Thus they sat 
in a long silence. ‘‘Had 
I been there, I would have 
helped thee,” he said at last. 

“Thou!’’ She peered into his eyes, 
frightened by his quietness. ‘‘ Little Jesus, 
thou hast guessed?” 

It was as though, beneath the gay 
seriousness of his childishness, he had 
always known that he was the Son of God. 
The earthly mother in her shrank from the 
thought, as she had shrunk from the 
shadow of the cross. It made him too 
little hers in making him so largely God's. 

“There is much that thou canst not 
understand,” she faltered. “Some day, 
when thou art older—’’ 

“Yet tell me,” he pleaded. ‘‘Am I not 
nearly a man? Today I am seven.” 

“Yes, today thou art seven, and I have 
ho present for thee; therefore I will tell 
thee. It was growing dark as we climbed 
up to Bethlehem; far away in the clouds, 
like a white palace hewn from the moon- 
light, it shone. Every window ywas il- 
lumined, and all along the road we met 
travelers turning back. ‘There is no 
room,’ they called to us, ‘no room.’ But 
Joseph pressed forward, for he had kins- 
folk living there; he thought they would 
take pity on my necessity. We came to 
the last ascent and the gateway; we en- 
tered. He went from door to door, 
inquiring for shelter that I might find 
rest. His kinsfolk and friends with one 
accord began to make excuses. ‘If we 
had but known of thy coming: if thou 
hadst but arrived earlier.’ Even at the 
inn there was no place left for us. When 
my strength was gone, hard by the court- 
yard of the inn we found a caye in the 
rocks, where cattle were stalled. The kindly 
beasts made way for us, and there, on such 
a starry night as this, thou—thoy who shalt 
be ruler over all the world—wastborn.” 

He raised himself in her Tap, turning 
her face gently toward him. “Dost thou 
believe it?” (Continued on page 90) 








































































Tozo 
and 


Hon. Gladys 


To Editor “‘Good Housekeeper Magazine,” 
who are very Christian publisher and 
love every alive thing, howeverly dis- 
gusting. 


EAREST SIR:— 
From your wisdom could you 
please tell me what do with a 
mad dog when he collapse in 
housekeeping? And when he are angry, 
can you give me some recipe to keep him 


from doing so? I ask because of this. 


Last Satdy p.m. afternoon Hon. Marma- 
duke Bliss arrive to house followed by one 
niggero-colored gentleman followed by one 
species of dogs. This canin annimmel was 
bow-legged all over, from his behind feet to 
the top of his face, which was very mis- 
placed. He might of been beautiful before 
his expression was turned inside out, but 
now it were unfortunate, for he wore his 
teeth 1% inches in front of his mouth while 
his nose grew inside under his enraged eye- 
brows. He stood there, making hunger- 
look at my raw legs while I was wondering 
what books I should read so I could learn 
how to love dogs. 

“He not hurt you!” report Hon. Nig- 
gero with Dockstutter expression. 

“Not if I kick him first,” I report for 
cruelty to annimmels. 

‘*Marmaduke!”’ holla Hon. Mrs Bliss 
(Bride) when she beholt that devil pupp, 
“T enjoy faintness.” 

“Dolling! He are perfeckly harmlus,” 
he narrate. 

‘“‘Growells!!!”” Hon. Dog say that while 
encroaching forward for show friendship. 

‘“‘Gaway!”’ shreech Hon. Mrs while 
Hon. Mr hide behind table for show 
Preparedness. Hon. Niggere takes 








































When Hon. Gladys snux into parlor 
and make battle with tiger-skin rug 
while chewing it holy, I was there too 
late. “My sakes of life!” holla Hon. 
Marm. “That valuable tiger were shot 
by king of Europe in India.” “It are 
more shot now than before,” I narrate 
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By Wallace Irwin 


Illustrated by F. Strothmann 








that brutal mammal and chain him to 
porch outside. 

“Honey Molasses,” deploy Hon. Mar- 
maduke then, ‘I wish explan about this 
dog. He are wedding-present which was 
delayed in mail.” 

“Who send us this delightsome parcel?” 
requesh Bride. 

“Hon. Theo P. Winetipper. He are 
very purse-wealthy partner in firm Wine- 
tipper & Winetipper to which I am en- 
slaved. Some day he may boost me to 
great financial, if I contain much polite- 
ness. Therefore, all slight gifts from him 
must be considered as members of the 
family.” 

“T could get used to that dog-face,” 
snuggest Hon. Mrs while looking outside 
to her misfortune. ‘‘What are his name, 
if any?” 

‘‘He are named Gladys,” report Hon. 
Marm. ‘He are considerably valuable 
bull-dog from aristocrat ancestry. His 
father wore blue ribbons and was worth 
5000$.”’ 

‘“‘Perhapsly he are peev because his 
father left him no money,” I repose. No 
reply to this. 

Hon. Mr lead Hon. Mrs outside to 
porch where she try to learn how get 
acquainted with his advanced teeth. 

“Most uglish things are beautiful in- 
side,” narrate her while attempting pet 
Hon. Gladys without hydraphobia biting 
her. ‘‘I shall get him dainty basket for 
sleep in and teach him lay in my lap while 
eating sugar. How thoughtful of Mr 
Winetipper to remember us with useful 
gifts!” 

“He will be scarcely trouble,’ deploy 
Hon. Mr. ‘Togo will take care of him, 
amidst other housekeeping.” 

“Ah, not can!” This from me. “I am 
ignorant of farming.” 

‘Dogs can be learned in a few lessons,” 
he arrange. ‘Togo, soonly you will love 
Gladys like we do. And Hon. Winetip- 
per gave me (Concluded on page 154) 
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“What a doubter you are, Margy!” he said. 


“I believe everything I’m told.” “That is because you are so 


splendidly true,” she said. ‘Some people aren’t born that way, dear. They have to learn it—hard.” Then 
she looked up at him, and her eyes said, “You are so glorious!” while his answered, ‘‘ You are so sweet!” 


The George Washington Cradle 


The First of a Series of Short Stories by the Author of “The Seed of the Righteous” 


HE walls showed the original 

stone, massive oblong blocks, 

porous with age, under a roof 

of gray and rotting shingles, 
shapeless as some old bit of felt that has 
once been a hat. The casement windows of 
both stories were modern, but the great, 
black, hand-hewn door, held together by 
iron bands, needed no proof of authenticity. 
lhough the component parts were so large, 
the house itself was tiny, and might have 
stood at a meeting of English lanes. Over 
the door hung a shabby sign: 

OLDEST HOUSE IN AMERICA 
CURIOS VALUABLE ANTIQUES 
PAINTINGS 
Tourists drifted in by twos and threes, 
pausing just inside the door to enjoy the 


By Juliet Wilbor ‘Tompkins 


Illustrated by Edward L. Chase 


mellow brown pleasantness of the raftered 
room, the rich lights given out by massed 
glass and china, gold and bronze and dull 
old jewels, inlaid woods and paintings 
grown mysteriously black. A blooming 
girl in a print gown and a mob-cap took 
their quarters and sold them post-cards 
with a suppressed air of finding it fun. By 
the foot of the stairs that rose at one end 
of the room stood a small, elderly woman 
nursing her thin arms with the alert yet 
self-possessed demeanor of a Yankee 
school-ma’am who watches her classroom 
fill. She allowed the visitors to wander 


at will among the treasures, keeping on 
them a disciplinary eye, but saying nothing 
until a dozen had collected; then she 
suddenly unlocked her lips and released 
her tale. 

“La’s ’n’ gen’m, this sword with the 
’srave’ gol’ scabbard ’nlaid with for-ty- 
sev-en precious stones ’nclud’ di’s, rub’s, 
sapph’s, was p’sented Gen’ La-fay-ette 
on the ’casion of his last vis’t to ’Mer’ca 
in rec’nition ’fis dis-tin-guished services to 
’r coun’ry. The gen-u-ine Chippendale 
highboy beneath it, ’rignally made for 
King George II, was brought o’er ’n May- 
flower by ’nancestor Tho’s Jefferson, and 
was ’n use by the grea’ statesman till’s 
death. The solid Sheffield snuffers ’n tray 
that you see— You come with me and 


I'll tell you the beginning later,” she 
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interrupted herself, speaking with some 
sharpness to a couple that had just 
entered. She might have been marking 
them “tardy” in her class-book. They 
meekly fell in with the group. 

The high drone ran on, staccato facts 
jetting out at intervals: ‘We pause in 
rev’rence fore this picture of the seated 
Madonna. You will ’bserve cherub in 
lower lef’ corner; the gr-e-a-t Raphael 
himself is s’pos’ to’ve pain’ the hands and 
poss’bly the eyes. Connoisseurs from allo- 
world have stood here and agreed that only 
the gr-e-a-t Raphael could’a’ pain’ those 
hands. . . ’Gravings showing Hamlet 
at the Grave of Yor’k and Gen’! Lee’s 
surrender were once in the p’ssession of 
Aaron Burr, as was also this round lava 
snuff-box with view V’suvius on the lid.” 

The group listened solemnly, lower jaws 
slightly dropped; only the new couple 
exchanged smiles. Presently they tried 
to linger over a set of rose luster, but were 
firmly summoned 

“Tf you don’t keep up, you’ll miss what 
I’m saying, and I can’t say it twice for one 
group,” the custodian explained, not 
disagreeably, but as one who expounds 
common sense to the young mind. The 
girl secretly pinched the man’s fingers as 
they hastened to obey. It was so deftly 
done that none of the group saw, but the 
rosy young woman who was playing maid 
over by the door straightened like an angler 
who feels a bite, and put a tiny pencil- 
mark on the doorpost, where there was a 
long row of such marks. Her round blue 
eyes did not again leave them. 

““We come now to one of the most pre- 
cious treasures of this ’niquec’lection. This 
rosewood cradle was slep’ in by the grea’ 
Geor’ Wash’ when he was a babe. Rub your 
hand on it and you will be cured of the 
habit of telling lies.” The customary pause 
was made, and after the customary giggles 
and hesitations, shy hands were rubbed 
along the cradle’s edge. The custodian 
stood by like one who holds a glass for a 
child to drink, her eyes on her own affairs, 
and took no note of who rubbed and who 
did not, but the rosy maid edged near to 
her couple. The girl had put out a hand 
toward the cradle, but hesitated, and 
finally, with a laugh, drew it back. 

“T don’t know that I want to be abso- 
lutely cured of telling lies,” she protested, 
looking up for him to find that charming. 
It was evidently expected of everything 
she did. 


“you couldn’t tell a lie to save your 

neck,” the young man returned, his 
own hand meanwhile giving the cradle an 
honest rub. 

“Ves, I could,” she insisted. 
have.” 

He took the statement merely as more 
charm, and laughed down on her. ‘Well, 
so long as you don’t do it to me!” 

He was, after all, very much bigger and 
stronger than she; her power over him was 
merely his voluntary submission to the 
silken thread of her charm. Perhaps some 
realization of this touched her, for a shadow 
crossed her face. She defied it, however, 
and pulled the silken thread. 

“What would you do to me if I did? 
she wanted to know. 

“Put you in the closet.” 

“But you would come in with me, 
wouldn’t you?”” The thread was a very 
cable, and brought him against her arm. 


“T often 


” 


“T suppose so!” he derided himself. 
“Well, give it a rub, Margy—preventive 
medicine—and we'll go on.” 

“T won’t! I think there are some things 
one has a perfect right to lie about,” she 
maintained pettishly, then looked up to 
see if the charm was in full working order. 
But this time he did not laugh. 

“T hate to have you say that, even in 
fun,” he said. ‘A liar is the one thing on 
earth I can’t stand.” 

Her pretty person shrank a little. 
“Suppose I asked you something that you 
didn’t want to tell—that you had a right 
not to tell, wouldn’t you be justified—” 

“T wouldn’t lie to you if the truth 
wrecked both our lives,” he said vehe- 
mently. ‘Why, Margy, I could sooner 
strike you!” 

ER argument was crushed. He had 

called up something that lay deep 
down under her prettiness and charm, 
something that caught at her breath and 
darkened her lifted eyes with a passionate 
reverence. Her spirit was visibly on its 
knees before him, but the custodian, turn- 
ing back, fixed him with stern spectacles. 

“Tf you don’t keep up with the party, 
you won’t know a thing you’ve seen,”’ she 
called at him. They started, and their 
gaiety was suddenly relit. 

“The old dame will take a ruler to me 
if we don’t look out,” he murmured, 
hurrying her after the group, which was 
mounting the stairs to gape at Dolly 
Madison’s bed and Daniel Webster’s fire- 
dogs and Nellie Custis’s warming-pan. 
Her hand, after all, had not touched the 
cradle. 

It was the last group of the day. The 
young couple lingered until the custodian 
began to spread sheets over the treasures; 
then they reluctantly departed. The girl 
in the mob-cap knew how long it took 
them to reach the corner, for she watched 
them from behind Dolly Madison’s bed. 
Then she came running down-stairs, her 
eyes like two joyous cornflowers in a pink 
face, broad and deeply curving above a 
throat as soft as a bird’s. 

“Oh, Granny, it’s such fun,” she cried. 
“They are frightfully in love, and yet I 
think there’s something—something on 
her mind.” 

“Now, Pansy, get out the brass polish 
and don’t be a goose,” was the discouraging 
answer. 

Pansy’s blitheness was undisturbed. 
“T’ll change my dress first,” she said, and 
skipped away singing. Taking off the cap 
and the flowered print did not remove her 
quaint Elizabethan quality. Even in an 
old skirt and a gingham apron she was still 
a rosy maid, a little wench for a poet’s 
heart, and her eighteen was heavenly 
young. 

“They must be rich, Granny,” she burst 
out, going at the eternal polishing with a 
rapturous energy. “Their clothes were 
actually plain, and yet they tock your 
breath. It’s the poorer brides that are all 
fussed up. They’re my sixty-seventh bridal 
couple, and it’s the first that has given me 
any real thrill. The others have just 
gawked about and giggled and said, 
‘Aren’t you awful!’ Or else they made 
talk hard—it’s funny how little brides have 
to say! I shouldn’t be like that.” 

“Tt takes more than a husband to stop 
some tongues,” was the severe rejoinder. 

Pansy laughed. “Well, but, Granny, 
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listen! Where was I? Oh, yes—thrill, 
You see, they were in love, but they weren’t 
sloppy about it; they didn’t make yoy 
want to get away and beat your head 
against a wall and kick something. Yoy 
know what I mean?” 

“T can’t say that I do.” 

“Oh, come off, Granny—you do, too. 
I mean, they were really romantic—not 
just sticky. And there is something in her 
life that he doesn’t know—I’m sure there 
is. They didn’t notice me—” 

A knock at the door interrupted, and she 
flew to answer it. Her voice sang and 
bubbled, “Oh, /el-lo, Mr. Angus!” 

“‘Hel-lo, Miss Bouncing Bet!” The 
amused greeting was followd by a lean, 
amused face; a stooping young man 
entered, carrying a pair of antique bellows 
under his arm. He had a poetic face, older 
than his twenty-eight years warranted, 
though undoubtedly not so old as it had 
once been for eighteen. He was of those 
who discover youth late. ‘How does our 
sweet mistress? And have there been 
many roisterers at the tavern this fair 
night?” 

“Oh, get out!” said Pansy frankly, 
wavering between laughter and resent- 
ment. ‘‘Why do you always talk that 
stuff to me?” she added, standing very 
straight before him on her two plump feet 
and twirling a corner of her apron. 

He laughed silently. “Because in a 
previous incarnation my name was John 
Suckling,” he said. 

“Well, I think it was a disgusting name, 
and I’d keep it to myself,” she disposed 
of that. ‘Did you mend old Cornwallis? 


Oh, you did, beautifully. Granny, look 


how Mr. Angus has mended old Corny!” 

The grandmother looked grudgingly 
over her spectacles. “Well enough,” she 
said drily, but added an uneasy, “It must 
have cost you a heap of time, Mr. Angus.” 

“Oh, that is all right,” he assured her. 
“The privilege of copying it more than 
repays me.” 

“Could you copy the carved oak side- 
board? Because there’s a leg of that coming 
loose,” Pansy suggested. 

Everything that she said seemed to give 
him a mysterious joy. He bent with his 
silent laugh to look at the loose leg. ‘That 
will be nothing. I can do it in five min- 
utes,” he said. “I will bring over my tools 
some night soon. Anything else? Miss 
Pansy must be a comfort to you, Mrs. 
Sparks, finding all the breaks.” 

“QHE’S well enough,” was the cool 

answer. Then, as the granddaughter 
ran up the stairs, she beckoned him to a 
chair beside her and spoke behind a curved 
hand: “The best girl that ever lived, Mr. 
Angus! You wouldn’t believe her willing: 
ness. The cap and dress was her own idea- 
she saw them in that old book by your hand. 
It’s fun, she says. If she sells a post-card, 
it’sfun. It’s fun to help with the polishing. 
She’s a rare, sweet She broke off 
as the gay step came bouncing down. 
“Well, Pansy, what more are you bother- 
ing Mr. Angus with?” she grumbled. 

“The Georgian candlestick.” Pansy 
displayed it. ‘The top wobbles; and if 
he copied it, he’d sell dozens.” 

“Oh, go along!” said Mrs. Sparks, but 
Mr. Angus had taken the candlestick and 
was studying it interestedly. 

“Tt is worth considering,” he said. “We 
put the Cornwallis (Continued on page 122) 
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Good cookin’ 


"ll lure mo’ men into de fold of matermony in a minnit dan thumpin’ on 


de piano an’ discoursin’ on de higher culchuah will lure in in a yeah. 


A’Y JANE was a-readin’ to 

me las’ night in de paper 

*bout a young man whut was 

engaged to be married to a 

mighty peart, pretty young gal ’bout his 

own age. An’ de paper said dat de gal axed 

him to supper one night an’ set out some 

pies, an ‘doughnuts, an’ fixin’s her ma done 

cooked, an’ no sooner had dis young man 

got his teeth in de vittals dan hit tasted 

so good dat he flings over de gal, an’ runs 
off an’ marries her ma. 

“My lan’,” sniffs Ma’y Jane, as she 
reads dat story, ‘“‘but dat man sholy was a 
greedy pig!” 

““Maybe so,” spons I, “‘but he showed 
mighty good hard horse-sense, an’ I bet a 
doilar to a ginger-cake dat you don’t 
never hear of dat couple inquirin’ when de 
’scursion train starts to Reno.” 

“IT don’t want no man to marry me 
becaze I’s a good cook,” says Ma’y Jane, 
wid a discontemptuous tone an’ a toss of 
her haid. 

‘**An’ right dar,” says I, ‘‘is whar you 
an’ de odder silly little geese of gals lak you 
draps deir rabbit’s foot. I’s been young 
an’ am now Ole, as de Scriptchar says, an’ 
I’s done seed a lot of men in my times. I’s 
seed young bucks an’ totterin’ ole grand- 
pas, I’s seed fat men an’ thin men, an’ 
po’ men an’ rich men, an’ smart men an’ 
fools, but I ain’t never seed nary man yit 
dat didn’t love to eat, an’ dat didn’t 
warm up to any woman dat handed out 
de feeds. 

“Yas, chile,” I goes on, “‘you des listen 
to yo’ ma, whut’s done had ’sperience in 
de man line, when she tells you dat de 
fust aid to matermony is de kitchen-stove. 
Ef you'd put in as much time a-practisin’ 
on de gas-range as you do on de melodium 
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in de parlor, an’ ef you was as fond of 
braggin’ dat you is a good free-hand cook 
whut can make rolls dat melt in yo’ 
mouth, an’ fry chicken’so hit ain’t greasy, 
as you is of showin’ off dem measly little 
pictures you tries to paint, you would have 
husky, able-bodied men standin’ fo’ deep 
all aroun’ you a-beggin’ an’ a-prayin’ 
you to marry ’em, instid of havin’ nobody 
a-follerin’ you but dat onery little Si 
Johnsing, whut’s afflicted wid de poetry 
habit an’ de dyspepsy.” 

“T would scorn to appeal to a man’s 
stomach,” spons Ma’y Jane, wid a high- 
falutin air. 

“Hit’s de only part of a man dat is 
sho’ to respon’ ev’y time you calls,” I 
says, “‘for a woman never rings de dinner- 
bell widout gittin’ a answer to hit, for 
eatin’ is bout de only pleasure dat holds 
out as long as we live, an’ dat we don’t 
never lose interest in. An’ dat’s de Lord’s 
mercy to women. 


a can’t always appeal to our hus- 
band’s eyes,’’ I continues, ‘“‘for as 
we gits older we is ; bound to git fat an’ 
squshy, or lean an’ stringy. Wecan’t keep 
on appealin’ to our husband’s romantical 
idees, for bout de time a man begins to 
walk de colic at night, he quits thrillin’ over 
matermony. We can’t even appeal to our 
husband’s hearts, becaze a man’s heart is 
lak one of dese heah limited telephones whar 
you is got so many calls an’ no mo’, an’ 
a woman is mostly used ’em all up befo’ 
she is married. 

“But dar is three times ev’y day dat 
comes dat a woman can make a dead sho’ 
shot an’ hit her husband whar he lives, 
an’ so as long as she loads her gun up wid 
po’k-chops, an’ briled chickens, an’ apple 


hit when you tells dem 














Hit’s a pity dat girls 


dumplins, an’ de things dat he laks to eat, 
she’s gwine to Se. de bell ev’y time. 

“*So,” says 1, “daughter, you just learn 
how to cook, an’ you won’t have no trouble 
in gittin’ a husband, or keepin’ him after 
you’ve got him. De good cook has got 
men, goin’ an’ comin’.”’ 

But Ma’y Jane wouldn’t listen to me, 
an’ neither does dem odder gals dat I's 
tried to point out to dat de short cut 
to matermony is through de_ kitchen, 
an’ dat’s de reason dat dere is so many 
ole maids. De men is afraid to trust 
deir stomachs to ’em, for life is full 
enough of trouble an’ danger widout takin’ 
no chances on de cookin’ of a bride dat 
ain’t on speakin’ terms wid de gas-range. 

Nawm, you don’t see no men a-chasin’ 
down dem gal bachelors whut knows all 
dere is to know ’ceptin’ how to git a good 
meal. But ef you'll take notice, you'll 
see dat a widder woman don’t have no 
sort of wuk to git married de second time, 
an’ dat she gits de best chances at dem men 
whut is sort of middle-aged, an’ careful, an’ 
dat is got money in de bank. An’ de rea- 
son of dat is dis: men knows dat a woman 
has got to kill off ‘bout one husban’ 
learnin’ how to cook, an’ so dem men w hut 
is got gumption jes saunters along, an’ 
waits, an’ marries a lady dat has done 
‘sperimented on some odder man, an’ dey 
reaps de reward of her fust husband’s 
tombstone. : 

An’ hit’s becaze de gals dat does git 
married don’t know how to cook dat most 
of de married couples you knows lives in 
a scrappin’ match. ’Course husbands is 4 
mighty kantankerous nation of people. 
I ain’t disputin’ dat, but ef you wants to 
see des how much cussedness, an’ contrari- 
ness, an’ bad (Continued on page 162) 
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SANITATION AND HEALTH 


Don’t be a hothouse plant, says Dr. Wiley to those who fly South at the first frost. 
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With skating and ski- 


ing and coasting and all the rest, there’s sport galore in a Northern winter—and health, too; for a rigorous 


HE cold blasts of December indi- 
cate to a certain percentage of 
our population that it is time to 
move. For one I do not envy 
that small and yet important part of our 
community who find it impossible to live 
at home because of the changing seasons. 
Spring must take them to places of fash- 
ionable resort, summer to the mountains 
and seashore, autumn to the races, and 
winter to Florida or southern California. 
Now that the avenues of travel in Europe 
are closed, the fashionable migration of a 
domestic character is immensely increased. 

The thing our migratory Americans are 
always seeking is gratefulness of climate. 
They fear the extremes of cold and heat. 
Perhaps fear is not the proper word. These 
extremes are disagreeable, they create a 
desire for a change. The most natural 
thing that cold weather suggests is a 
warmer climate, and yet it seems to me that 
It fashion could be so changed as to indi- 
cate a colder climate as a proper place to 
spend the winter, it would be beneficial to 
our peripatetic fellow citizens. 

My attention was brought particularly 
to this point by some interesting experi- 
ments made by Dr. Frederick V. Coville, 
chief botanist of the United States Depart- 
ment of Agriculture. He has devoted many 
years to environal experimental work, 
placing plants that naturally grow out-of- 


climate, far from sapping one’s vitality, tones up the whole system and makes the body doubly resistant 


The Worth of Winter Weather 


By Dr. Harvey W. Wiley, Director 


doors in greenhouses to ascertain what 
effect the change in the environment would 
produce. Notably he has worked upon 
that very delectable shrub, the blueberry- 
bush. Having secured a blueberry-bush 
with two equally virile sprouts, he so 
placed it that one of these sprouts was left 
outdoors and the other remained in the 
greenhouse during the winter. When the 
spring came, the natural budding-time of 
the blueberry, he was struck with the fact 
that the branch that had been kept indoors 
failed to take on its vernal verdure, while 
the one that had been exposed to the blasts 
of winter grew, blossomed, and bore fruit 
normally. Not a blueberry was produced 
by the coddled bush, while the normal crop 
was produced by the one left to the freaks 
of Nature. What an object-lesson this is 
to the child-coddling mother! 

I am perfectly aware of the fact that the 
human being is not a blueberry-bush, but 
the principles of vitality are common to 
both plants and animals. Every one who 
has been a student of evolution must have 
been struck with the fact that those nations 
that live as far north as it is comfortable to 
live are the leading and dominant nations 
of the earth. As you approach the equa- 
tor, where nature becomes more grateful 
and endurable, and the frosts of winter 
gradually disappear, you find mankind 
much less progressive. The dominant 





human being is found north of the tropic 
of Cancer and south of the arctic circle, 
or south of the tropic of Capricorn and 
north of the antarctic circle. While men 
live in the so called tropics and north of the 
arctic and south of the antarctic circles 
as well, the inhabitants of none of these 
regions are the fully developed, virile, 
militant individuals of the temperate zones. 

Again, taking the north temperate belt 
alone, we find that the leading nations of 
the world live in the upper half of this broad 
region between a latitude of about 23!2° 
and 66 3-5°, a belt of approximately 44° in 
width. To accentuate this fact, simply 
enumerate the leading nations of the 
world, Russia, Germany, Austria, France, 
Great Britain, the United States, Canada, 
and Japan, not omitting the smaller 
states of Switzerland, Norway, Sweden, 
Denmark, and so on. 

The human being, from its biological 
and climatic relation, is evidently very near 
akin to the sugar-beet. The farther north 
you can mature the sugar-beet, the sweeter 
it is. The farther north you can mature the 
human being, the more virile he is. When 
we enumerate the factors in the environ- 
ment which exert great influence on the 
race, we make a great mistake if we leave 
cold out of the calculation. There is sorne- 
thing about a low temperature that makes 
the individual hustle. If he doesn’t keep 
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on the move, he is likely to freeze to death. 
All the energies of his being are activated. 
He is forced to become provident and lay 
by for the winter; otherwise starvation 
stares him in the face. Providence is a 
product of advanced civilization, and it 
does not seem to develop of its own free 
will under a coconut-tree. 

Those of us who are fortunate enough, 
therefore, to be able to choose our abiding 
place might well consider moving to the 
north instead of to the south when the chill 
of winter comes upon us. I think it is the 
experience of every one who has had op- 
portunity for observation that the more 
northern climate, although colder, is nore 
tolerable and grateful than that climate 
where freezing and thawing chase each 
other from December to April. The city of 
Washington is a type of the changeable 
winter which is not only extremely dis- 
agreeable but which, to a large extent, 
threatens health. There is scarcely a week 
of continued freezing weather during the 
winter in Washington. Often the tempera- 
tures in winter are like those of spring, and 
it is not unusual to pick wild-flowers in the 

arks during every month of the winter. 
3ut contrast the changing climate of Wash- 
ington with the climate of Ottawa or 
Minneapolis. When the earth becomes 
solid and the water frozen in these locali- 
ties, the inhabitant may count upon the 
continuance of this condition for four 
months or longer. . He adapts his habits of 
life accordingly. He is prepared to resist 
the low temperature. There are no waves 
of warm weather to diminish his power of 
resistance. He therefore goes through the 
winter with comfort and benefit. 

Fortunately or unfortunately, the hu- 
man animal is not of the hibernating type. 
He can not, like the snake, crawl into a 
hole and lie dormant and apparently life- 
less while the winter lasts. Cold-blooded 
animals that hibernate even freeze in 
winter, and thaw out gradually in the 
spring without loss of life. The human 
animal, however, must keep up his temper- 
ture of 981° whether the thermometer is 
at 100° above or 40° below zero. If he can 
live in a locality where the winter is con- 
tinually vigorous, he becomes inured to 
the climate, and his body’s task of main- 
taining its normal temperature is less irk- 
some, more grateful, and more beneficial 
than is the case in a fickle, changeable 
climate. The practise of going South and 
staying, say, until March or April, and 
then coming back North, where even after 
April frosts may be expected, is not con- 
ducive to health, longevity, or vitality. It 
is far better to remain in a warm region 
all the time, as far as health is concerned, 
than to spend a part of the winter in a 
warm climate and then return to a cold 
climate before the danger of freezing is 
past. Our slogan should be ‘*‘ Palm Beach 
for the Palm Beachers.” 


The Growing Lure of the North 

HE habit which has already become 

manifest of going to the regions of 
snows and ice for the winter vacation is one 
to be commended on all biological grounds. 
It is certain that the New Yorker who goes 
to Minneapolis or Montreal, the Adiron- 
dacks or Alaska, to spend his winter holi- 
days will come back in a much better 
physical and mental state than if he goes 
to St. Augustine, San Diego, Jamaica, or 
any of the West Indies. It will be the 


Worth 


story of the blueberry-bush as far as vital- 
ity, accomplishment, and ‘“‘push” are 
concerned. 

It would be hardly profitable at the 
present time to enter into a detailed study 
of the causes of this increased vitality of 
the people of those regions which enjoy a 
reasonably severe winter. The physical 
stimulation is no less than the mental. 
While great thinkers, scientists, publicists, 
poets, and artists have been born under 
more southern skies, yet the great mass of 
the leaders of the thought of men has 
arisen in the north temperate zone. 

Hail, Glorious Winter! 

N so far as beauty of scenery is con- 

cerned the white snows and the wide 
sheets of ice present a spectacle of an 
esthetic character which is a grateful 
change from the eternal verdure of the 
tropics. I can not avoid feeling sorry for 
those of my fellow men who have never 
seen a snow-storm or skated upon natural 
ice. To my view they have missed some 
of the grandest sights of nature. The snow- 
shoe, the ski, and the skate are quite as 
useful implements of amusement as the 
golf-club and the tennis-racket. No one 
can imagine the animation of a cold winter 
morning, with the snow shining brightly 
and crisp with the frost and the forest 
showing a beauty which equals, if it does 
not surpass, the verdure of the spring. 
How I pity the boy who has never been 
out on the ice on a frosty morning with the 
thermometer hovering at zero or below, 
or the man who has never been in the forest 
with an ax on a winter day! How the 
pulse thrills and the imagination leaps 
with joy at the stimulus of the bright 
winter morning! 

Fortunately for humanity that small 
number of us who are capable financially 
of translation from our locus are still capa- 
ble of ambition and desire for accomplish- 
ment. If, therefore, equal pleasure or 
greater can be secured among the snows of 
winter as compared with the flowers of the 
tropics, there will be a strong call to this 
class of our people to go northward instead 
of southward when the winds of winter 
blow and the blizzards get into action. 
One of the most valuable features of winter 
life is its tendency to promote intellectual 
recreation. The long evenings invite to 
reading and study and thinking. One of the 
most beautiful poems in the English lan- 
guage is Whittier’s ‘‘Snowbound,”’ in 
which these pleasures of winter life are 
illuminated by the poet’s f and 





fancy 
brought pleasingly to our attention. 

I am not blind to the fact that winter 
brings certain discomforts and perhaps 
threats to health. The discomforts of 
winter are not likely to do anything more 
than to increase our resistance. The fact 
that our fingers and toes grow cold only 
induces us to walk more rapidly or work 
more earnestly. The sting of the zero 
wind in the face serves to stimulate the 
heart’s action and to bring the blood more 
readily to the surface. It is only when the 
temperature goes so low as_ actually 
to freeze the tissues that distinct harm can 
really threaten us. 

The germs which make almost intoler- 
able the life of spring, and often of summer 
and autumn, do not thrive at low tempera- 
tures. It is said that in the high Arctic 
regions where explorers have spent the 
winter the thing which we call a cold never 





of Winter Weather 





occurs. The germs which produce the 
cold do not live in that high latitude, 
Those diseases that are germ-born are less 
to be feared at a zero temperature than 
they are at higher temperatures. On the 
other hand, by reason of the low tempera- 
tures the ventilation of sleeping-rooms in 
winter is less effective than in warmer 
climates. Inasmuch, however, as the air 
of the sleeping-room, if not germ-laden, is 
not likely to produce any very deleterious 
effects, this slight disadvantage may well 
be overlooked. 

But we in temperate climes should take 
certain precautions about the ventilation, 
not of sleeping-rooms alone, but also of the 
whole house. No ordinary living-room is 
air-tight; there are always spaces through 
which air may enter and escape, But this 
casual ventilation is insufficient. In 
winter, especially, we should see to it that 
by some means, such as ventilators on the 
windows or the like, fresh, germ-free air 
is constantly introduced into our abodes. 
Much of the good which comes from seek- 
ing northern latitudes for winter recreation 
is lost by the overheating of the rooms in 
which we live. If we go to the Adrondacks 
and expect to get the full benefit of our 
journey by going out for an hour or two 
each day on the snow and ice, and living 
the rest of the time at a tropical tempera- 
ture inside of stuffy rooms, we are certain 
to be disappointed. 

The clothing for outdoor life amid the 
snows is also important. It should be of 
the ‘demountable kind” that can be 
easily laid off from feet, hands, and body 
as soon as we enter the house. Fur-lined 
overshoes, heavy gloves, heavy overcoats 
or wraps for outdoor life, and a medium 
weight of clothing for indoor life are highly 
desirable. It is a mistake to make the 
indoor clothing in winter very much heavier 
than the normal clothing of summer. 


Winter, a Health-Builder 


ROM a biological standpoint it seems 

plain that a life at a low temperature 
in the winter is normally stimulative to all 
the functions of body and mind. On the 
other hand, the habit of seeking mere com- 
fort has a most depressing effect upon 
physical and mental development. The 
coddled child is always more susceptible 
to disease and less anxious to learn. The 
coddled man or woman who is always seek- 
ing the easy chair and a grateful tempera- 
ture does not develop those manly or 
womanly qualities on which the develop- 
ment of the race depends. It is true that 
at a low temperature a larger quantity of 
food is required, but the ability to digest 
and assimilate this food is correspondingly 
increased. The result is that the tissues of 
the body are more rapidly renewed. Old 
age is delayed and youth promoted by 
a long cold winter. You emerge from 
the snows of winter rejuvenated, reacti- 
vated, and with courage, enthusiasm, and 
strength for the duties of the spring and 
summer. The well-to-do man usually has 
a conservatory of flowers and plants at- 
tached to his house, where the temperature 
is kept at 70° or above; yet he would be 
foolish to spend all of his time in the con- 
servatory. He looks at it through a glass 
darkly and admires its beauty, but shuns 
the enervating effect of its climate. He 
does not desire the fate of the hot-house 
blueberry. 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 88) 
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‘The Kewptes 
and Little % 


All youngsters free from brain strabismus, dears, 
Can see that on the verge of Christmas, dears, 
It's safest to sink all contrariness 
In simulated exemplariness— 
To toe the mark with sweet docility, 
To serve one's elders with humility, 


To manifest impeccability. 


But Johnny Smith just joyed in teasing folks; 
He scattered pepper to make sneezing folks 


And didn't care a rap for pleasing folks! 


rr” When singers warbled songs melodious, 


a He mimicked them in accents odious, 
Jo ’ 
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His sister's pigtails treated tweakingly, 


| And ha-ha'd when she cried out squeakingly. 
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Something amiss with his machinery 





Made him averse to tidy scenery; 






He simply loved to shy stones smashingly, 






His ears rejoiced when things fell crashingly; 






As for his legs, they took part dashingly. 
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His jacket, dears, was tanned repeatedly, 
And he was scolded long and heatedly, 
But all in vain was this love's laboring; 


| So when the neighbors got to neighboring, 








\ They'd say: “You'll see! That boy's mischievousness 
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On Christmas morn will bring him grievousness! 





His mental vision out of focus was, 






Or he'd have known such hocus-pocus was 


Unseasonable, wild, and perilous. 






At any rate, his folks grew querulous, 
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And when they heard a pleasant jingle there, 
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They told their troubles to Kriss Kringle there. 
(And nobody blamed them either !) 
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Now, the result profoundly shocking was 
What that young man found in his stocking was 


A large potato and a twig, you know. 






He said he didn't carea fig, you know, 






But his poor stocking's one protuberance 





Quite quenched his holiday exuberance. 





He was unquestionably ruffled some. 
And consequently sniffed and snuffled some, 
And so the Kewpies whisked like lightning, dears, 
Down slick brass poles, a method frightening, dears, 
But excellent when an emergency 


Like this one calls for special urgency! 


“My stars!"’ said Wag. “no use of weeping now; 
Old Santy's home and fast asleeping now! 
Next Christmas has already started, John, 
It's on the way. don't be downhearted, John!” 


And Merkewps dried his sopping hanky, dears, 
For which he humbly mumbled, “Thanky,” dears, 
While Ducky Daddles made a proffering 
~f. Of sticky sweets as a love-offering. 
The. Nei RP 
Kewpie Cook- p 
burned the 
to roast the, 


otato tor 
Jehany, And cooked that ‘tato so deliciously 


That Johnny ate it, unsuspiciously. 


a 


“Here's work for me,’ said Cook officiously, 


Well, dears, they pet and soothe and cuddle him, 
They mollify and slightly muddle him, 


Till he perks up, resolving mightily 
That henceforth he'll behave less flightily. 


Very 
tly. 
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Even in an electrically equipped kitchen the housekeeper may have to do a little more than 
just press a button and let the machinery do the rest, but drudgery, at least, disappears: 








such a kitchen is a work-shop in which anv woman may be proud to be the dea ex machina 
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INSTITUTE 


A Glimpse of the Latest Thing in Kitchens as 


Seen at the Western Pennsylvania Exposition 


HEN one of the best-known— 
because it is one of the oldest 
and largest—industrial expo- 
sitions was to be held this year, 

Good Housekeeping Institute was asked to 
plan for it the latest and best in kitchens 
and kitchen equipment. The result was two 
model kitchens, one equipped with gas, the 
other with electricity, which proved to be 
one of the most popular exhibits shown to 
the thousands who attended the exposition. 
That is only one of an increasingly large 
number of important pieces of work which 
the Institute is constantly being called 
upon to do. And because the Institute 
ideal is service, it never fails to respond to 
all demands made upon it. 

But it is not only with large undertak- 
ings that the Institute is ready and glad to 
be of service; it is just as keenly interested 
and just as anxious to help solve the prob- 
lems of the individual housekeeper. From 
the equipment of a tiny kitchen in a tiny 
house to rearranging an old kitchen or 
helping to plan one in which expense does 
not need to be considered, the Institute is 
glad to be of assistance. Expert advisory 
56 


By Mildred Maddocks, Director 


service is offered free to housekeepers as 
well as manufacturers who want sugges- 
tions upon designs and appliances. 

The kitchens illustrated here are those 
which were installed in the Western Penn- 
sylvania Exposition at Pittsburgh. They 
were built and operated by the Standard 
Sanitary’ Manufacturing Company. This 
company chose the appliances and furnish- 
ings, but only from among those which had 
been previously approved and tested by the 
Institute. They represent a detaii of plan 
and arrangement which will appeal to all 
housekeepers who may wish to change the 
plan of an old kitchen or add new equip- 
ment to it, or build a new kitchen. 

Inexpensive Conveniences 

FFICIENCY in housekeeping involves 

more than efficient apparatus. With 
this in mind, the two kitchens illustrated 
were made both attractive and easy to 
work in. The floor-space, ventilating sys- 
tem, and work-route were planned so as to 
insure the easiest possible working condi- 
tions with the fewest possible steps. The 
housekeeper of modest means should be 


glad that convenience is not expensive. 
A sink, a cabinet, and a table of correct 
height are the greatest possible labor- 
savers, and their cost is small. 

The kitchen shown above is equipped 
with electrical apparatus. The one on the 
opposite page is equipped with gas with 
electricity for lighting and for the smaller 
table equipment. In both the floor-plan 
is eleven by fourteen feet. The oblong 
kitchen is chosen for two reasons. First, 
with the equipment properly placed, the 
work may be so centered as to make use 
of the shorter dimension. And, secondly, 
this shape provides for added ventilation 
and an unexpected but important addition 
to any kitchen—a rest corner. Here there 
is a small rocker, magazine-stand, and shelf 
of books on household economics. 

In both kitchens, proper ventilation and 
day lighting have been secured by planning 
them with two outside walls with windows 
on both sides. The best of artificial illu- 
mination is secured by side lights serving 
every appliance and an overhead light for 
general illumination. In both cases all 
kitchen supplies are routed from the 
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A model kitchen in which gas fur- 
nishes the heat, electricity the light and 
power. All operations are carefully 


planned across the short dimension 4 


outside entrance on a probable 
porch, directly through to the 
dining-room. 

The floor-covering of the elec- 
trically equipped kitchen is a 
composition of cork and rubber 
that is especially easy to walk on 
and, with a light finish of wax, 
easy to care for. It can be se- 
cured in a numbér of patterns 
adapted to different kitchen color- 
schemes. For the walls, white tile | 
wainscoting four feet high and a ' 
durable and washable wall paint 
are used. The color-scheme of 
cream with soft yellows is un- 
usually restful and attractive. 

The large white-enameled, one- 
piece sink, with two integral 
drain-boards, probably illustrates 
better than any other fixture the 
strides made in kitchen planning 
It is not only notable for design, 
but for its convenient height 
thirty-four inches from the floor 
to the bottom of the sink—which 
results in less muscle-strain 
even to those as short as five feet. 

Most important is an automatic electric 
range, enabling the housekeeper to control 
Current and prevent its waste. This is en- 
tirely practical at a current rate of four 
cents a kilowatt-hour and under. Even at 
slightly higher rates electricity often pays 
lor itself in convenience and labor saved. 

Refrigeration without ice is a step for- 
ward in kitchen efficiency. This machine 













































She works best who knows best how 
to snatch a few minutes’ rest in between 
many duties. A wise woman will find a 
place for a rocking-chair in her kitchen, 
and a shelf of books and magazines 
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of the oblong room. Appliances are 
adjusted at a height to eliminate the 
ache-producing stoop. The gas-range 
is a fireless model and a real gas-saver 


yields low temperatures, excep- 
tionally dry, providing ample 
cold-storage space to the equiva- 
lent of 1530 pounds ice capacity. 
The cost of operation varies with 
the temperature maintained, but 
approximates the cost for ice, 
while maintaining uniform tem- 
peratures. Refrigeration without 
ice also eliminates the possible 
annoyance and dirt both in load- 
ing with ice and removing the 
refrigerator waste. 

The electrically wired table 
accommodates the smaller appli- 
ances making use of electricity. 
It is an especially useful equip- 
ment and might well be installed 
in homes where the cost for cur- 
rent prohibits the instalment of 
larger appliances. 

The arrangement of cupboard 
space in this kitchen is worthy of 
mention. Notice that the doors 
are of the drop type so that the 
equipment can be pulled out and 
rested on them while selecting. 
They furnish all the convenience of a drawer 
without the inconvenience of pulling it out 
and the added effort of keeping the drawer 
and drawer-frame clean and sanitary. 

In the gas kitchen a smaller white- 
enameled, one-piece sink with one integral 
drain-board was installed. This allowed 
space for more cabinet room, and furnished 
a convenient location for the gas in- 
cinerator for (Concluded on page 140) 
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Christmas 


HE little Christmas 
cakes which find 
their way into our 
larders at only one 

time during the year, and 
which have come to be ap- 
preciated in so many Amer- 
ican homes, are regarded 
by some as a luxury beyond 
their reach—at least as 
something difficult to pro- 
cure. This is especially 
true, now that the war pre- 
vents the importation of 
many varieties and has 
raised the price of those that 
are to be obtained. Although 
it is not in every case possible 
to duplicate the commercial 
varieties, delicious Christmas 
cakes can be made at home 
which are to be recommended 
for their wholesomeness and in- 
dividuality. Carefully packed 
in the gay holiday cartons so 
easily obtainable, in small 
baskets, or cretonne-covered 
boxes, these little cakes form a 
distinctive gift, different from 


Lebkuchen 
1 cupful sugar 1 cupful milk 
1 eggs ; 1 cupful honey 
6 tablespoonfuls choco- 2% cupfuls flour 
late 3 teaspoonfuls baking- 


1 teaspoonful cinnamon powder 


'4 teaspoonful nutmeg 34 cupfuls blanched al- 
1 teaspoonful cloves monds 
1g cupful citron 
Beat the sugar and eggs well together, add 
chocolate dissolved in water, spices, honey, and 
milk. ‘Then stir in the flour, baking-powder, 
almonds, and citron cut in strips. Spread 
thinly in large, shallow pans and bake in a 
quick oven. When cool cut in squares about 
four by six inches and cover with a very thin 
layer of the following frosting. 


Frosting 
Powdered sugar 
Vanilla 


White of 1 egg 


3 tablespoonfuls water 

Break the egg-white into a bowl, add water, 
and beat until stiff. Stir in powdered sugar 
until stiff enough to spread. Add flavoring. 

Two recipes for Pfefferniisse are given. 
The first might be called a German- 
American variety, as it is a simplification 
of the true German kind. The second is a 
foreign recipe. 


Pfeffernisse I 






3 egg 1 teaspoor 
272 Cut ‘ gar 
1 teasp 
1 teaspoonful cinnamon Salt 
Flour 
Beat eggs until very light. Add sugar, 


spices, soda, and sufficient flour to roll out. 
Roll one-half inch thick and cut into tiny 
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Goodies 


that 


Bulging with nuts and cit- 
ron and sweet as sugar, the 
“Kuchen” at the left are 
just the thing for Christmas 





At the right is a whole 
menagerie—teddy bears 
and all sorts of things 
the kiddies “love”—to eat 
























Christmas with only one tree? Nota 
bit of it! Here’s a tiny tree for every 
one and a “big little” one for a center- 
piece—each in a snowy mound of cake 


Frosted fruit cake and Pfefferntisse—two 
of the Christmas goodies that live up to 
their name—and that the housewife can 
have a heap of fun in making at home 


circles not more than one inch in diameter. 
Bake in a moderate oven. This may be rolled 
into tiny balls with the hands instead of using 
a cutter. 


Pfeffernisse II 
lg cupful butter 


2 cupfuls rye flour 
Pulverized potash size of 


2 cupfuls white flour ; 
I cupful sugar half a pea 
16 teaspoonful salt Rose-water 
Molasses or sirup 

Sift the dry ingredients into a bowl, work the 
butter in with the finger-tips. Add the potash 
dissolved in one-third cupful rose-water and 
sufficient molasses or sirup to moisten well. 
Roll out one-half inch thick and cut in tiny 
circles. Bake fifteen minutes. These should 
be made several weeks before they are to be 
used and kept in a stone jar. 


Almost as ancient as the celebration of 
the Christmas festival itself is Marzipan. 
It is a dainty which children like as well as 
candy and which may be given them with 
much less fear of evil results. 











“TAKE THE CAKE” 





















the usual box of candy. Oil 
paper, cut to fit the box, 
should separate the layers of 
cakes. The top layer may 
be garnished with a sprig of 
holly tied with a bit of red 
ribbon to lend true Christmas 
cheer. A border of triangles 
of lace paper laid flat on top 
lend a professional and de- 
cidedly festive air. 

Even more pleasure is to be 


from receiving one. A day 
set apart about a week before 
Christmas for making the little 
cakes takes on a festive charac- 
ter of its own and does more to 
spread a spirit of good cheer 
throughout the family—espe- 
cially if each one is allowed to do 
his share—than any amount of 
Christmas shopping. 

Two cakes which invariably 
accompany a German Christmas 
are Lebkuchen and Pfefferniisse. 
Excellent recipes for both these 
goodies are given at the left. 






Marzipan 
2cupfuls blanched al- 2cupfulssifted pulverized 
monds sugar 


Orange-flower water Boiling water 

Grind the almonds fine and mix the sugar 
with them. Add sufficient boiling water to 
make a stiff paste and orange-flower water to 
taste. Cook in a double boiler until the mix- 
ture no longer clings to the sides of the pan. 
Remove from fire and when slightly cool roll 
out on a board dusted with powdered sugar. 
Cut in fancy shapes. 


Especially beloved by children are ani- 
mal cookies, which are simple enough to be 
given them, yet are not too simple to 
please the more sophisticated grown-up. 


Animal Cookies 


1 cupful butter 2 tablespoonfuls sour 
34 cupful sugar cream 
14 teaspoonful salt I egg 

Flavoring Flour 


Cream the butter, add sugar, beat well. Add 
egg, cream, salt, flavoring, and sufficient flour 
to roll out. Roll very thin and cut in fancy 
shapes. Bake in a moderate oven. ‘These 
cookies may be sprinkled with sugar before 
baking or covered with a simple frosting aiter- 
ward. 


Another invariable accompaniment ol 
Christmas is Springerli, the famous little 
cakes which have amused so many by their 
curious name and by the figures which are 
stamped on each cake. To make them, 4 
springerli mold (Concluded on page 149) 









derived from the preparations 
of such a box of dainties than: 
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Party by Claudia Cranston 







Even a sick-a-bed body will be 
merry if Christmas breakfast 
comes on a green-wreathed tray 
with a cunning Kewpie on guard 






A little North Pole may be dis- 
covered on the Christmas table 
or a big one in the attic, or 
somewhere. Inside are—gifts! 










































NCE upon a time 
Marguerite Eugé- 
nie’s mother gave 
her a Christmas 

party. Her mother had dim- 
ples and a round pink chin, 
and wore lovely ruffly dresses 
with pretty ribbons. Just the 
kind of mother who could 
“’magine up” the mest beau- 
tiful bed-time stories, and 
kindergarten games, and 

} things; so when she told her little daugh- 
ter the party was going to be a sur- 
prise from tip to toe, right out of her own 
brain, Marguerite Eugénie felt for two 
weeks before Christmas that she just must 
part her mother’s wavy brown hair every 
night and try to peep through and see her 
brain working. But she couldn’t, and you 
can try it with your own mother, too, 
every night from now till Christmas, and 
you won’t find out a thing any more than 
Marguerite Eugénie did. 

But on Christmas day she found out. 
At three o’clock in the afternoon little 
girls and boys began to come hurrying in 
out of the snow, all snuggled up in fur 
collars and warm leggins. Marguerite 
Eugénie had on the plainest little white 
batiste frock she possessed, and every 
little girl who came was dressed plain— 
no fussiness or furbelows, and on Christmas 
Day! It was very puzzling. And every 
little boy wore white duck trousers with 
his dark coat. ‘ 

When ever so many little girls and boys 
had come, father disappeared into his den 
with all the boys, and mother took the girls 
to her room. 

And what? 

_ Mary, the maid, was in mother’s room, 
lussing over great fluffy masses of bright 
berry-red material and vivid Christmas- 
green ribbons. 

And what? 

Mother said: ‘Kiddies, this is the 
Holly-Berries and Mistletoe Party. You 
girls are the Holly-Berries, and the boys are 
the Mistletoe.” - 

And then Marguerite Eugénie saw why 
all the little girls had on plain frocks, for 

mother and the maid began putting the 





















You are going to give achildren’s Christ- 





Then perhaps you would like 


mas party? 





to give the one described on this page. On 
receipt of 7 cents in stamps, instructions for 
making decorations and North Pole will be 
forwarded, pattern of reindeer included 





The HOLLY-BERRIES avd MISTLETOE Party 


CRIGINAL DESIGN BY CAROLYN ¢ 
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Decorations by Gabrielle Rosiere 


With a crack of his whip, 
Santa drives right onto the 
Christmas table with a sleighful 
of fruit and a heartful of cheer 











: Under the laurel arch below, 
with candles burning before 
chim, stands Old Saint Nick in 

just a cap and snowy beard 





bright red smocks on them 
tight over the dresses they 
had on. The smocks were 
just straight widths of gay 
berry-red cheese-cloth, twice 
as long as a little girl is from 
neck to knees. The strips 
were folded in the middle, and 
the selvage edges were sewed 
together, with a round hole 
cut in the top for your head 
to go through, and long slits 
left unsewed from the shoulders to the 
waist, for your arms to go through. 
Around the bottom of each red smock 
was a row of big green holly-leaves cut 
out of green cheese-cloth and_ basted 
on. Then there were about six yards of 
bright green baby-ribbon for each smock, 
and mother put it through the slits left 
for the arms and tied it in front, so it made 
a streamy uneven bow like the ribbons on 
a bride’s shower-bouquet. This held the 
fulness of the smock in at the front, but 
let-it float out behind. Then, the finishing- 
touch was a cap made of a round piece of 
red cheese-cloth gathered at the edges 
like a bathing-cap, and trimmed with a 
spray of real holly-leaves and~berries. 

When every little girl had been made 
into a Holly-Berry, they all scattered into 
the big play-room like they had been 
blown in by the wind, and there were the 
boys! Over his white duck trousers each 
boy had on a waist-length smock of green 
cheese-cloth with round white pieces of 
cheese-cloth basted on it like clusters of 
mistletoe-berries. And each boy wore a 
round green cheese-cloth cap with a sprig 
of mistletoe stuck up at the front like the 
cockade on a Scotchman’s cap. 

Then mother said: ‘“‘ Holly-Berries and 


| Mistletoe like ice-cold weather and bliz- 


zards and snow, so this is the season of the 
year for them to explore the world. Sup- 
pose this house is the whole world, and I 
will send you all out to explore it, and re- 
port on anything unusual you find. I will 
give you ten minutes to explore, and then 
I will blow on this new tin horn with a red 
tassel on the handle, and you must all 
meet me here at once and report.” 

Then all the (Concluded on page 170) 
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TESTED AND APPROVED RECIPES 


Twenty-three unusual recipes for seasonable dishes submitted by readers 
and tested and approved by Good Housekeeping Institute 


All measurements are level, slandard half-pint 
measuring-cups, tablespoons, and teaspoons being 
used. Sixteen level tablespoonfuls equal a half-pint. 
Quantities are sufficient for six people unless other- 
wise stated. Flour is sifted once before measuring. 


Pepper Nuts 
3 eggs 1 teaspoonful cloves 
2 cupfuls brown sugar 2 teaspoonfuls cinnamon 
2 cupfuls flour lg teaspoonful soda 
1 box seedless raisins 14 teaspoonful baking- 
1 cupful nuts powder 
14 teaspoonful black pepper 14 teaspoonful salt 

Little citron 
Beat egg-whites and -yolks separately, then 

together; add sugar and beat. Sift spices and soda 
together and add to sugar and eggs. Then add 
flour sifted with baking-powder and salt, and then 
the raisins, nuts, and citron rolled in a little flour. 
Add more flour if needed; the dough should be stiff. 
Drop from teaspoon and bake in moderate oven. 
These will keep indefinitely. 

Mrs. Chas. F. Hankey, Tiffin, Ohio. 


Panoche 

34 cupful milk 

1 cupful walnut-meats 
14 cupful water 

Put one cupful sugar in saucepan and melt over 

fire, stirring constantly; add water and boil to a 
sirup. Add the rest of the sugar, the milk, and the 
butter. Boil until mixture will form a soft ball 
when dropped in cold water (238° F.). Beat until 
creamy, add walnut-meats, coarsely chopped, and 
spread in buttered pan or on marble. 
Miss Pauline Ederer, 1007 Fourteenth Ave., N., Seatile, Wash. 


3 cupfuls sugar 
2 tablespoonfuls butter 


Candied Squash 
1 doz. large pieces squash 2 tablespoonfuls butter 
1 cupful brown sugar Salt 
Place squash in casserole, sprinkle with salt, cover 
with the brown sugar and butter, bake in a moder- 
ate oven twenty to thirty minutes, turning once or 
twice. Mrs. W. S. Eldred, Thomasville, Ill. 


Apple Sauce, New Style 
Apple sauce 2 or 3 egg-whites 
Saratoga flakes 2 tablespoonfuls chopped 
Sugar ; nut-meats 
Cinnamon 
Place plain apple sauce in six sherbet glasses, top 
with egg-whites well-beaten and sweetened to taste, 
then sprinkle with cinnamon. Serve with Saratoga 
flakes or any kind of soda crackers spread with a bit 
of beaten egg-white, dusted with chopped nuts, and 
browned in the oven. 
Mrs. A. M. Salinass, Wersey, Wis. 


Plum Pudding 


lq pound candied orange- 
peel sliced fine 
I teaspoonful soda dissolved 
in little hot-water 
cupful currants 14 teaspoonful cloves 
4 pound candied citron 1 teaspoonful cinnamon 
sliced fine Flour 
1 cupful nuts, chopped 


Flour fruit and nuts, and sift spice with more 
flour. Make as stiff with flour as fruit-cake batter 
and steam five hours. 

Mrs. Howard B. Rathbone, 390 Bennett Ave., N. Y. Cily. 


cupful suet, chopped 
cupful molasses 
cupful sweet milk 
cupful raisins 


Oysters Italienne 
1 





2 dozen oysters 4 teaspoonful pepper 
2 quarts spinact tablespoonfuls cream 
2 tablespoonfuls onion I egg 

chopped 1 egg-yolk 
le tablespoonful butter Garlic 
I teaspoonful salt Bread-crums 

Scald twelve oysters in their own liquor. Chop 
twelve oysters fine. Cook the spinach for three 
minutes in boiling water. Press out all the water and 
chop fine. Add to the chopped onion, the butter, 
and a tiny piece of garlic. Cook this well, but not 
brown. Add the spinach to cooked onions; then 
add chopped oysters, salt, pepper, and cream and 
cook five minutes. Add the egg and egg-yolk. Serve 
in ramekins. Put two of the whole oysters in each. 
Sprinkle tops with bread-crums and add about two 
drops of melted butter. Bake till set. 


Mrs. A. E. Stover, 86 Harrison St., East Orange, N. J. 
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MENUS 


for the 


Nursing Mother* 


(Any recipe called for will be sent for 
a two-cent stamp) 


Monday, Breakfast 
Farina with Dates and Cream 
Poached Eggs on Toast 
Milk 


Dinner 
Roast Lamb Brown Gravy 
Tossed Potaoes 

Creamed Cauliflower 
Blushing Apples Orange Sauce 

Milk 


Supper 
Cold Sliced Beef 
Bread and Butter Sandwiches 
Small Cakes 
Cocoa or Malted Milk 


Tuesday, Breakfast 


Apple Sauce Oatmeal and Cream 
Creamed Chipped Beef 
Graham Muffins 
Milk 


Dinner 


Broiled Steak Duchess Potatoes 
Candied Squash 
Lettuce with French Dressing 
French Rice Pudding 
Lemon Hard Sauce 


Supper 
Minced Lamb on Toast 
Whole-wheat Bread 
Apple Sauce, New Style 
Milk 


Wednesday, Breakfast 


Stewed Prunes 
Eggs in Nests 
Apple Johnny Cake 


Dinner 
Clear Soup 
Roast Chicken Rice Peas 
Creamed Celery Prune Whip 
Milk 


Supper 
Chicken Gumbo 
Sippets 
Shredded Dates 
Milk 


Thursday, Breakfast 
Baked Apples 
Cracked Wheat and Cream 
Scrambled Eggs with Bacon 


Sally Lunns 
Milk 


Dinner 


Tomato Soup 
Chicken Timbales 
Sweet Potatoes 
Lima Beans 
Caramel Bread Pudding 


Milk 


Supper 
Creamed Oysters 
Bran Bread 
Orange Fluff Milk 


Friday, Breakfast 
Coddled Apples Finnan-Haddie 
Drawn-Butter Sauce 
Baked Potat« 


Graham Popovers Milk 


Dinner 
Spinach Soup 
Boiled Halibut Steak 
Plain Potatoes 
Scalloped Tomato 
Apple, Celery, and Nut Salad 
Crackers 


Milk 


Supper 
Corn Chowder 
Graham or Rye Bread 
Pepper-Nuts 
Milk 


*See article on page 138 





Recipes for this department may be submitted by 
any reader of Good Housekeeping. They should never 
before have been printed. At least one dollar will be 
paid for every recipe accepted. Stamps must be 
enclosed for the return of unavailable manuscripts, 


Blushing Apples with Orange Sauce 

Core six Jonathan apples without paring. Cook 
slowly in boiling water until tender but not broken, 
Turn apples while cooking. Lift from water with 
skimmer, carefully remove skins. Scrape red pulp 
from skins and replace the pulp on opposite sides of 
apples. Reduce water in which apples were cooked 
to one cupful. Add one cupful sugar, the juice of 
one large orange, and grating of rind to flavor, 
Boil five minutes. Arrange apples in serving-dish, 
pour over sirup, chill, and serve with whipped cream. 

Mrs. F. H. Pietsner, 721 Downer Ave., Milwaukee, Wis. 


Chinese Rarebit 
1'4 teaspoonfuls salt 
I teaspoonful Worcester- 
shire sauce 
1g teaspoonful pepper 
1 cupful cheese 
Sauté the rice in butter, add the eggs with the 
milk, and cook slowly. When nearly thick enough 
add salt and pepper, Worcestershire sauce, and the 
cheese grated. Just allow the cheese to nielt. The 
mixture should be of the consistency of thin 
scrambled eggs. Serve on toast or crackers. 
Mrs. Edmund B. Watson, Danbury, Conn. 


Shredded Dates 

Fill individual glass dishes with dates that have 
been stoned and shredded, mixing in a few bits of 
candied ginger. Pour into the dishes enough sweet 
milk almost to cover the dates, and set in the ice- 
chest to chill for an hour or two. Before serving, 
put a little freshly whipped cream on top of each 
dish. This is an excellent nursery dessert. 

Mrs. A. H. Christensen, Beaufort, S. C. 


1 cupful boiled rice 

4 well-beaten eggs 

4 tablespoonfuls milk 

2 tablespoonfuls butter 


Real New England Mince-Meat 


4 pounds lean meat 1 cupful vinegar 
(ground) I pint brandy 
14 pounds ground suet I pint sherry 
8 pounds chopped apples 1 tablespoonful salt 
I pound brown sugar 1 tablespoonful pepper 
4 pounds raisins Mace 
3 pounds currants | Allspice 
16 pound citron cut fine Cloves 
I quart boiled cider Nutmeg 
4 cupfuls meat-stock Cinnamon 
Mix above ingredients, adding the spices to taste. 
Cook, then add the juice of two oranges, two lemons, 
and one tablespoonful almond-extract. 


Mrs. Ian Maclaren, 553 Everett St., Portland, Ore. 


Boiled Raisin Cake 
14 cupful raisin water 
1 well-beaten egg 
1 teaspoonful soda 
I teaspoonful nutmeg 
1 teaspoonful cinnamon 

Cover the raisins with boiling water and simmer 
twenty minutes. Cream the sugar with the butter, 
add flour, raisin water, egg, soda (sifted with the 
flour), nutmeg, cinnamon, and raisins dredged with 
one-fourth cupful flour. Bake in a shallow cake-tin 
in a moderate oven. 
Mrs. H. M. Wood, Oak Bluffs, Martha's Vineyard, Mass. 


1'4 cupfuls seeded raisins 
34 cupful sugar 

14 cupful butter 

144 cupfuls flour 


Shrimp Salad 

I pint can of shrimps French dressing 
1 small bottle stuffed olives Six green peppers : 
12 tiny sweet pickles | Mayonnaise dressing dilut 
2 tablespoonfuls _ pickled ed with a little 

white pearl onions sweet or sour ct 

Lettuce 

Drain the shrimps and rinse with cold water. 
Break in good-sized pieces, and dress with the 
French dressing. Chill for two hours, add the olives 
and sweet pickles sliced, and the onions. Hollow 
out the green peppers to form cups, and stuff with 
this mixture. Serve garnished with the lettuce and 
mayonnaise. If sweet peppers are not used, the 
pepper-cases should be scalded for a minute wit 
boiling water, then chilled before using. 
Mrs. Eugene Byron Glenn, 41 Starnes Ave., Asheville, N.C. 
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Tested 


Old-Fashioned Mince-Meat 

I teaspoonful cloves 

I teaspoonful cinnamon 
1 teaspoonful nutmeg 


3pints beef chopped and 
pressed into the measure 


4 pints sour apples chopped 
and not pressed I scant teaspoonful white 


2 pints stoned raisins pepper 
2 pints sugar Salt 
4 pound butter I pint molasses 
4 pound fat from top of I pint grape-juice 
“liquid in which meat was I pint vinegar 

boiled _ _ Juice 3 lemons 

Grated rind 3 lemons 

Melt shortening with liquids, add solids thor- 
oughly mixed together, and a suitable amount of 
salt. Let boil until apple is partly cooked, stir- 
ring frequently. 

Mrs. Elizabeth D. Griffin, Newburyport, Mass. 


French Rice Pudding 
\ cupful rice ¥% teaspoonful salt 
2 eggs 2 tablespoonfuls butter 
Milk % cupful sugar 
1 lemon 

Wash the rice through several waters, then cook 
in double-boiler for two hours in a pint of milk and 
water mixed. At the end of this time, the rice should 
be cooked to a soft mush; more liquid may be 
added during the cooking-process if necessary. Take 
from the fire and add salt, butter, and sugar: Beat 
well, then add half a cupful of rich milk into which 
have been stirred the eggs well-beaten, and the 
lemon-juice and rind. Pour into a well-buttered 
dish, and bake in a moderate oven forty-five min- 
utes. The pudding should be quite dry when 
finished. Then spread the top with butter, and 
sprinkle thickly with powdered sugar; the sugar 
should be fully an eighth of an inch thick. Return 
to the oven, or place under the flame of the broiling 
oven for a few minutes to glaze. This pudding, which 
is baked in a dripping-pan in France and served cold 
as a cake, is delicious served hot with lemon-flavored 
hard sauce, or cold with whipped cream. If baked 
in a dripping-pan, it may be cut in squares, and 
served individually, each square topped with half 
a preserved or fresh peach, and accompanied by 
whipped cream. 
Katherine Campion, 5318 Angora Terrace, Philadelphia, Pa 


Meat Balls 

% pound lean beef 1 teaspoonful white pepper 
44 pound lean veal 2}4 teaspoonfuls salt 
\ pound 2 tablespoonfuls chopped 
34 cupft onion 
One or t 4 tablespoonfuls butter 
% cupful dried bread- 2 tablespoonfuls Italian to- 

crum mato paste 

Wash the meat. Cut into dice, together with the 
bacon, and put through the food-chopper three 
times. Beat the eggs, add the milk and bread- 
crums, and let stand until the crums are soft. Fry 
the onion brown in a little of the butter, stir into the 
crum mixture, and then work this into the meat, 
together with the seasonings and fried onion. Form 
the mixture into small balls, brown well in the but- 
ter, and add a cupful of boiling water. Cover the 
pan, and let the balls cook through. This will take 
about fifteen minutes. Dilute tomato paste in 
three-fourths cupful of warm water, add to the 
gravy, and thicken it if desired with a little flour. 

Vrs. Elisabeth N. Barrow, Skaneateles, N.Y. 





Peanut-Butter Tomato Bisque 

I cupful strained juice from 2 cupfuls hot water 

canned or stewed toma- 14 teaspoonful salt 

toes Few grains paprika 

4 cupful peanut butter 

Thoroughly mix peanut butter and hot water, 
then add the other ingredients. Cook for ten min- 
utes in a double boiler, and serve with croutons. 


Mrs. -- W. Smith, Mission Press, Box 100, Rangoon, Bur- 
man, 





Raisin Corn Bread 

I cupful sour milk 34 teaspoonful soda 
I well-beaten egg I teaspoonful cream of tar- 
I tablespoonful butter, tar 

melted 1 cupful flour 
I teasp onful sugar 1 cupful corn-meal 
1% teaspoonfuls salt 16 cupful raisins 

Mix together the milk, egg, butter, sugar, and 
salt. Add the soda dissolved in a tablespoonful of 
hot water, and then the flour and cream of tartar, 
sifted together. Stir in the corn-meal and raisins, 
and bake in a moderate oven, at about 375° F., for 
thirty minutes. 

Maud Moore, 608 Milan Ave., South Pasadena, Cal. 


and Approved Recipes 


Saturday, Breakfast 

Baked Bananas 
Lamb-Chops Creamed Potatoes 
Squash Muffins Milk 


Dinner 
Beef-Stew with any Vegetables 
(save Turnips) 
Dumplings 
Stewed Figs with Cream 
Milk 


Supper 
Cream of Split-Pea Soup 
Croutons 
Boiled Raisin Cake 
Milk 


Sunday, Breakfast 
Grapefruit 
Parsley Omelet Raised Waffles 
Milk 


Dinner 


Duchess Soup 
Delmonico Roast Panned Potatoes 
Stewed Eggplant 
Irish Moss Blanc-Mange Milk 


Supper 
Graham Bread and Butter 
Figs and Dates Wafers 
Cocoa or Hot Milk 


DECEMBER MENUS 
Sunday, Breakfast 
Grapefruit 
Bacon and Potato Omelet 
Apple Muffins 
Coffee 


Dinner 
Tomato Soup 
Sautéd Fillets of Lamb 
Duchess Potatoes 
Spinach 
Frozen Pineapple Pudding 
Small Cakes Demi-Tasse 


Supper 
Sardines on Toast 
Apple Sauce 


Cocoa 


Monday, Breakfast 
Banana 
Ready-Cooked Cereal Cream 
Creamed Codfish 
Corn Cake Coffee 


Luncheon 
Cream of Potato Soup 
Croutons Graham Bread 
Malaga Grapes 
Tea 


Dinner 
Baked Ham with Apples 
French-Fried Potatoes 
Wax-Bean Salad Apple Dowdy 
Demi-Tasse 


Tuesday, Breakfast 
Sliced Orange 
Calf’s Liver and Bacon 
Bread-Bran Muffins 
Coffee 


Luncheon 
Chinese Rarebit 
Whole-Wheat Bread Pear Salad 
Tea Wafers 


Dinner 
Clear Soup Celery Olives 
Chicken en Casserole 
Plain Spaghetti Seasoned 
Creamed Onions Lettuce Salad 
Plum Pudding, Harti Sauce 
Demi-Tasse 


Wednesday, Breakfast 
Tangerines 
Frizzled Bacon 
Fried Hominy 
Coffee 


Luncheon 
Oysters Italienne 
Peanut-Butter Pinwheels 
Lemon-Sponge Tartlets 
Tea 


Dinner 
Chicken Soup’ 
Beef 4 la Mode 
Browned Potatoes 
Squash Soufflé Hub Salad 
Chocolate Cups 
Demi-Tasse 


Polpettine 

2 pounds veal steak, sliced _r clove garlic, minced 

very thin 1% teaspoonful salt 
1 tablespoonful minced Few grains pepper 

parsley 1 tablespoonful butter 

14 pound sausage-meat 

Cut the steak into pieces about four inches long 
and one and one-half inches wide. Mix together 
sausage, garlic, parsley, salt, and pepper, and spread 
thin layers on the veal slices. Roll the slices and tie 
or fasten into shape with a skewer. Melt the butter 
(drippings may be used), brown the polpettine, and 
add enough boiling water to cover half. Place lid 
over the frying-pan, and simmer for an hour to an 
hour and a half. It may be necessary to add a little 
more water. For serving, untie and arrange on 
toast. Thicken the gravy and add salt and pepper 
if necessary; serve garnished with peas, spinach, or 
mushrooms. If the latter are used, they should be 
cooked in the gravy with the polpettine during the 
last twenty minutes. 

Mrs. Angelo Bassetta, 128 W. goth St., N. Y. City. 


Mock Cherry Pie 


1 cupful boiling water 
1 tablespoonful flour 

i teaspoonful butter 

2 teaspoonfuls vanilla 


Cut cranberries in halves and chop the raisins. 
Mix together and cook for half an hour. Cool, pour 
into pie-plates lined with pastry, form lattice tops of 
thin strips of paste, and bake from fifteen to twenty 
minutes in a quick oven. The flour can be omitted 
and the whole cooked to the consistency of marma- 
lade; this makes a good sandwich filling. 


Mrs. Abbie Woodfin, 128 Columbia Ave., Hampton, Va. 


cupfuls cranberries 
cupfuls sugar 
2 cupfuls raisins 


Oatmeal Gems 

1 cupful cooked, cold oat- 1 tablespoonful sugar 

meal 2 tablespoonfuls butter 
2 cupfuls bread-flour I cupful milk 
3 teaspoonfuls baking-pow- I egg 

der 4 teaspoonful salt 

Mix together dry ingredients and rub in oatmeal 
with the finger-tips. Beat the egg, add milk, and 
turn into first mixture. Add melted butter, beat 
thoroughly, turn into hot, oiled gem-pans, and bake 
about twenty-five minutes in a hot oven. 

Mrs. Ida K. Ross, 511 W. 179th St., N. Y. City. 


Ham Puff 


2cupfuls minced boiled A scant half-cupful flour 
ham 1 cupful milk 
4 eggs lg teaspoonful pepper 
Dissolve the flour in the milk; bring to a boil, and 
add the ham and pepper. Separate the eggs, beat 
yolks thoroughly and the whites till stiff and dry. 
Add yolks to mixture, and fold in the whites. Put 
in a buttered baking-dish, set in a pan of hot water, 
and let the puff rise to the top of the dish. This 
takes-from one-half to three-quarters of an hour. 
Remove from the water and brown. 
FE. C. Matern, Franklin Grove, Ill. 


Braized Cabbage 

1 tablespoonful flour 

14 cupful stock or water 
Salt and pepper to taste 


1 large head of cabbage 
I tablespoonful bacon-fat 
I small onion 

Shred the cabbage; melt the bacon-fat in a heavy 
pot, add the onion chopped, and when this is 
cooked almost soft, stir in the flour, stock, and cab- 
bage. Cover and cook till the cabbage is tender, 
about forty-five minutes. Season with salt and 
pepper to taste. 

Mrs. George Pfaehler, Sr., 488 Second Ave., N. Y. City. 


Grandmother’s Parsnip Chowder 


3 slices fat salt pork, diced 3 cupfuls boiling water 
I medium-sized onion sliced I quart scalded milk 
thin 3 tablespoonfuls butter 
2 cupfuls cubed raw potato 4 water crackers or 
114 cupfuls cubed raw pars- 1% cupful cracker-crums 
nips 2 teaspoonfuls salt 
14 teaspoonful pepper 


Combine the salt pork and onion in the soup- 
kettle and cook for five minutes, taking care not to 
burn the onion; add to this half of the potatoes, the 
parsnips, and the remainirg potatoes, sprinkle over 
the salt and pepper, add the boiling water, and 
simmer until the vegetables are soft. Then add the 
scalded milk, butter, and crackers split. and soaked 
in cold milk, or the crums. 

Alice A. Wheeler, 47 Forest St., Worcester, Mass. 



























TESTED HELPS 


HE Sanitray High Chair is made of 

good heavy fumed oak. Its special 
feature consists of a white enameled tray 
which rests upon the arms; it is held in 
place by springs and may be easily re- 
moved or attached. The base is broad 
enough to prevent tipping. The quality of 
the tray is good and gives evidence of dur- 
ability. The price is $4.00. Wabash Sani- 
tray Co., Wabash, Ind. 


There need be no more pounded fin- 
gers—or broken commandments—if you 
have a nut-bowl like that above. A 
simple “twist of the wrist” does the job 


The unusual feature of the fumed oak 
high chair at the right is its white-enam- 
eled tray readily removable for cleaning 








HE Perfection Nut-Bowl is a com- 
bination nut-cracker and bowl for 
holding the cracked nuts. To the bottom 
of a hard-wood bowl is riveted a vise-like 
nut-cracker; the pressure on the nut is 
exerted by turning the screw which moves 
the sliding jaw. Sufficient pressure may 
be exerted on any nut to crack it evenly. 
If carefully used the meats can be secured 
whole. Long nuts, such as pecans, are un- 
usually easy to handle in this cracker be- 
cause of the deep cups in the crushing jaws. 
The price is $3.50. Perfection Nut- 
Cracker Co., Waco, Tex. 


HEN using silk thread on a sewing- 

machine it is very annoying to have 
it unwind too rapidly and lock around the 
spool-pin; it invariably breaks, often 
marring the work. It is then that the 
Thread-On Attachment comes to the res- 
cue. This device consists of a circular 
metal disk, recessed in the middle for the 
spool; it is placed on the spool-pin under 
the spool. It is thus impossible for the 
thread to get under the spool and wind it- 
self about the pin. A small arm with a hole 
in it serves to guide the thread. The price 
is 25c. Atlas Utility Co., Box 298, White 
Plains, N. Y. 


ASH dishes without a dish-pan? 
With this object in view the Home 

Helps Dish-Washer has been developed. 
A bristle brush through which soapy water 
flows continuously, removes all food stick- 
ing to the plate; then, by pressing a button 
on the top of the brush-holder, a stream 
of clear water may be directed at the dish. 
The device is connected with the hot 
water faucet by a short rubber hose and a 
special faucet-connection; the soap is con- 
tained within the brush-holder. A wire 
basket is provided for holding the washed 


dishes, and as they have been rinsed in 
62 











The actachment above is 
adaptable to any sewing- 
machine; it makes silk 
thread unwind smoothly 


















































































The device that eliminates the dish-pan. 
One minute—suds, the next—clear hot 
rinse-water; all you do is press a button 


FOR HOUSEKEEPERS 


clear hot water they will dry quickly with- 
out using a towel. The price, including the 
washer, faucet-connection, and draining- 
basket, is $5.00. Home Helps Mfg. Co., 
29 Broadway, N. Y. City. 


I tie you ever wanted to use your 


electric fan or electric iron at night in 
a room where there was only one lamp- 
socket? The Benjamin Plug Cluster 


Shown above gripping a fruit-jar lid, 
this combination wrench is just as efh- 
cient in removing the tiny screw-tops 
from salad-oil cans and other containers 


The two-way “plug-cluster” in the small 
circle is attractive and enables you to do 
two things with current from one socket 





shown in the illustration is designed to 
accomplished just this result. It is at- 
tached to the lamp-socket by the usual 
form of screw plug and provides two, three, 
or four outlets as required. It fills a long- 
felt need and is attractive in appearance. 
The price of the two-outlet cluster is $1.00. 
Benjamin Electric Mfg. Co., 114 Liberty 
St., N.Y. City. 


OU have, perhaps, frequently strug- 

gled with the metal screw caps which 
obstinately refuse to be unscrewed. You 
need struggle no longer, however, for the 
Handy-Andy Combination Wrench is here 
to help you. ° It consists of a nickel-plated 
two-jaw handle which firmly grips a loop 
of heavy, galvanized twisted wire; the size 
of the loop is adjustable and will fit caps 
from the smallest up to a size somewhat 
larger than the usual quart preserving-jar 
cover. Besides removing screw covers, it 
may be used to pull tacks, crack nuts, and 
remove the caps of bottles. The price is 
25c. E. R. Butler & Co., 160 W. Jackson 
Blvd., Chicago, IIl. 


—_ 


T is entirely optional whether you use 

sour cream or sweet cream for making 
butter. If you use sour cream, it should be 
soured quickly—in not longer than forty- 
eight hours. To do this, keep it in a warm 
place. Butter made from sweet cream is 
liked by comparatively few people because 
of its more neutral flavor. The souring or 
“ripening,” as it is called, adds a flaver 
that is much appreciated. You will find 
that either the Dazey Churn, made by the 
Dazey Churn & Mfg. Co., Warner and 
Carter Ave., St. Louis, Mo., or the Premier 
Two-Minute Butter Machine, made by 
the Culinary Mfg. Co., Orange, N. J. 
will churn small quantities of cream 
satisfactorily. The temperature should 
range from about 59° to 66° F. 
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Home-Made 


If the fondant is right the candy will 
almost take care of itself; here is 
shown the needed outfit of utensils 


HE making of dainty 

candies and bonbons is a 

very attractive pastime to 

the amateur housekeeper 
and would-be confectioner at this 
season of the year, and it is quite 
surprising how many delicious and 
wholesome sweets can be made at 
home, and how simple and fasci- 
nating is the process. A box of 
home-made candies is a gift much 
appreciated by any one at Christ- 
mas. There is an art in preparing 
such a box for one’s friends, and 
the end gained is well worth the 
trouble. 

For home-made _ confectionery 
very few tools are necessary, al- 
though for the more elaborate 
kinds the investment of a few dol- 
lars amply repays the enthusiast. 
For instance, there are many bon- 
bons which can be made without 
any special utensils, but for perfect 
candy-boiling a candy thermome- 
ter (registering not less than 350° 
F.) is a great asset, insuring as it 
does accuracy and success. It 
should never be plunged directly 
into boiling-hot sirup, but should 
first be heated in a pitcherful of hot 
water. After use it should again be 
put back into the hot water to pre- 
vent any sugary substance from 
hardening on it, and then carefully 
washed when it is through being 
used. Unless it is kept quite free 
from hard sugar, it is very apt to 
grain the sirup into which it is put. 
When it is not in use, keep it hang- 
ing up 

The materials for candy-making 
must be of the best quality. Good 
granulated sugar is suitable for 
most kinds of candy. The sauce- 
pan must be perfectly clean; a 
large one is necessary for caramels, 
but smaller ones can be used for 
chocolates and candies that do not 
boil up like caramels. A wooden 
spoon or spatula should always be 
used for making candies. If the 
Sugar grains on the sides of the 
saucepan, wash it off with an or- 
dinary pastry-brush dipped in hot 
water. 

Sugar is boiled to different 
Stages or degrees, according to the 
Purpose for which it is required. 
It passes very quickly from one 


NEARS : 


CHRISTMAS 


By Marion Harris Neil 


With all the sugared sirup washed from the sides of 
the pan, pour the fondant into an oiled or wet dish 


A wooden spoon or spatula should be used at first 
to work the fondant after it has cooled sufficiently 
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After the whole mass has become white, the fondant 


is kneaded to creamy consistency with the hands 





Fondant molds and a cro 


ck for storing the fondant 


CANDIES 


The crucial points: cooking the 
fondant to 240°, and keeping the 
sugar washed off the sides of the pan 


stage to the next, and requires 
careful watching and the closest 
attention. When the required de- 
gree of boiling is reached and the 
sirup is not to be used at once, dip 
the bottom of the saucepan into 
cold water or the boiling will con- 
tinue even after the saucepan is 
removed from the fire. If the sugar 
has to be tested with cold water in- 
stead of the thermometer, use the 
water as cold as possible. 


Table of Degrees for Sugar Boiling 


The following are the different 
degrees Fahrenheit to which sugar 
can be. boiled: small thread, 215; 
large thread, 218; small pearl, 220; 
large pearl, 222; small blow, 230; 
large blow, 235; soft ball, 240; 
hard ball, 252; small crack, 290; 
large crack, 312; caramel, 350. 

Successful sugar boiling is much 
affected by the atmosphere. The 
steam of pots, pans, and kettles is 
to be avoided. A clear, dry atmos- 
phere with temperature under 
seventy degrees is best. 

When crystallized or lump su- 
gars are boiled to 250° F. or above, 
the sugar is liable to grain and turn 
out a solid mass. To obviate this, 
cream of tartar is used. It should 
not be added until the sugar boils. 


Fondant 


Fondant is the basis of almost 
all good cream candies, and it can 
be used as a covering and also as 
a filling. Good fondant-making 
is an art; the following process, if 
carefully followed, will insure suc- 
cess: 

Put two pounds of lump or 
granulated sugar into a clean sauce- 
pan, add one and one-half cupfuls 
of cold water. Heat slowly and 
stir carefully with a wooden spoon 
until the sugar is entirely dis- 
solved; then stop stirring. The 
contents of the pan must on no ac- 
count be allowed to boil before the 
sugar is melted. Remove the spoon 
and wash down the inside of the 
pan with a pastry-brush or wet rag 
dipped in water, removing all the 
crystals without touching the sirup. 
When the sirup comes to the boil- 
ing-point, add one-fourth teaspoon- 
ful of cream of tartar, put on the 
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64 Home-Made Christmas Candies 


cover, and boil quickly for a few minutes; 
remove the cover, and if the sirup is clear, 
put in the thermometer carefully and 
continue to boil until it registers 240°.F., 
or until, when tested in cold water, it forms 
a soft ball. 

Take out the thermometer and put it 
into its pitcher of hot water. Allow the 
air-bubbles to die down, and when the 
sirup is still, pour it gently onto a large 
platter, which has been rinsed out with 
cold water and shaken, but not dried. Al- 
low it to cool until it can be turned up at 
the sides with a wooden spatula; if worked 
up while it is too hot, it will grain. Then 
cream it with a wooden spatula or spoon, 
keeping it together as much as possible. 
Very soon it will become milky-looking; 
keep paddling, and after a time it will turn 
snow white and set in a hard lump. 
Then knead it as you would knead bread- 
dough, using the palms of your hands. 
Put it into a jar and keep covered with a 
wet cloth. Flavor and color the fondant 
if desired when warm. Put it away for 
four hours, after which it can be used. A 
very good butter fondant is made by add- 
ing three tablespoonfuls of butter during 
the boiling of the sirup. 


Sirups for Candy-Making 


The following sirups are required in the 
making of various candies: 

SUGAR-SIRUP: Put two cupfuls of sugar 
and two cupfuls of water into a saucepan 
and dissolve them over the fire. When 
boiling put the lid on the saucepan, and 
boil for five minutes, in order to wash 
down the sides of the saucepan. Now un- 
cover and allow the sirup to boil gently for 
twenty-five minutes. Set aside to cool, 
and then bottle ready for use. 

CRYSTALLIZING-SIRUP: Dissolve two cup- 
fuls of sugar in one cupful of water, and 
boil to 225° F. Carefully remove all scum 
as soon as it rises, and when ready cover 
with a round of wetted paper and set 
aside until cold. Before using, remove 
any crystals which may have formed on 
the top of the sirup. 


Molded Fondants 


The simplest way to mold fondants is in 
a starch tray. Fill the tray with some 
sieved corn-starch, and make it perfectly 
level on the top. Make the required num- 
ber of impressions with little molds sold for 
the purpose. Take two cupfuls of fondant 
that has been kneaded perfectly smooth, 
put it into a saucepan with a lip, flavor 
and color to taste, and add two tablespoon- 
fuls of the sugar-sirup. Stir very gradu- 
ally over boiling water until of a creamy 
consistency, adding more of the sirup if 
necessary. Pour this into the impressions 
in the starch, and when set lift the fond- 
ants out with a fork, and brush the starch 
lightly off them. The starch should be 
sieved and dried after use. Rubber mats 
with fancy-shaped impressions may be 
used instead of the starch tray, but these 
are more expensive, although the shapes 
are generally very pretty. Two different 
colors of fondant may be molded together. 
The fondant may be put into the impres- 
sions with a funnel and a funnel dropper, 
or with an icing-bag and tube. 


Fondant Creams 


Take some of the fondant and color and 
flavor it to taste. Quite a variety of differ- 
ent kinds may be made by using along with 





an appropriate color the various extracts 
which can now be obtained. Put the 
required amount of fondant onto a board 
or marble slab, and flatten it out with the 
hand. Put the color and flavor on the top, 
and work them into the fondant with the 
ball of the thumb, gathering the mass to- 
gether now and then with a scraper. Avoid 
crude coloring and overflavoring. When 
smooth and uniform in color, allow the 
fondant to rest for twenty minutes before 
attempting to shape it, as the working out 
will have softened it somewhat. Then roll 
out ina long roll and cut across in pieces the 
size of a small nut. Form these with the 
hands, either into balls, rolls, diamonds, 
cone or bean shapes, according to fancy, 
and use a little confectioners’ sugar to pre- 
vent the fondant sticking. Place the 
creams on a tin lined with waxed paper, 
and let them remain in a cool place for 
twenty-four hours. Next day cover them 
with melted fondant or chocolate. 


Uncooked Fondant 


Break the white of one egg into a bowl 
and mix with it an equal amount of liquid, 
either water flavored with extract, strong 
coffee, or fruit-sirup; into this stir one 
pound of sifted confectioners’ sugar, add- 
ing it gradually till the mixture is suffi- 
ciently pliable to be molded into shapes 
with the fingers. This fondant must be 
used at once. A variety of bonbons may 
be made from it by dividing it into por- 
tions and working in different extracts and 
colors. For example, to make cream cher- 
ries with this fondant, slit some glacé cher- 
ries in two lengthwise, mold the cream into 
small balls, press half a cherry on each side, 
cut some angelica into strips to form the 
stalks, and stick a filled cherry onto each; 
the cherries may then be tied in bunches of 
three or four. 

Striped Creams 

Take three pieces of uncooked or cooked 
fondant cream, flavor one with chocolate, 
one with lemon-juice, and one with vanilla- 
extract, and color suitably. Form the 
pieces into long thin strips on a slab or 
board, lay one over the other, cut into 
neat squares with a sharp knife, and place 
on waxed paper to harden. Other colors 
and flavors may also be used, provided 
the contrast is suitable. 


Cream Almond Dates 


Put into a saucepan one-half cupful of 
fondant and one-half cupful of ground al- 
monds, and stir and mix thoroughly over 
the fire. Turn out onto a board and knead 
in color and flavor as desired. Roll in oval 
portions and place in the centers of stoned 
dates. Decorate to taste with crystallized 
mint-leaves, violets, or rose-leaves. 

Yuletide Caramels 

Pour one cupful of honey into a sauce- 
pan, add one cupful of brown sugar, one- 
half cupful of cream or milk, two table- 
spoonfuls of butter, and one tab!espoon- 
ful of glucose or a pinch of cream of 
tartar. Stir over the fire until a little 
forms a hard ball when tested in cold wa- 
ter, or 252° F. is registered by the candy 
thermometer. Take from the fire, add 
one teaspoonful of lemon-extract and a few 
drops of red color. Pour into a buttered 
tin. When cold cut into oblong pieces, 
wrap in waxed paper, and set aside to 
chill until you are ready to pack it. 





Apple or Currant Taffy 

Melt one cupful of butter in a saucepan, 
add three cupfuls of sugar, one-half cupful 
of cream, one-half cupful of currant or 
apple jelly, and two teaspoonfuls of cocoa, 
Boil for twenty-five minutes, stirring as 
little as possible. When a drop cooled on 
a cold plate can be cut clean with a knife, 
pour into buttered tins and mark with the 
back of a knife. Turn out when cold and 
break into pieces, wrapping each in waxed 
paper. Pack in dainty boxes, tie with 
crimson ribbon, and decorate with sprigs of 
holly or mistletoe. 


Pink Holiday Rock 


Dissolve two cupfuls of sugar in three- 
fourths cupful of water, stirring all the 
time; then add one-fourth teaspoonful of 
cream of tartar, and boil without stirring to 
252° F., or until it forms a hard ball when 
tried in cold water. Add one teaspoonful 
of rose-extract, color pink with a few drops 
of red color, and pour into a large oiled 
platter. As soon as it cools a little, turn 
the corners and sides into the center with 
a buttered knife, to insure even cooling. 
When cool enough to handle, dust the fin- 
gers with sugar or rub them with oil and 
pull the candy for about fifteen minutes, or 
until it turns dull. Pull it into strips and 
cut into the required length with buttered 
scissors. Place on waxed paper on a board 
or tray and lay aside in a warm room for 
a day or two until it becomes powdery 
and granulated in the center. Pack in 
air-tight tins. 


Chocolate Nougat 


Shred or grate two ounces of unsweet- 


ened chocolate, and put it into a saucepan 
with two cupfuls of sugar, one-half 
cupful of water, four tablespoonfuls of but- 
ter, and two teaspoonfuls of glucose. Stir 
over the fire until dissolved, then remove 
the spoon and boil until a little forms a soft 
ball when tested in cold water, or until 
240° F. is registered by the candy ther- 
mometer. Pour into a wet bowl, add one 
cupful of shredded English walnut-meats, 
one teaspoonful of vanilla-extract, and 
stir occasionally until thick. Line a small 
wafer or cracker tin with wafer paper, pour 
in the nougat mixture, and cover with 
another piece of wafer paper. Set aside to 
cool, then turn out and cut in convenient- 
sized pieces. Serve in paper cases. 


Grapes Glacé 


Take some fresh ripe grapes and see that 
the stalks are left intact on each. Dip 
each one separately in clear glaze, and drop 
on a greased tray until set. To make the 
glaze, dissolve two cupfuls of sugar in one 
cupful of water, add a pinch of cream of 
tartar, and boil to 270° F.; then add three 
drops of acetic acid and boil to 310° F., or 
until brittle when tested in cold water. 
Pieces of oranges, kumquats, cherries, 
prunes, figs, candied peels, and nuts are all 
easy to glacé. These sweets should be 
used the day they are made. 

There is more than an occasional need 
for colored candies; they add much to a 
bonbon-dish or a box carrying the Christmas 
message. And since Good Housekeeping 
Institute has ascertained that all simple 
colors may be had which contain only harm- 
less ingredients, these colors may be used 
without question by even the most careful 
mother; the purity of ‘such products 1s 
pretty well regulated by Uncle Sam. 
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TAKING she WORK out of. WASHING 


—_ By L. Ray Balderston ONS as 


Author of ‘‘Laundering,"’ ‘Home Remedies for Spots,” etc. 







The old back-aching way 
of washing is shown at the 
left. In contrast is the mod- 
ern power-machine way at 
the bottom of the page 
which gives time to mend 















Hour after hour a laun- 
dress used to stand over 
her board, and the plain 
pieces were the most tedi- 
ous to iron. Now they 
may be done by machine 




















































Cost in outlay and inter- 
est,atendof 1 year S$ 54.92 

No estimate of laundry 
supplies, or wear and 
tear included 

LAUNDRESS: 
Wages per day 50 
Foo! and carfare 30 






F a modern housewife were 
given her choice between 
an expert laundress and a 
washing-machine, which 
would she choose? That is a 
question which many women are 
considering, and in doing so one 
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of the first things they _ask, of Chakeeewed x” 
course, is the comparative cost 

of washerwoman versus ma- Total per year $ 93.60 
chine. The answer may make No estimate of laundry 

them feel that they would best supplies, or wear and 
compromise, employ whatever tear included. 

F laundress is available, and buy ComPARATIVE Cost, ONE YEAR: 
some one of the small devices Laundress $ 93.60 
manufactured nowadays to help Machine, used and soldat 

- 50 percent discount 54.92 


in the work. Such a device is 
a labor-saver in so far as it will 
wash a quantity of clothes at 
one time as the woman operates 
it. On the other hand, the machine will 
not only wash a quantity of clothes at 
one time, but, operated as it is by elec- 
tricity, water-power, or a gasoline engine, 


Balance in favor of machine $ 38.68 


Calculate in terms of ten years 
and note the saving—and when 
you are noting the saving, be sure you 
are including such items as the regu- 
larity of the machine versus the irregu- 
larity of washerwomen; the short period 






























it does its work while the housewife is of operation of machine versus length of 
busy with other tasks. And the regular The up-to-date laundress finds that a the working time of the woman; the cost 
action of this mechanical power makes mangle will do flat pieces better than and ease of ‘“‘feeding” the machine versus 
the washing-process a shorter one. they can be done by hand and with that of feeding the laundress, and so on. 

The comparative cost of the new and the an immense saving of time and effort While the comparative study of a wash- 





ing device other than the 
washing-machine with the 
work of a laundress does 
not show as great an econ- 
omy as that of a ma- 
chine, the housewife must 
not lose sight of the fact 
that because a washing 
device does its work in 
quantity, it is an econ- 
omizer. With these facts 
tStablished by an actual 
cost study, it remains for 


old washing-process and 
appliances may be seen 
from the following table. 
If the figures in your lo- 
cality vary from the ones 
given, substitute your 
: figures for those in the 
table. The latter, how- 
ever, fairly represent the 
: average. 













ELECTRIC WASHER: 















Initial cost $ 95.00 
Operating cost. : the housewife to decide 
allowing 214 what amount of money 
hours for wash she is justified in putting 
per week, into the initial cost of a 
$.033; 52 weeks E092 mechanical aid for her 
Interest on cost, washing; she alone must 
I year, 6 per decide whether she con- 
cent 5-70 tinues with the hard 
Total $102.42 work at what seems a 





little cost each time, or 
spends a larger sum at 
one time in order to buy 
a machine which will do 


(Continued on page 164) 
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All ! ing depre- 
clauion Of 50 
percent at 
end of I year 
machine sold 47.5 














Furs are still up about the ears. 
In price, you say? But when 
prices are high it is all the more 
gratifying to find an odd set at 
a reasonable figure. The set 
at the left is of wolf in a lovely 
taupe shade for only $45 


When the knowing shopper 
comes across a beaver set for 
$67.50, she counts not that 
day lost. On receipt of check or 
money-order we will buy for 
you anything mentioned on 
this or on the opposite page 


FAS Ht @ 2 


HE winter fashions are _pleas- 
antly settled for a month at 
least. Our eyes have become 
accustomed to the changes the 
season brought, of which the most notice- 


able is the lengthening of the skirt and 
the straightening of its line. In fact, the 
straighter dresses, showing the moyen age 
tendency, are unquestionably the smartest 
of the season. This does not mean, how- 
ever, that the somewhat bouffant skirt has 
passed, as it is still in good style for dancing 
frocks, especially for young girls. A 
pretty model of shimmery silver cloth and 
tulle, which, though full, hangs straight, 
is shown at the right on the opposite page. 
Another extremely good model of the 
season, showing a faille skirt and a trans- 
parent top with small puff sleeves, is 
illustrated at the bottom of the opposite 
page. This is typical of many of the new 
dresses in the smart combination of faille 
and tulle which is so popular and pretty. 

Evening wraps are somewhat of an 
investment and by any but the most 
lavish should be bought with the consider- 
ation of more than one season’s wear. 
A broadcloth wrap which is well made, and 
yet is simple enough to remain in style a 
long time, is illustrated at the top of the 
opposite page. Of a beautiful quality of 
chiffon velvet, with a band of taupe fur 
to trim the collar, is the wrap at the left of 
it. This, though more expensive than the 
broadcloth coat, is quite as good in value 
as it is in style. In both instances the 
lines are conservative and _ generally 
becoming to almost any type of figure. 

Afternoon frocks, whether they be of 
velveteen, of duvetyne, or of a transparent 
material such as voile, show the straighter 
lines. An inexpensive dress of this type 
illustrated at the top of page 68 has a 
youthfulness of line which is very at- 
tractive and characteristic of the mode. 

Much has been written and said of top 
coats and separate coats for this season. 


Indeed, they are very much a factor, due 
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tT £2 ®D BY 
KOUES 
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Unless experience in selection has been 
your teacher, you doubt your own judg- 
ment about furs. But you are safe in 
investing in this Hudson seal, skunk 
collared coat for $165, which, with the 
furs above, represent the best values, and 
bear the familiar Good Housekeep- 
ing guarantee of excellence of quality 


perhaps to the vast amount of motoring 
all over the country. The newer models 
flare practically as much as formerly, but 
show new ideas in the belts, or in the lack 
of them. The model illustrated on page 68 
is one of the best of its sort, and though 
full is cut to give slenderness through 
the waist and through the hips. 

The midwinter fashions could not be 
passed over without a word about the 
new Russian blouse or chemise dress. This 
blouse, which is worn over the skirt, is 
distinctly of this season and a most be- 
guiling fashion. It is probably an evolu- 
tion of the sweater, which proved such a 
popular summer garment that the clever 
French designers found in it an inspiration 
for the winter blouse of voile, silk, or vel- 
vet. The voile models in white or flesh 
color are charming, and are usually not so 
long but what the coat may cover them. 

The neck-line is in ‘“‘ V” shape in blouses, 
and usually round or square in gowns. A 
new fad, and a very charming one, is the 
use of satin collar and cuffs on crépe 
blouses, as well as on dresses of serge or 
velveteen. Broadcloth, organdy, and filet 
lace are other materials which are being 
used for most attractive collars and cuffs; 
filet is the newest among the lace collars. 

And from fads in the collars that top off 
a costume, one turns not unnaturally, 
especially at Christmas, when they make 
such excellent gifts, to fads in the stock- 
ings which toe them off. Something worth 
while in the annals of hosiery is a pure 
silk stocking, with hand-embroidered 
clocks, for 95 cents a pair. They have 
lisle tops, toes, and heels, and may be had 
in black with white clocks, or in white 
with black clocks. Plain black pure silk 
stockings may also be had for 95 cents a 
pair. These are of a superior quality of 
heavy silk thread, with lisle soles and 
heels and garter tops. These are stockings 
worthy as gifts or for old Santa to fill, and 
Goop HOovuseEKEEFING will buy any otf 
them for you without any extra charge. 
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Long flowing lines is the 
password of the winter fash- 
ion in wraps, and the chif- 
fon velvet coat above gives 
itsmartly with a quaint lit- 
tle yoke and a real taupe 
fox collar thrown in. 
Though it looks so frivo- 
lously pretty, the wrap is 
warm, too, with an inter- 
lining. Prettiness, warmth, 
and all, turquoise or sap- 
phire blue, French rose, 
maize, white, or black;$59.50 


Distinction is not always 
bought with a big price; 
good taste goes a far greater 
Way, as proved by the lovely 
evening gown at the right 
at the price of $29.50. 
It show s the new fashion of 
the draped skirt and trans- 
Parent waist with wee puff 
sleey es. The bodice is tulle, 
the skirt faille silk with net 
Petticoat showing at sides; 
yellow, 1 irquoise blue, 
green, white, or raspberry 


CAMPBELL STUDIOS 


Of silver tissue, a radiant 
evening fabric with a sheen 
which throws the delicate 
coloring into relief, is the 
lissom frock above, with a 
pointed overskirt to make 
slim youth the slenderer. 
The swathing bodice and 
the underskirt are of the 
silver tissue, and the sleeves 
are wing-like draperies of 
tulle to match the overskirt. 
In lavender, pink, blue, or 
white, the frock is $19.50 


‘To prove that practicality, 
charm, and reasonableness 
of price are a pleasing trin- 
ity comes the wrap at the 
top of the page. For prac- 
ticality, it is of an excellent 
quality of broadcloth, 
warmly interlined; for 
charm, it has a smart collar 
of mouflon in a_ beaver 
shade; for reasonableness 
of price, $39.50; French 
rose, purple, blue, maize, 
silver gray, white, or black 
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l'o the well-dressed woman “plain 


“Blouses, blouses everywhere, and 
i tailored’ has a meaning of its own 


never a one you want to buy” is 
apt to be the refrain of the shopper —here it means excellence in work- 
who is “particular.” And to this \ manship, and a cut conservative 
class of shopper the well-made | ee, and “tailored” enough to please 
white voile waist with imitation : be 4 the most exacting taste. In white 
filet trimming is indeed a find at $2 | or flesh-colored satin it is $6.95 
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CAMPBELL STUDIOS 
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A remarkable value 
is $37.50 for the coat 
below, of heavy ve- 
lours cloth. © satin 
lined throughout, 
and collared with 
Hudson seal; black, 
navy blue, balsam, 
burgundy, or green 
velours cloth. White 
satin is the material Ji 
of the season for { 
collars and cuffs; 
those at left, $5.95 


Fashion is fast living 
down the reputation 
for “hoopiness,” as 
shown. by the 
straight dress above. 
It is of gray, navy 
blue, black, purple, 
or brown Georgette 
crépe with a band of 
seal-colored plush at 
the bottom; $29.50. 
Smart and becoming 
white organdy collar 
and cuffs; $2.95 
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No smart wardrobe is complete this seasor the excellency of quality and es | \ good net waist for $2.95! It is a surprise, 
without a peplum blouse in Russian effect, price characteristi Good House- but this one is of fine net in a deep ecru 
and no model fills that place more ; guarantee. receipt of check shade, with a net lining. The Valenciennes 
ingly than this. It is of white or fles! -y-order we will buy anything on these lace and embroidery are quite as dainty in 
colored voile with pretentious pretty litt for you without extra “charge, or quality as that on the usual expensive 
pockets at the sides, and cleverly done hem- furnish addresses where they may be bought. blouse, and especially becoming ts the deep 
ng Shopping Service collar which drops softly over the shoulders 











stitching and button’s for trimming; $3.95 Good THlou 
6S 


“INEXPENSIVE LUXUR 


The glove-silk shirt the lady below 
wears, and the embroidered glove- 
silk shirt in her hands, are pink or 
white; her glove-silk knickerbock- 
ers are pink or hite; all $1.95 each 
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To snuggle into when 
the wind blows a gale 
against the window is the 
room robe above, toasty 
warm, padded, lined with 
China silk, and trimmed 
with Valenciennes lace. 
Made and tufted by hand, 
of blue, pink, lavender, 
or rose charmeuse; $37.50 


Fine embroidered under- 
wear is something sought 
alter, and the envelop 
chemise and nightgown 
below of nainsook with 
Filipino hand-embroidery 
are unusual values for 
hand-embroidered under- 
Wear at the price of $2.95, 
and $3.9:, bid 


> IS NOT A PARADOX 


A surprising value the vogue of silk 
underwear has brought forth is the 
pink or white glove-silk envelop 
chemise below for $2.95. It is dur- 
able, and prettily lace trimmed 


CAMPBELL STUDIOS 


An “inexpensive luxury” 
isnot the paradox it sounds 
if one has the time to shop 
well, as shown by the 
charming negligée at the 
left for $11.75. It is of 
crepe de Chine with 
pointed ruffles of Georg- 
ette crépe; in pink, white, 
blue, lavender, or rose 


White or flesh-colored 
petticoat at left ‘below, 
ruffles of shadow lace and 
net, ‘$5.95. ~The flesh- 
colored or white crepe 
de Chine petticoat at 
the right below has a 
band ‘and an accordion- 
plaited ruffle of shadow 
lace. The price is $2.95 
































The smart little hatpin with 
a pink, white, or black pearl 
head is $1.65, and the Spanish 
comb of simulated shell and 
rhinestone filigree work is 
$4.50. Party bag, gold net silk, 
flowers, gold embroidery, mir- 
ror in bottom, any color, $4.50 









FASHIONS 


HERE never was an age that 

proved the fallacy of the old 

adage, ‘‘nothing new under the 

sun,” more definitely than the 
twentieth century. Of course there are 
new things, and many new things! Indecd, 
the whim of fashion plays almost as strong 
a part in our trend of thought, in the 
furnishing of our houses, and even in the 
selection of our Christmas gifts, as it does 
in the matter of clothes. Feshion is a 
broad term and in this swiftly whirling 
age, it “‘bloweth where it listeth.”’ 

But the good and bad are presented 
alike as Christmas gifts. A rather amusing 
instance is told of a conservative woman, 
who, doing her shopping 2 few weeks be- 
fore Christmas, looked with amazement at 
a table of small and apparently useless 
objects. She asked what they were, and 
was answered, “Christmas gifts!” But 
side by side with these are charming novel- 


Shipping charges are free on 
most of the Christmas gifts 
shown. In cases where 1t is 
specified that purchasers 
must pay shipping charges, 
articles will be sent express 
C. O. D., or the purchaser 
may estimate the approximate 
amount of postage necessary 
in her parcel-post zone and 
forward it with the check 
or money-order for articles 

























“Putting on airs” is the 
special prerogative of an 
ostrich and simulated 
shell fan, rose, blue, 
pink, American beauty, 
purple, gold, black, or 
white, as you will, $5 


CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


in 





ties which have the virtue of usefulness and 
good taste. It is things of this character 
I have chosen. Here are the new fashions 
in feminine trinkets, in masculine com- 
forts, in beguiling bits for the household, 
and in toys for the younger members of 
the family. Each and every one I have 
personally selected, fingering with pleasure 
the household bits, unfurling fans, playing 
with the toys, and finding a pleasure in 
them all which I hope to pass on to you. 
































The gold-plated sterling-silver 
Dorin box, mirror, and puff 
top in blue, gold, and lavender 
enamel, $3. Quill-feather fan 
sandalwood or bone handle. 
any color, $6.75. Sterling silver 
lorgnette, engraved handle, 
$3; silver chain, pearls, $1.90 













There is an aristocracy in shops and an 
aristocracy in gifts, and the gifts illustrated 
belong to this class and come from the 
great shops famed far and near for the 
beauty of their merchandise. 

I hope you will find something, in- 
deed many things, that you like among 
these gifts, and that you will have one- 
half the pleasure in giving them that I 
have had in looking for them and pre- 
senting them to you. Think of the pleas- 
ure it has been to go from shop to 
shop where the best is spread before me, 
that I might choose for you, something 
pretty here, something useful there, at 
prices in many cases made especially good 
to please you. The Shopping Service 
is a new department, but it is a happy 
one in that it is serving so many of ils 
readers, and out of the fulness of its heart, 
it wishes you a Merry Christmas. 

HELEN Koves 

























Had the forbidden fruit 
grown in a tempting bow 
like that at the left, Eve 
might have taken fruit, 
bowl, and all. Anyway, 
the fad for bowls of amber 
Venetian glass is as strong 
as though we had in 
herited it with the taste for 
apples. This one, on 4 
teakwood stand, 10 i. 
across top, 10 in. high, $7.50 
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Harking back to mid- 
Victorianism is the 
fad of the moment, and 
one of its happiest re- 
sults is this lovely 
fruit- or nut-bowl of 
Venetian glass, royal 
purple, fragile, and 
fairylike, and pure 
Victorian in design. 
With the cover the 
dish is 6 in. high, $8.50, 
without it the price 
is $4.50. A charming 
bit of colored enamel 
on tin is the ash-tray 
at the right for $1.25 


The easiest way to get 
tid of a temptation is 
to yield to it, so don’t 
try to pass by the 
Provocative bisque 
young lady above. 
Though she is frivol- 
ous, she has a practical 
Way with her, and 
Wears little glass tubes 
all over her flounces 
for you to put flowers 
or hat-pins in. And 
you can possess her 
for $3.75. She is 9 in. 
high and wears light 
blue, French blue, or 
rose satin and gold lace 


Della Robbia ware with that velvety 
smooth surface you love to touch is the 
smartest of new pottery fads, and the 
homely jar of the potted plant is trans- 
formed in a twinkling by slipping it into 
this jardiniére. The colors are yellow, 


/ 


pink, and green; 534 in. high, $3.50 


A wily maid, inueed, is the painted 
wood twine lady at the left, for 
though she holds your twine or 
knitting worsteds, she has a wooden 
heart, and everything she does for 
you has a string to it;" price, $3.50 


On receipt of check or money- 
order Good Housekeeping 
will buy anything on these 
two pages for you, without 
extra charge. Address Good 
Housekeeping Shopping Ser- 
vice, 119 West go St., N.Y. 


Shipping charges on four top articles to be paid by purchaser 


SS 


Far from being born to waste its fra- 
grance on the desert air, this crystal 
smelling-salts bottle is destined to 
breathe it out-for some one you wish to 
please; 5% in. high, colored flowers on 
a narrow band of black enamel; $3.50 


One of the prettiest of fancies is the 
shade pull below with a gay painted 
wood parrot basking in the light from 
the window. When you pull the shade 
he balances on his black ring, and 
would chatter if he could; $1.25 a pair 


To dart like a swallow 
across the steel blue 
ice is now your pre- 
rogative—but to dart 
in the most approved 
manner you must wear 
plumage as bright as a 
bird’s. Hence the gay 
shetland wool sweater 
with fluffy brushed 
wool collar and cuffs 
of white or self color; 
$695, in green, rose, 
Copenhagen blue, yel- 
low, purple, black, or 
white. Cap and muf- 
fler above, in almost 
any color; pr.ce, $2.95 
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Backward, Turn Backward, Time, in Your Flight 
And Make of Us Children on Christmas Night 


. Rimes by Claudia Cranston 


Sketches by Rita Senger 












Young Mr. Peter Rabbit 
Wears a canton flannel habit; 
He'll do everything but “holler,” 
And he only costs a dollar. 












Though Baby Grumpy wears a frown, 
She’s sweet and pink and soft as down, 
And what she needs more than another 
Is just a little patient mother. 


Little Boy Dutch went to wade one day, 
And along came a submarine whale; 

He said to the boy, “‘Come on, let us play, 
Take a seat on the end of my tail.” 


















Kemember you are just as grumpy 
When your sense of humor’s humpy, 
So pet her up on Christmas day 
And let her have her own sweet way. 





So the little boy did, and the whale submerged, 
Everything but the tip of his top, 

And he sailed right on where the ocean surged, 

To a New York Christmas shop. 























“ Little Boy Blue, stop blowing thathorn, 

And don’t mind the meadow, and 
don’t mind the corn; 

I’m tired of your blowing, I must have 
some ease, 

The sheep and the cows, they may go) 
where they please.” 








So Little Boy Blue took his cart below, 
And drove it out in the winter snow; 

He drove to the farmers up and down, 
And took their Christmas mail to town. 







$1 Each 











“QOuacky Doodle Do, 
And how, Miss Duck, are you? 
I’m in the finest kind of feather 
During this December weather.’ 












“Yes, so am I,” Miss Duck replied, 
And vainly preened herself in pride, 
“The snow melts off this stylish sack, 


Like water rolling off my back.” 









Oh, where are the camels of yesteryear? a eae 
N obody seems to know, be ca : aN ; 


They get a hump upon themselves, \\ ” [ 









And away those camels go. ———__ 


Dutch boy 16 in. high, stuffed body, un- 
breakable composition head, purple cap, 
yellow tie, red shirt, pink jeans. Peter 
rabbit 16 in. high, soft for baby to play 
with, red coat, white trousers. Baby 
grumpy, 16 in. high, stuffed body, un- 
breakable composition head, pink or 
blue checked rompers. Quacky Doodles 
and Danny Daddles, 10 in. high, 
painted wood, flexible joints. Trish 
mail wagon, painted wood, 13 in. long 
wood doll. Painted wood camel, 12 1M. 
high. Bildmore blocks, 50c and $1 4 
set. We will buy anything on this or the 
opposite page for you without extra 
charge, postage prepaid 300 mi. Ad- 
dress Good Housekeeping Shopping 
Service, 119 West go St., N.Y. City 


























The time has come the Bildmore says, 
To build up many things; 

Yes, shoes or ships or sealing-wax, 
Or cabbages or kings. 






























Tall minarets that pierce the clouds, 
Or windmills, trestles, clocks, 
Or almost anything on earth, 
You make of Bildmore Blocks. 
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Charming for her house is a bit of the 
new glass of the season like the fruit 
or goldfish bowls above and below. 
The one shown above is of Venetian 
glass, set in hand-wrought iron, 9 in. 
diameter, 6% in. high, $12. The bow! 
below, 16 in. diameter, 114 in. high, 
is of clear crystal on a gilded metal 
stand, and is priced at only $10 


This mirror with a chrome wood frame 
hand-painted in floral or fruit designs, 
to suggest the Victorian or Italian art, 
is one of the telling decorative bits 
which help the hostess to see her house 
as she would like others to see it. 
There is a quaint candle sconce at the 
base, and the frame measures 10 by 14 
in.; $6; with fruit design, same price 


Sumptuously lovely is the long pillow 
at the bottom of the page, and isn’t it 
a pretty gift to set 8 even a a n 
on Christmas morning? It is of apple- 
green taffeta with taffeta fruits in ripe 
autumn purples and blues overflowing 
the ends and gold tassels to finish it; 
circumference 26 in., length 22 in., 
and the price is reasonable at $35 
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The gift de luxe for the hostess is some- 
thing lovely for her table, and the new- 
est lovely things for the table are of 
translucent colored glass. Of Vene- 
tian crystal is the beautifully shaped 
compotier above, 7 in. across, and 4 in. 
high. These are charming in pairs and 
may be had in fairy-like Celeste blue 
or delicate amethyst for $2.25 each 


A wonderful lamp with exquisitely 
colored pottery for a base is that above. 
On the hand-painted parchment shade 
great masses of flowers rival in color 
the plumage of the peacock which is 
the central motif of the decoration. 
The lamp stands 23 in. high, and the 
shade is 20 in. across; complete, with 
two bulbs and electric wiring, for $35 


In the language of flowers and Christ- 
mas presents, too, the wall-pocket flow- 
er- Apr ee ca are charming novelties 

the holiday season. They copy their 
. -corations and their habit of hanging 
themselves from the Japanese, whose 
land so overflows with flowers they 
must find room for more on the walls. 
In Japanese ware, 8 in. high, $4 each 





The RARE GIFT at a2 REASONABLE PRICE 


Glass candy-jar_ be- 
low, covered with 
rose, blue, and laven- 
der damask gold 


ae 


lace, 5 in. high; $3.25 


Frankly amember of the Allies, 
at least in sentiment, is this 
seven-branch Russian candle- 
stick of brass; 12 in. high, $2.50 


Desk-set at right of lavender, 
rose, mulberry, and gold dam- 
ask, rack, tray, inkstand, 
pad 12 by 1734 in.; $3.75 


A chair of mahogany with a 
rush seat and floral decora- 
tions painted on the back is 
pretty for the boudoir; $13.50 


Painted on white 
metal in colors 
is the _ parrot 
knocker; $1.50 


Changeable taffeta in green or purple 
shirred into puffs under cordings forms the 
pillow at the right. It is 20 in. across and is 
a very unusual value at the price of $5 


Gold-finished 16 in. 
metal lamp; 10 in. 
diameter gold Aur- 
ene shade, bulb, and 
electric wiring, $10 


Powder-dish, gold, rose, blue, 
lavender damask, gold lace, 
flowers; $1.25. The 9g in. 
silver candlesticks, $3.50 each 


The guest-book below has 
back of painted carved wood 
in Italian design with a print 
in colors, 7 by 10 in.; $13.50 


For flowers or as a lamp-base, 
and remarkable at $3, is the 
Chinese vase below in vari- 
ous patterns; 12 in. high 


Chinabellin Della 
Rob bia yellow, 
pink, green; 6 
in. high; $1.25 


Gold or silver blue Aurene glass smelling- 
salts jar above, with ammonia cubes, 5 in. 
high, $5. Potpourri jar at left, gold or 
silver blue Aurene glass, 534 in. high; $3.59 


Shipping charges on candy-jar, powder-dish, candlesticks, desk-set, pillow prepaid, on chair prepaid 1000 mi., on knocker and bell 50 mi., others not prepaid 
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IN THE REALM 


29 ASIST, ERPS SHEET: 
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The most fastidious of 
women will not bar out of 
her jewel-box this smart 


of FEMININE 


TRINKETRY 


Ever since Cinderella lost 
her crystal slipper slipper- 
buckles have carried a cer- 


2-in. pin of green gold with a tain sentiment; rhinestones 
design in black enamel; $7.50 in white metal; priced at $5 


Above is a rhinestone and wy A pretty fancy is this per- 
silverite comb with imita- . fume-bottle of engraved 


tion shell teeth, $13.50. 4 crystal and silver. The 
Bud-vase of cut crystal and : : stopper has a crystal dip- 
sterling silver, 6 in.: $2.50 " per; 5 in. high; price, $6 


This smart Vachette bag with French 
gilt frame, mirror, and purse is $3.50; 
also in colored pin morocco. German 
silver bag at left, green-gold finish, 
8 x 4 in.; $24: chain purse, § x 2 in., $8 


If you know a girl who hasn’t a wrist- 
watch. of course you want to buy this 
one for her. It is gold-filled, has an ex- 
cellent 15-jewel movement, and is given 
areasonable guarantee. Priced at $16.50 


One of the treasures a young girl covets is a 
pearl necklace, and this one of beautifully made 
simulated pearls, 22 in. long, is only $2.50. The 
simulated pearl earrings are $2.90, are in 14-K 
gold mountings, and are a lovely pearl shade 


On receipt of check or 
money-order we will 
buy anything on these 
pages for you.  Post- 
age on bar-pin, per- 


A money: matter to inter- 
est even the least commer- 
cial of women is this bag 
for $5. Black or colored 
Velvet, gilt or silver clasp 


lo turn gay worsteds into 
scarts and things are these 
red cedar and silver 
KNitting-needles; $1.25. 
Gold lingerie- clasps, $4 


fume - bottle, bud-vase, 
lingerie-pins, knitting- 
needles, and friend- 
ship pin must be sent by 
purchasers living over 
50 miics from N. Y. 


Black or blue steel-beaded 
moire bag $5; black, blue, 
green, or brown. velvet, 
$7.75. Bright crocheted 
bag, suéde handles, $10.95 


“Friendship Circle,” green- 
gold, in engine-turned de- 
sign, $2.50. Silver brace- 
let, in delicate filigree in 
green-gold finish, $2.75 





HAVE a/ways WANTED THEM jfor tle HOUSE 


A pretty trinket is this en- 
graved glass and sterling silver 
tea-ball, $2.25. The 12-in. high 
pewter chocolate-pot with rose- 
wood finished handle is $8. 





Above is one of the best values 
for the money the New York 
shops afford—a 13-piece Ma- 
deira set—centerpiece, 6 plate 
doilies, 6 tumbler doilies; $5 


Speen 


The smartest successor to the wicker sand- 
wich tray is this of unpolished cut crystal 
with an odd little handle in the middle. 
This very novel addition to the treasure- 
trove of the popular hostess is only $1.25 


AWA ARREARS sctiimenenen | 
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On the Bohemian glass 
bonbon- -or  nut-dish 
above, gay hand-painted 
flowers grow as luxuri- 
antly as on their native 
heath. The comportier 
is 7 in. in diameter, 
$2.50. At the right is a 
pie-dish- ot earthenware 
which dresses up in a 
plated silver frame when 
it comes to the table; 
10 in. diameter,’ $4.75 
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Limoges cups on tray above, in an ex- 
cellent Colonial design for after din- 
ner coffee-cups, $7 a half dozen 


It would be difficult for you to find 
for yourself such charming holiday 


‘novelties as those on this and_ the 


opposite page. On receipt of check 
or money-order we will buy these 


for you. Shipping charge on articles 
7 e i fe) fe) 


on this page paid by the purchaser 


A fragile bit of silver to match 
the fancy of the confectioner who 
makes little cakes to fill it is this 
I2-in. pastry dish of pierced 
Sheffield plate on copper; $5.25 


To add to the bright glamour 
of the dining-table, come 10-in. 
Sheffield plate candlesticks. In 
a charming Chippendale de- 
sign, they are priced $6.25 each 


Sheffield plate on copper; coffee- 
pot, teapot, sugar and creamer, 
$32; sugar and creamer with 
either coffee- or teapot, $22. 
Tray, 17 by 13 in., $12.50 
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LEPEOULLOLA IE EDD DEI L DIVA 


The little heaps of bright-colored candies 
here and there among silver and glass look 
their best in this half-moon bonbonniére. 
It is quaintly cut to reproduce an early 
Georgian piece, 334 by 5) in., price, $3 
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A salad without mayon- 
naise is unfortunate, 
and mayonnaise with- 
out a pretty bowl is al- 
most as much so, so 
why not combine the 
two in this crystal may- 
onnaise set, hand-deco- 
rated in colored flowers; 
.7.in.-diameter, $5. At 
left, sugar and lemon 
or candy-dish of sterling 
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silver and cut glass; #5 








Brass n 
4% in. 
Cod fi 
brick te 
Hand-c 
frame, 





greece marr 


It you h 
mahoga 
a four-y 
any is 
the 
The pr 
for one 
plic able 
one sut 
hogany 


Fust the Littl Homey Things She Wants 
Herself, and Buys for Some One Else 


pig ad rg sons Sel Of crystal on a wrought-iron 
bod Neds wk * ra ring vy _ ae 
brick torch; 6 in. high, $3.50. : in. high, diameter 13 in., $10. 
rick ch; » high, $3.5 Brass sconce at left with harp 
Hand-carved, gilded wood back and swan support; 10 in. 
frame, 6 x 8 in. opening, $3.50 high, $7.75; three branches 


A mahogany clock 
on a mantelpiece, 
or somewhere, is 
requisite; 13 by 74 
in.; the price is $8 


neonae™ | 


To be “laid on the shelf” is the 
high ambition of this brass can- 
dlestick, which could hardly be 
given amiss; 534 in. high, $1.25 


Ityou have ever gone a seeking 

mahogany desk-sets, you know 

a tour-piece set of solid mahog- 

any is a great bargain at $6; 
the pad is 13 by 19 in. 


The proverbial “always room A sunny spot in the sitting- 
for one more” is certainly ap- room just cries out for the 
plicable to chairs, and here is d mahogany flower stand below, 
one sure of welcome, solid ma- which turns a window intoacon- 
hogany, Windsor model, $11 | servatory; 1834 by 28 in., $8.50 


| 


A cozy “sit-by-the-fire-and-sew” evening 
holds all the more charm if you have given 
her this convenient sewing-table. It is 
solid mahogany with a tray inside, 25 in. ; i 
— high, with a 12% by 11)4 in. top; $7.75 J ne 
Shipping charges on fish bowl, sewing-table, flower stand, prepaid 50 mi.; on chair 1000 mi.; others not prepaid 77 
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MEN AND BOYS OF THE HOUSE 



















Teaching even old father time some- 
thing new is accomplished by this clock 
; of a new amber composition, 434 by 
Almost everything neces- 3 in., with guaranteed movement, $5 
sary to camp life folds up in : 
this man’s or boy’s hunting- 
knife with horn handle and 
good steel blades, $1.50 





































Cuff-links 14K gold, green 
gold finish, engine-turned 
center, engraved border, 
$7.50. Pink, blue, or gray 
enamel links, left below, $2 


Man’s silk and cotton um- White-ash St. Moritz skis 





brella, silver tec wood at right, natural finish, What 
handle, aH spss oa eo cal Huitfeldt binding, women’s, praaes 
man’s riding-crop, silver- a ' : : : Rl EE 
banded horn es $3.50 The price of $6.50 is remarkable for Saag - a at 17 2 ft.,$9. to ten 
‘ | Le eye : ; Say Sale i 
Se this 10-jewel, guaranteed movement sirls’, boys’, 62 ft., $7.75 flat né 


gun-metal or nickel wrist-watch in 


A student’s adjustable 
7 leather strap; unbreakable glass, $9 


floor-lamp, one bulb, cord, 
and electric plug; Verdigris 
finish, or Japanese bronze Snow-shoes, frames of selected white 
metal, $5.50; dull brass, $5 ash; children’s, 9 by 36 in., $5.50; wo- 
men’s, 11 by 42 in., $6.50; men’s, 13 by 
48 in., $6.75. The harness is $1.25 extra 
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Regulation sized 
Rugby football of 
pebble-grained 
leather, $2. Wood 


ski-pole above, $1.25 


A glass clock with polished brass corners for 
$7.50 is a bargain no experienced shopper 
passes, and the one below has also a leatherette 
traveling-case, 214 by 334 by 2}4 in. in size. 
Men’s and boys’ capeskin gloves, tan, $1.25 


canine! | 


Guaranteed water-proof raincoat, 4- to 
18-year size; it is of tan Asian cloth, $2.95. | 
Sou’wester of rubber sheeting, 95 cents 












One of the most amazing mysteries 
of the masculine mind is the intef- 
minable interést it’ evinces in a tool- 


“What shall.I give my brothers and 
uncles and cousins?” is the question 


answered by this page. On receipt of 
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check or money-order we -will. buy chest, and that one at the left is 
anything — or the opposite page equipped to the limit with every 
ib 664 Expressage or postage on sort and description of tools of the JB To hel 
traveling clock, enamel cuff-links, best steel. The chest is $5, is 5 by7 eyelets 
skis, umbrella, riding-crop, and snow- by 2 in., and weighs 2 4 Ibs. Allof the silver | 
shoes to be paid by purchaser i tools conta’ned are hand-wrought J = tan or 
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What shall | give that cunning little niece e 
of mine? Why, if she is anywhere from six 
to ten, give her this round nutria muff and 
flat neckpiece lined with brown silk; $13.50 


To the four-to-eight-year-older diminutive 
furs with an animal head will mark the cli- 
max of Christmas. White cony, French 
ermine tails, lined with white satin; $8.50 





The “Good Fairy” aboye, of 
white composition, $1.25; bronze 
composition, $1.75; 1134 in. high, ex- 
press not prepaid. Ebony-handle, 
26 in., part silk umbrella at left 
black, $3; all-silk, at right, any color. 
malacca handle; leather loop, $5 
























Virtuous “stitches in time” 
are easy if one has this ten-inch 
Japanese work-basket with a 
jade ring and gay tassel; price, $4 


To bridge overtheey ening, comes 
a bridge box with bridge score, 
pencil, and pad. Red, lavender, 
green, black, blue leather; $2.50 


Not every day do you find a monogrammed 
toilet-set of eleven pieces for $10. This, of ivory- 
finished celluloid, with 3-letter monogram, 
is $10, if order is received by Dec. 16 
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“Darn It!” is a perfectly proper expletive as 
used by a painted wood set, $1.75. ‘* Thimble, 
thimble, who’s got the thimble?” would be an- 
swered by “very few” were it played with this 
thimble; there are few 14K gold thimbles for $5 
4 
Sterling silver case at left holds- 
needles, thimble, and two 
spools of thread, $2.75; sterling 
s'lver bottle-opener below, 85c. 





The traveling clock above has an 8- 


-é ec day lever movement, 15 jewels, blue 
or black morocco, $13.50. Cre- 
tonne stocking-bag, 12 x 16 in., 85 


bodkins, prepaid 50 mi.; on others, prepaid everywhere 79 


fo help you run ribbons through the 
eyelets of your dainty lingerie, are the 
silver bodkins above; $1.25. Women’s 
tan or pearl-white kid gloves, $1.85 





Shipping charges on Fairy, $3 umbrella, “Dari It!" nol prepatd; on $5 umbrella, 








For the AGE of INDISCRETION 






With a Macey 


Sectional Bookcase 
you buy only the space 
you need for your books. 
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“Fold up” sterling silver med- 
icine spoon; $3.50 and postage. 
Celluloid baby set, white, hand- 
painted in blue or pink, $1.50 


Br’er rabbit in colors on white 
furniture. Table 28 by 20 in., 
19 in. high, $6.50; rocker, 23 in., 
$4.50; armchair, $4; chair, $3 


As your collection of 
books grows the Macey 
cases keep pace with it 
and each additional unit 
is added at such small 
expense that you never 
feel it. 


We are pioneers in the 
development and manufacture of 
Sectional Bookcases—as a result 
Macey cases are examples of work- 
manship and refinement of the 
highest order. They are built in 
the Standard, Old English and the 
popular period designs. They 
provide the logical and economi- 
cal way to build and house a 
library no matter what its size 
may he. 



















Nobody would mind descend- 
ing from this educated monkey; 
put his feet at numbers, and 
he will multiply them; 25 cents 


Infant’s pink or blue cashmere 
sack, hand-embroidered, $1.50. 
Washable _ celluoid rabbit, 
teething ring, 15c and postage 





















From the pink or blue 
ribbon-covered car- 
riage strap hang wash- 
able toys, price, $1.50 


A train that will real- 
ly go, with eight sec- 
tions of curved track, 
and four of straight, $5 

































Inside the 12 by 15 in. “non- 
tearable” book below are 
leaves of every colored muslin 
to paste pictures on: stiff 
backs with colored nursery 
challis; $1.75 and postage 






























Let us send you a book- 
let, without expense to you, that 
will show you why this is. Or, 
better still, ask the Macey dealer 
in your community to show you 
a Macey Bookcase fitting your 
requirements of space, purse and 
appearance. 








































Almost as real as a 
real baby is this “la 
belle dolly” to be 
dressed; 8 in. high 
sitting down, $2.50 


A “Snow Baby” who 
will stand frequent 
tubbings and come out 
new; 13 in. hich, of 
turkish towelling, $1 
























The “ Kiddy Horse” is 
broken in for one-to- 
four-year-old riders; 
head, legs, all except 
a tail, $1 to $2.50 


Here is a “byplane 
scooter’’; ball-bearing, 
rubber-tired tin 
wheels; 28 in. steering 
handle; price, $3.75 


“You would like them in 
your own home.” 


The Macey Co 


1511-1561 Division Ave. S. 
GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 


Canada furniture Manufacturers, Ltd., Woodstock, Ont. 
Canadian Representatives 


























Postage on monkey, train, dolls, scooters, prepaid 300 mi.; others, except book, ring, spoon, prepaid everywhere 
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Cause and Effect 


“Now you see how nice I look; but you don’t know how nice 


I feel. I’m what Mamma calls ‘the Effect.’ 

“What do you think is the ‘Cause’ ? 

“Mamma says it's Fels-Naptha soap, the wonder-worker that 
keeps me and all the rest of the house, inside and out, in 
apple-pie trim, without any fuss about it!” 


Fels-Naptha does work wonders 

all by itself, if set properly to its 

duties according to the directions 
on the wrapper. 


The daintiest wear of the daintiest little 
maiden, or the rougher operations of house- 
cleaning, it’s all the same. 


Fels-Naptha is an all-’round household cleanser, yet 
strangely enough some people think it useful for one 
thing only—the one they happened first to have used it 
for! herever soap is used—use Fels-Naptha and get 
the benefit of its great value for yourself. Use it any way 
you like but we know from many tests that it is better, 
easier, quicker, cheaper to use it the Fels-Naptha way. 
Fels-Naptha, 10-bars in carton or by single bar. 


FELS & CO., PHILADELPHIA 
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» Send us regular 
| price of $35.00 
>| Or write us for 
your dealer’s 
name, 


A Word for Dealers * 


Is your Cleaner Department 
a live one or did you “‘let it 
slide?’ Did your comebacks 
make you quit it? 

There are no come backs 
on Royals—the Royal makes 
friends, not foes. Are you ‘‘set”’ 
for the Holiday trade? 

Wire your order collect to- 
day: We'll ship express tonight. 
Write for 
**The Royal Book of Service.”” 
THE P. A. GEIER CO. 
5102 St. Clair Ave. Cleveland 


| double 








| Brass sconce 9!% in. 


high, $1.50; with 
branches, 


12)% in. high, $2.25. 


| Pheasant cork at 
> | right. Silver - plated 
| bird has a 
| feather tail; price, $2 


bright 


Child’s — porringer 
of Sheffield plate on 
copper in quaint 
Colonial style, $5. 
3aby spoon above, 
sterling silver, $1.25 


Every one gives 
some baby a lingerie 
pillow-slip. Few find 
a hand-embroid- 
ered _hand-scal- 
loped one for $2.50 


Until at least ten of their 
first Christmases have come 
and gone children will be de- 
lighted with handkerchiefs in 
a» gay-colored box. The 
edges are buttonholed blue or 
pink, initialto match, 6 for75c 


Perpetual calendar in dull. brass 
frame; 376 by 514 in., 75c. Bur- 
nishéd gold oval picture frame be- 
low, opening 634 by 81% in., $2.75 


For the — boudoir 
light, which may be 
as frivolous as it 
pleases, this pink or 
blue painted lady 
with shade to match; 
with bulb and wiring, 
15 in. high; for $6.50 


Edged with durable 
metal is this tele- 
phone directory 
calendar to fit the 
mouthpiece of the 
telephone; at $2.25 


3oy’s or girl’s one- 
clasp, warm lined, 
gray mocha gloves 
of an unusually ex- 
cellent quality of 
mocha. Price, $1.25 


At left below, men’s pure linen 
handkerchief with corded bor- 
der, 50 cents each. At the right 
below, ladies’ pure linen hand- 
kerchief with hand-embroid- 
ered initials and hand-hem- 
stitching, $1.50 for a box of 6 


Postage prepaid on calendar, gloves, and linen articles 





Ask for 


COOORICH 


“STRAIGHT-LINE™ 


RUBBERS 
-not just “a pair of rubbers!” 


——for they outwear two pairs 
of ordinary rubbers! 


We've proved that very fact on 
20,000,000 pairs of feet in the last ten years! 


Your shoe stores, in their efforts 
to give you the best, and you, trying to get 
greatest value for your money, have so over- 
whelmed us with orders that we couldn’t do 
a word of advertising. Even we, the world’s 
largest rubber factory, could not begin to 
keep up with the demand. 


But now-——with vastly increased factory 
facilities—we hope to amply take care of you and the 
little ones. Make the next pair of rubbers for your- 
self or the kiddies, the light-weight, snug - fitting, 
“double-wearing” “STRAIGHT-LINE” | the kind that 
“wear like Goodrich Tires.’’ Sold everywhere—in 
over 38,000 stores. 





Made by 


vio : e 
(3 The B. F. Goodrich Company, Akron, Ohio 


s | 
ts P Makers, also, of ‘‘Hipress,” the famous ONE-PIECE Boots and 
TRADE MARK Heavy shoes with the RED LINE ’ROUND THE TOP— 
TEXTAN, the Goodrich Sole for your leather shoes 
and the Celebrated Goodrich Automobile Tires 
**Best in the Long Run’’ 
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For MOTHER, FATHER 


GH-200—Black Glass Table Decoration— 
Consisting of flower bow! 10 }4”’ in diameter, 
flower block, two white china birds, four 
candlesticks and four black and white can- 
dies. Price, complete, $5.00. 


HE joy of giving is 
matched by the pleasure 
of shopping when you shop 
at Ovington’s. Christmas 
gifts of charm, individuality 
and good taste await your 


selection in our newly en-~- 
larged shop. 


If you cannot shop in per- 
son, shop by mail. Send for 
the new Ovington Gift Book 
with its wealth of helpful sug- 
gestions and let our special 
**Sales-by-Mail’*® department 
do the rest. 


OVINGTON’S 


312-314 Fifth Avenue 
New York 


GH-204—Burnish- 
ed Gold Mirror— 
With a decoration 
of polychrome col- 
ored flowers. Size 
23 x 16 inches. 
Price $10.00. 


GH-205—"* Perfect” Nat 
Bow! —Of Mahogany, 
with the cracker in either 
nickel or copper, as de~ 
sired. 8" in diameter. 
Price $3.00. 


Jewel-case, from 
which no collar- 
button escapes ; 


Folding patent-leather bill wal- 
let striped black and green, 
purple, or navy blue, $2.95. 
Golf score, morocco case, $1.75 


A two-in-one af- 
fair which spells 
convenience to 
the masculine 


of black, navy 
blue, or purple 
long- rained 
leather; $1.95. 


in maple, mahog- 
any, or tan fin- 
ish, with silver 
band and mono- 
gram shield, $5 


Dog’s sweater for winter 
wear, in green, blue, purple, 
or rose, $2.75. Leather and 
steel dog collar is $1, green, 
blue, black, purple, or red 


On receipt of check or money-order we will 
buy for you anything on this or pages 8o 
and 82 without extra charge. Shipping 
charges on navy game and battleship to be 
paid by purchasers over 300 miles from 


N. Y., on floor-lamp and book-stand to be 


a FLETCHER 
The maple cane kar : 


mind is the stud- 
box and pin- 
cushion above of 


BOX 


DEFENSE colored tapestry, 


$3.50; and the 
long-shanked, en- 
gine-turned gold 
collar-link for the 
soft shirt is $3.0c 


A battleship to sail in the 
bath-tub with a torpedo to 
sink it with is priced at only 
$1.50. The navy game, 
with soldiers and guns, $1 


The mahogany book-stand below is for 
favorite volumes; 2534 in. high, 19 by 
8% in. through, $7.50. Floor-lamp with 
mahogany or gilt finish, old rose or gold 
shade: 6g in. high; shade, 22in. diameter, 
$17.50. Silk muffler at left in French 


paid by purchasers over 50 miles from N.Y. blue with green and yellow stripes; $7.25 


GH-208 — Combination 
Traveler’s Set—A coat 
hanger, a skirt or trou- 
sers hanger, and two 
shoe trees, in a neat 
leather case. Price 


GH-201-lumbler, 
Coaster and Cover 
—Of quaintly 
decorated wood. 
Price $2.50. 





GH-202—Salad Set 
— Twelve salad 
plates, and salad 
bowl and stand, 
decorated with gray 
border and colored 
flowers. Price,com- 
plete, $12.50. 
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YNE 


C/mericas Greatest Light Twelve” 


All weather comfort 


In a car as easy to drive 


as a regular 


soem 


appearance and comfort in the Haynes 
Touring Sedan. 

For the closed season, it’s a stylish, per- 
fectly appointed limousine, living-room-like 
in its roominess. 

The interior is furnished in soft-toned, grey 
whipcord. The windows are curtained with 
grey silk. The foot rail and other interior 
metal trimmings are polished nickel. The 
woodwork is dull finished. A dome light 


adds the final touch of completeness. 
Even in the stormiest weather, the Haynes 


Touring Sedan will take you in dignity and 
coziness, to theatre, ball room or shopping 
district. You will justly be proud of it in 
any company. 


Yoo find your ideal of motor car 


touring car 


ec LAL 


When the weather grows warm, your styl- 
ish Sedan becomes an open car, almost in the 
twinkling of an eye. The permanent top 
gives full overhead protection. But all glass 
panels and partitions disappear. At the sides 
there is one 7 open space from wind- 


shield to back. 


You drive this all weather car with the 
notable ease of a regular Haynes touring 
model. Women have pronounced it the 
“Easiest car in the world for women to 
drive.” The control system is simplicity it- 
self. The instruments are grouped on the 
cowl board at the finger tips. 

See this car with its fashionable body lines, 
its mirror like finish. Find out how easy it 
is to drive. The Haynes dealer in your city 
is at your service. 


New illustrated catalog gladly mailed on request 


THE HAYNES AUTOMOBILE COM PANY 
74 South Main St., KOKOMO, IND. 


* _ 
*‘Light Six ’’—Open Cars 
Five-passenger Touring Car - 
Four-passenger Roadster _ - 
Seven-passenger Touring Car - 
Closed Cars 
Five-passenger Sedan - - - 
Seven-passenger Sedan - - 


#1485 
1585 
1585 


#2150 


2250 


Catalog with complete specifica- 
tions with all Haynes Models 
—on request. 


All prices. 0. b. Kokomo 


‘Light Twelve’’—Open Cars 
Five-passenger Touring Car $1985 
Four-passenger Roadster - - 2085 
Seven-passenger Touring Car - 2085 

Closed Cars 
Five-passenger Sedan - - $2650 
Seven-passenger Sedan - - 27 


orn 


Demountable Sedan and Coupe Tops for All Open Models, $275. 


_ Oa 


mtg —— 
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Start Him Right 


on the Tooth Brush Route 


RUBBERSET 


TRACE MARK 


Tooth Brush 


For Safety 


and Sanitation 



























Let Him 
Open 
It Himself 


































Teack Him 
low 
to Use It 

























Then He'll Al- 
ways Know 
What to Buy 










to Ask For’’ 
















ELL him about 

the difference be- 
tween RUBBERSET 
brushes and the ordi- 
nary kind; the danger of 
loose bristles in the 
mouth, throat or stomach. 
















You can buy these 
brushes in practically 
every design that is 
scientifically correct 
—inevery style and in every texture of bristle 
—hard, soft or medium—to suit your ideas. 



























The bristles are held forever in a solid base 
of vulcanized hard rubber, which cannot rust out, 
boil out or deteriorate in any other way. 


Send now for booklet ——‘‘RUBBERSET 
Holiday Gift Brushes’’ 


RUBBERSET CO. Cae ) Newark, N. J. 


“Makers of a Standard Brush for Every Use 
to Which a BRISTLE Brush is Put’’ 



















| 
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Discoveries wanted ! 
or both? 


A Book-Shelf Shower—I had been ran- 
sacking my brain for something new and 
useful to shower upon a bride-to-be, when 
‘The Bride’s Own Book-Shelf” in the June, 
1916, Goop HovusEKEEPING came like an 
inspiration. The particular bride I had in 
mind will start her new home with the book- 
shelf complete, from ‘‘Canning, Preserving 
and Pickling” through to ‘“‘ Meatless Cookery,” 
all the books having been secured through our 
local bookseller. A cabinetmaker is making a 
shelf such as the one in the illustration, and her 
card-recipe cabinet will be filled with Tested 
and Approved Recipes and Discoveries. 

Mrs. E. D. K., Wash. 


Your Phone Where You Will—My husband 
is a busy doctor. Last year we built a ten- 
room house including the office. One problem 
was the placing of the telephones so that they 
would be quickly accessible from any part of 
the house. We solved the question by installing 
a small dumb-waiter in a passageway between 
the private office and the living-rooms. In 
this built-in box both phones are stationed, the 
cord attachment being midway between the 
two floors. At night when we retire, we lift 
the dumb-waiter to the second floor, where it is 
surrounded by a neat frame in the wall, about 
four feet from the floor, and is convenient for 
night calls. If I go up-stairs to sew, I pull up 
the phones if the doctor is out. This is not only 
convenient, but economical, saving the ex- 
pense of an extension; after a year’s use we 
can say it is very satisfactory. 


rs. 5.#3., 0. 


Weighing the Baby—When our first baby 
was born, we did not feel that we could afford 


_ to buy one of the baby-weighing baskets. My 


nurse suggested that we get a ten-cent wire 
dish-drainer and attach it to our pantry scales. 
We did so, fastened it securely with heavy 
cord, placed a soft pad in it, and had as 
fine a weighing device as could be desired. 
This does not spoil the scales for other weigh- 
ing purposes and by removing the pad, the 
drainer is just as convenient as ever for its 
regular purpose. We now have three babies, 
and each one has been weighed in this ten-cent 
drainer device. Mrs. L. A. S., Conn. 


A Sickroom Discovery—Having neither 


| bedside table nor tray, I was at a loss to know 


what to use in the sickroom. My husband 
suggested the broiling-pan from the gas-oven. 
It served my purpose very well, having two 
handles by which to carry it, and a rim about 
one-inch high which prevented the dishes from 
slipping off. Mrs. D. M. W., Ill. 


Mits from Mackintoshes—If you have a 
discarded mackintosh, cut it into mittens, using 


| a man’s mitten as a pattern. These mits are 


splendid to use when blacking the stove, and 
doing other hand-soiling jobs. 
Mrs. C. P. M., Vt. 


Utilizing Old Jack Frost—Although the 
thermometer registered zero, our apartment 
was as warm in winter as in summer, and the 


| ice-bill went on just the same; so I determined 








DW 1S. @ 22 Rf EG 


What are you doing to save yourself time or money, 
We'll pay at least one dollar for every available discovery. 
Stamps must be enclosed if the return of unavailable manuscripts is desired. 


to find a way to make use of the weather for 
refrigerating purposes during the cold months. 
We are on the front of the building and could 
not place the usual unsightly and unsanitary 
“box” outside the window, but the pantry 
window has a seven-inch inside sill. The lower 
sash was raised to its full height. Three 
shelves were made to fit the inside of the 
window from the wire screen to the edge of the 
inside sill. The top shelf forms the top of the 
box, and the sill makes the lowest shelf. The 
inside of the wire screen is covered with a 
cheese-cloth curtain; this keeps out dust and 
can easily be removed for frequent washings. 
A door is fitted on the inside with a glass panel 
so as not to exclude light from the room. 
The box is made neatly of light lumber, is 
stained to match the woodwork, and can 
easily be removed in summer. During the 
first winter it more than paid for itself in 
the saving of ice. Mrs. L. D., Washington, D.C. 


The Orange Jar—When peeling oranges 
I save the peelings and parboil them until 
clear and tender, changing the water two or 
three times. I preserve them in a thick rich 
sirup and put them away in a glass jar, adding 
to what I have every now and then as I get 
new peelings. I always have a lot ready 
when I make ginger cake, cookies, plain fudge, 
Banbury cakes, and the like. There are so 
many things that I find the flavor of the rind 
improves or the sirup adds to that it is a great 
convenience to have my orange jar always 
ready at hand. Viss M. D., Ore. 





The Flour-Barrel Gets a Skate On—Our 
flour-barrel, which we kept under the shelf 
in our kitchen-closet, was always so unhandy 
to get out that I finally made a labor-saving 
“discovery.” Inailed a pair of outgrown roller- 
skates to a small square of wood, one skate 
at each side about a foot apart. When the 
skates were in position, I put the flour-barrel on 
this platform, and now whenever I want flour 
the barrel can be rolled out easily. An old 
drawer-handle screwed to the front of the barrel 
is an added improvement. Mrs. L. H., N. Y. 


For the Builders of New Homes—Last 
year we built a new home, installing a steam- 
heating system. We decided to place the 
radiators under the windows wherever it 
was possible, so as to economize on space, and 
yet get good results. Our large living-room 
has four windows together along one side, and 
under these is the radiator. We had a box 
made for a seat-cover matching the woodwork 
of the room. This box has no bottom, one 
side is open, and the whole is asbestos- and 
metal-lined. In summer the open side of the 
box fits snugly against the wall, covering the 
radiator and preventing the collection of dust 
about the radiator. In winter the box 1s 
reversed and the open side turned oul; this 
sends the heat out into the room and protects 
the curtains which hang above. The radiator 
gives better results with the cover, and with 
an upholstered tapestry cushion the latter 
adds much to the comfort and appearance of 
the room. Mrs. CS: J. Oy 














Those Rich, Brown 
Griddle Cakes 


—the kind for which the chefs of New York’s 
finest hotels have won well-deserved fame— 


Do you know why they are so light, so de- 
licious, so appetizing? 


Simply because RYZON, The Perfect Bak- 
ing Powder, has shown the way to better 
baking. Leading hotels, clubs and cafes in 
New York use RYZON. Actual experience has 
shown them that RYZON gives better results. 


MWe: * 
Yy y “ 


THE PERFECT BAKING POWDER 


is made with a new and better oe gal 
ife. 
ances Here is a RYZON master recipe for griddle 


ee cakes: 
emma . 
me 4 level teaspoonfuls RYZON 3 eggs—separated 
3 level cupfuls (*4 pound) flour 2 cupfuls (1 pint) milk 
1 level teaspoonful salt 1 tablespoonful (14 oz.) butter 


Melt butter. Mix flour, RYZON and salt together and siftintoa 
basin. Beat up yolks and whites of eggs separately. Add yolks to 
milk, then add butter. Gradually add flour and beat up into a smooth 
batter, then fold in whites of eggs. Turn batter into a wide-mouthed 
pitcher and pour onto a hot, well-greased griddle to the size of a saucer. 
When nicely browned on one side turn with a cake turner. When 
nicely browned on the other side remove to a hot dish. Serve hot with 
butter and syrup, or sugar and milk, as desired. Sufficient for twenty- 
five griddle cakes. 


and phosphate in foods is essential to 


You will find this and hundreds of other perfect 
recipes inthe RYZON Baking Book, the first accurate 
baking manual ever produced. It contains the choicest 
selections from the recipes of 10,000 women—recipes 
that have been thoroughly tested and that are given 
in standard measurements, easy to follow. The 
RYZON Baking Book is priced at $1.00 unless ob- 
tained through’ your grocer. If he cannot supply it, 
send $1.00, for which we will mail you the RYZON 
Baking Book and a 35c one-pound can of RYZON, 
postpaid. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


GENERAL CHEMICTALVLO, 


FOOD DEPARTMENT 
NEW: YORK 
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Khe: 


UTedici Prints 


The Old Masters in Color 


She Copley: Prints 


Masterpieces of American Art 


The above spirited and beautiful picture is 
the Diana of the Uplands, by Furse, in the Tate 
Gallery, London. The Medici Print of it, in the 
colors of the original, 23 x 18 inches, is $12.00; 
suitably framed, $20.00. General range of prices 
$1.50 to $20.00. Also Medici Miniatures, 25c and 
50c. Careful attention to appropriate framing. 


For Gifts 


and for decorations in one’s own home both THE 
COPLEY PRINTS and MEDICI PRINTS 
are of the highest distinction. 


The Medici Prints 


“are the finest of all reproductions in color; their 
perfection is little short of amazing,” says The 
London Times. 


The Copley Prints 


are masterpieces of American art, reproduced in 
rich sepia tone, some in color. For 21 years a 
hall-mark of good taste in pictures. Of our 
Copley Prints of the Holy Grail, Abbey himself 
said, “I could not wish better." Winslow 
Homer's great work, The Gale, is one of our 
latest subjects. 


Your Old Family Portraits 


reproduced privately in the COPLEY PRINTS, 
—heirloom dacuerreotypes, old faded photo- 
graphs, tintypes, etc.,— make unique gifts to your 
relatives for Christmas, birthdays, weddings 


How Obtained 

At art stores or sent direct. Illustrated Cata- 
logues—Copley Prints and Medici Prints- 
practically handbooks of art, are 25 cents each, 
50 cents for both; send stamps. From them se 
lect Prints to be sent to you prepaid on approval 

Address 
For both or either series, address either 


Curtis & Cameron 
or the new American Branch of 


The Medici Society, ‘tact st. 
Salesroom: Pierce Bidg., opp. Public library 











A flew Joea for 
Christmas Giving 


The solution to this perplexing 
problem is arrived at by the send- 
ing of a box of 


CASH’S WOVEN NAMES 


to the friend or relative. These 
pretty tapes carry a charm of 
thoughtfulnesss of the donor as 
they prove so useful in many ways, 
marking all kinds of household and 

rsonal linen. 

rices for any name not exceeding 
22 letters: 


RSE eres $2.00 
GS Ooms wc cccccwcccvece 1.25 
Bb icnen ewes ees wee 85 


Sold by all Leading Dry Goods Stores and Men's 
Furnishing Stores in the United States. 


Write us for style sheet of names. 


J. & J. CASH, Limited 
156 North Chestnut St. South Norwalk, Conn. 


i iil AA 
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Dr. 





WILEY’S Question-Box 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered by Dr. Wiley. 
Under no circumstances, however, will Dr. Wiley give prescriptional advice in 


illness. 


A local doctor alone can do this. 


Letters and samples intended for Dr. 


Wiley should be addressed to him at the Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 


Anonymous communications will not be considered. Please enclose stamps for reply. 


CARNATION MILK VS. CARNATION MILK 


On reading Goop HousEKEEPING, of September, 
1916, I was struck by the prominence given Carna- 
tion Milk. Due to an article appearing in the 
September, 1913, number, I have consistently refused 
to use Carnation Milk and have referred many of 
my friends using it to your article. I would appreci- 
ate knowing why the product is now approved, not 
only for my personal information, but to be able to 
answer the questions of my interested friends as well. 

C. K., Georgia. 


I have received many communications 
similar to the above. The Carnation Milk 
was not approved when first offered for 
advertising in Goop HovUSEKEEPING, prin- 
cipally because of its low content of solids. 
The officials of the Carnation Milk Company, 
in common with other manufacturers of milk 
products, were active in securing a lowering 
of the official standard of solids in milk. This 
standard required that evaporated milk should 
contain at least 28 percent of dried-milk 
solids. This influence was successful in 
getting the authorities at Washington to 
reduce the standard for milk solids to 25.5 
percent. At the same time, the Carnation 
Milk Company raised the quality of their 
goods to meet this standard. In so far as I 
know, the present character of Carnation Milk 
is as good as that of other standard brands. 
For that reason, it did not seem reasonable to 
withhold the star rating from its advertising. 


IS COTTONSEED-OIL INJURIOUS? 
unhealthful? Many doctors 
claim it to be so. I use it extensively and like it 
much better than olive-oil. One doctor claims that 
half the ills human flesh is heir to come from the 
use of cottonseed-oil. W. C. S., California. 

I do not think that cottonseed-oil properly 
refined is unwholesome. Cottonseed itself has 
in it an ingredient which appears to be harmful 
to young animals. This ingredient does not 
occur in the refined oil. I do not know how 
your physician reaches the conclusion that 
one-half of the ills human flesh is heir to come 
from the use of cottonseed-oil. I do not think 
such an opinion has any basis in fact. 


Is cottonseed-oil 


CURTICE BROTHERS AND BENZOATE OF 
SODA 

Recently a representative of the Curtice Brothers 
Company, of Rochester, N. , Was in our town 
soliciting orders through one of our local grocerymen. 
I gave him an order. Can you tell me whether or 
not these people still use benzoate of soda or whether 
their goods are now all that they should be in cleanli- 
ness and purity. L. J. F., Wisconsin. 

If you will look on the labels of the packages 
which you get from Curtice Brothers, I think 
you will be able to find those in which benzoate 
of soda occurs. I believe Curtice Brothers 
put up quite a line of goods—preserves and 
the like—which do not contain benzoate of 
soda. As far as I know, they still use benzoate 
of soda in their catchups. It may be that 
the price of benzoate of soda is so high that 
they have by this time stopped its use. Cur- 
tice Brothers led the fight which resulted in 
the overturning of my decision that benzoate 
of soda is harmful to health. They are, I 
believe, the only very large manufacturers of 
catchups in this country who continue to use 
this deleterious substance. 


CAUSES OF INFANTILE PARALYSIS 
I am enclosing a clipping from the Springfield 
Republican which claims that Paris green is responsi- 
ble for infantile paralysis. 
E. G. B., Massachusetts. 
Dr. Hassler, a New Jersey physician, claims corn 
flakes cause infantile paralysis 
F.C. L., Pennsylvania. 
The above letters came in the same mail. 
The day before came a letter written very 
earnestly, in which the author claimed that 
the common use of skimmed milk was the 
cause of infantile paralysis, and that if children 
were fed whole milk they would be immune. 





Almost everything is now claimed to be the 
cause of infantile paralysis, but nobody knows 
what the carrying medium is. It is believed, 
however, that this disease is produced by a 
specific organism. I have just seen a notice 
that the French Academy of Medicine has 
decided that it is not contagious. It is 
probably epidemic, and it may be carried 
in the air and water as well as by certain 
food-products. We must wait for the re- 
sults of the patient investigations that are 
now going on -efore we can say anything 
definitely in regard to the cause of infantile 
paralysis or the best methods of preventing it. 
Meanwhile, we all hope that this plague may 
rapidly disappear, and that its nature, origin, 
and method of prevention and cure may be 
established in time to prevent another outbreak. 


WHAT IS BUTTERMILK? 


I find it is needful for me to use buttermilk, and as 
I can not obtain genuine buttermilk anywhere, I 
have to make it. Now in making it, we let the milk 
stand first to get sour. What I want to ask is: Is 
it safe to use pasteurized milk when not perfectly 
fresh? Would it be better to make the buttermilk 


with lactone tablets? E. B. B.. New York. 
Sour milk made either by allowing the milk 
to sour naturally or by adding to it some form 
of Bulgarian bacilli is not entitled to be called 
buttermilk. Buttermilk is the residue of the 
process of churning butter. In a milk-supply 
as diversified as that of New York, I should 
fear to use milk promiscuously which had not 
been pasteurized, but I prefer unpasteurized 
milk if I am certain about its purity and 
freedom from infection. I also think it is far 
better to sour the milk by the Bulgarian bacilli 
than to let the milk stand until naturally soured. 


THE BAKER'S INTEREST IN VITAMINS 

Being a baker, I am very much interested in any- 
thing which would improve my product. It is 
interesting to learn that vitamins are extracted from 
yeast. In other words, I understand that by the 
use of yeast in bread, we really increase the food-value 
of such a proauct over any other baked product 
that would be made without the addition of yeast. 
Would the temperature of the baker’s oven destroy 
the vitamins? J.P. B., New Jersey. 


Our knowledge of the so-called vitamins or 
activators, as I term them, is extremely 
limited at the present time. We know that 
there are elements in foods which are minute 
in quantity and thus do not furnish much 
material for the building of tissue or for the 
supplying of heat and energy. Some of these 
activators are injured by heat. There are 
probably many different kinds. Two kinds 
at least have already been determined—one 
soluble in water and one soluble in fat or oil. 
The vitamin which is soluble in water is very 
abundant in yeast. What additional value 
yeast adds to bread by reason of its vitamin 
content, [am not able tosay. I donot believe 
that the temperature for baking bread would 
destroy all of the activators in yeast. 


HARDENING ARTERIES 
My blood-pressure has run as high as two hundred. 
Does this not cause the arteries to harden? 
1. T., Canada. 


Hardening of the arteries is one of the causes 
of high blood-pressure, and not inversely, as 
you suppose. I would advise you to consult a 
competent physician. I think he would tell 
you to eliminate meat from your diet, to live 
on milk, whole-wheat bread, fruits, and suc- 
culent vegetables. Astate of hardened arteries 
does not yield to ordinary medicines. Persons 
suffering from high blood-pressure should be 
as quiet as possible, but take enough gentle 
exercise to keep the system in good order— 
nothing violent, no running or jumping oF 
anything of that kind. Usually it is possible 
to reduce the blood-pressure by a simple diet 
if it has not been established too long. 
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Better than Leather 


_N edlin—the Modern 
Wonder Sole 


The flexible comfort of rubber without 
its discomforts— 

The lasting wear of good leather, and 
more than that— 

Waterproof quality and good looks combined— 


Such is Nedlin, the wonderful scientific sole-material, which 
has sounded the knell of leather as a sole, and made its decline 
inevitable from the day Nedlin came. 

For here is a modern shoe-sole, different from rubber as from 
leather—which emphasizes the good qualities of both and provides 
others possessed by neither. Which meets each problem of looks, 
of wear, of comfort and leaves it a problem solved. Which is attrac- 
tive for modern women as well as for modern men and as good for 
their children as for either. 

Compare Nedlin “grip-ground tread” to the slip-ground tread 
of leather! Try it on a wet or icy side-walk — it’s water-proof 
as duck-feathers! 

Give it the country road, the city pavement, the dancing floor, 
and Neédlin will still prove out, keeping shapely, wearing long — 
saving your shoe-bills by built-in quality and smoothing the miles by 
Nedlin flexibility, that not only comforts but builds foot-struc- 
ture in addition. 

Nedlin is, in fact, a modern miracle of footwear — unique 
today as it will be universal tomorrow, and no more to be com- 
pared to sole-leather than could hand-power to electric-traction. 

At all shoe dealers or shoe repairers; on new shoes or for new 
soles — and in black, white or tan. But be particular: mark 
that mark — stamp it on your memory: [Nedlin 


— the trade symbol for a changeless quality product of 
The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Company, Akron, Ohio 
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Your Place In The 
Social Circle 


While social standing and influence may 
be attained by a pleasing personality or 
superior intellectual gifts, the appeal of | 
good looks is not to be under-estimated el 
nor neglected. There isacertain charm (}} 
in a perfect skin and complexion, whose 
lack cannot be compensated for by any 
other quality. A good complexion is a 
mark of distinction—a positive social 
asset. Cultivate skin health and com- 
plexion charm by the daily use of 


,Daggett&Ramsdell’s_ | 
PERFECT COLD CREAM 


“The Kind That Keeps’’ 


Its purpose is to encourage, develop, and 
sustain the natural beauty of thehuman ‘24 
skin. For more than twenty-five years 
it has been fulfilling that purpose, add- 
ing to the beauty and happiness of wo- +* 
men. Your skin needs the cleansing, 
hygienic, and beautifying influence of 4 
D. & R. Perfect Cold Cream every |! 
day—after shopping, motoring, outing, 
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| portents and wonders in the heavens! 
| and I still believe it. 


| night. 
| came to Nazareth, a four days’ journey, bring- 
| ing thee a lamb in his arms? And lo, as they 














or a long trying day with house affairs. 
It is invaluable in keeping the fingers 
soft and smooth for embroidering and 
other fancy work. Tubes, soc, 25¢, roc. 
Jars, 35¢, 50C, $1.50. 
TWO SAMPLES FREE 

if you send your name and address. One 
of D. & R. Perfect Cold Cream, that you 
may try before you buy. One of D. & R. 
Poudre Amourette, a new and exquisite 
face powder with a charm all its own—a 
worthy companion of Perfect Cold Cream. 


Address Department D 


Daggett & Ramsdell 


New York 


ieee Cards 


Direct from the Manufacturer 
At a Saving of 50 to 100%. 


20 Beautiful Christmas Cards, designed by artists 
celebrated for their exquisite taste, engraved and em- 
bossed in colors; and enclosed in individual envelopes 
for $1.00. These cards if bought in a retail store 
would cost up to 15c each. 

Enclose $1.00 bill in envelope and mail today. Cards 
will be sent prepaid, securely packed. 

Money returned if not satisfied. 


William G. Johnston Co., Mfrs. 
1142 Ridge Ave., N.S. Pittsburgh, Pa. 





















“DAIBUTSU INCENSE GOD” 


Latest Novelty From The Orient 
From his mouth, pours burning incense of 
dreamy fragrance most pleasing to the 
senses—drives dull care away and induces 


sleep. Disinfectant and healthful. Dec- 
orated in goid and green. 

Sent postpaid, with package perfumed incense, 40c, 
Ask for catalog ‘‘ Things Oriental ’’ showing newest in 
Baskets, Trays, Nut Bowls, Toys, Kimonos, Toweling, etc. 


ORIENTAL IMPORTING COMPANY 
Everett, Washington—U. S. A. Dept. A 
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Again the question that oppressed her heart. 
“Why dost thou ask?” 

His child’s eyes reached up to hers through 
the dark. ‘‘ Because we are poor.” 

“T was poor then.” Her voice broke and 


| ° - 
| sank. “I was Mary of Nazareth as I am now. 


Ah, but I believed it, for there were signs and 
Yea, 
Have I not treasured all 


these memories in my heart? I wrapped thee 


| in swaddling clothes and laid thee in a manger, 


because there was no room for thee in the 
abodes of men—no room for the Son of God! 
Come near to me, little Jesus. When I hold 
thee so, I can still believe that I, Mary ot 
Nazareth, am rich and blessed. For seven long 
years, as many years as thou art, I have kept 
silent, but now I will tell thee. 

‘There were shepherds in the fields of Beth- 
lehem keeping watch over their flocks that 
Dost thou remember how one of them 


watched their flock, the angel of the Lord came 
upon them, and the glory of the Lord shone 
round about them; and they were sore afraid. 
And the angel said unto them, ‘Fear not; for, 
behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, 
which shall be to all people. For unto you is 
born this day, in the city of David, a Saviour, 
which is Christ the Lord. And this shall be a 
sign unto you: Ye shall find the babe wrapped 


‘in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger.’ 


“AND suddenly there was with the angel a 

multitude of the heavenly host praising 
God, and saying, ‘Glory to God in the high- 
est, and on earth peace, good will toward men.’ 

‘And it came to pass, as the angels were 
gone away from them into heaven, the shep- 
herds said one to another, ‘Let us now go even 
unto Bethlehem, and see this thing which is 
come to pass, which the Lord hath made 
known unto us.’ And they came with haste 
and found thee lying in the manger. 

““Scarcely had they departed when a great 
clamor of trumpets rose upon the night, and 
the sound of men beating upon doors and de- 
manding, ‘Where is he that is born King of the 
Jews? for we have seen his star in the East, and 
are come to worship him.’ 

“So Joseph stepped out from the cave among 
the rocks and looked down into the courtyard. 
There he saw a train of camels, caparisoned in 
gold and purple, like to the camels on which 
princes ride when they go through Nazareth 
to the bazaar at Damascus. And from all their 
necks hung bells that tinkled, and the men who 
sat upon them waved torches. So great was the 
company that it spread like a river beneath the 
city-gate and far down the pass. At the head 
of it rode three kings with shining crowns, and 


| their servants beat upon the doors and shouted, 


‘Where is he that is born King of the Jews? for 
we have seen his star in the East, and are come 
to worship him.’ 

“Then the householders rose from sleep and 
looked out from their windows. ‘There hath 
been no king in Bethlehem, my lords, since 
David.’ 

“And the master of the inn opened his door, 
lest his guests should be disturbed and made 
angry. ‘No king hath been born in Bethle- 
hem,’ he said, ‘but, perchance, in Jerusalem 
it may have happened.’ 

“Then the three lords lifted up their arms 
and pointed. ‘It hath led us from the East,’ 
they chanted; ‘for many nights it hath moved 
before us.’ 

“And while they yet spake, a star was let 
down from heaven and came to rest like a 
lantern above the cave where thou wast 
lying. 

““Tt is naught but a hole in the rocks where 
beasts are stalled,’ said the innkeeper. 

‘But when the three kings saw the star, they 
rejoiced with exceeding. great joy and made 
haste to descend from their camels. And when 
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they were come into the cave and saw thee 
lying in the manger, they fell on their faces 
and worshiped. 

“**My lords, whence are ye come to me?’ [ 
asked. 

“Then they uncovered their faces. And [| 
saw that one was a boy, smooth of face and 
ruddy of countenance. And one was a man 
in the power of his strength, tanned by the 
desert and black-bearded. One was white as 
snow, with eyes that blazed like fires, and so 
old that his voice was like a reed shaken. And 
it was he who answered. 

‘“**Mother of mothers, from the East have 
we journeyed, and all the gods of Persia have 
called thee blessed. Long have we waited for 
thy son to be born, for our prophet, Zoroaster, 
foretold his coming; and we have a book, 
which bears the name of Seth the son of Adam, 
wherein all things are written concerning the 
star. And in the land of Persia we have a 
temple, in which are kept the images of our 
gods and goddesses. On the night on which the 
star, long awaited, appeared, all our gods and 
goddesses were heard talking together; in the 
morning when we entered the temple, all the 
images were fallen on their faces. Then we 
rode forth, following the star. Hither we have 
come bearing presents.’ 

“Then three slaves appeared, each standing 
behind his lord and bearing in his arms a 
golden casket. And the oldest lord took from 
his slave his casket and lifted therefrom a 
crown, which he set upon thy head, saying: 
‘This crown I give unto thee for Power. The 
gold whereof it is made consisteth of thirty 
pieces, which were a funeral offering unto 
Adam. It was carried with his body in the Ark, 
and afterward was coined by Terah. It was for 
these pieces, also, that Joseph was sold into 
Egypt by his brethren. Next they were paid 
as tribute unto Pharoah, and with them Joseph 
bought from Sheba the perfumes for the body 
of his father, Jacob. In aftertimes the Queen 
of Sheba made a present of them unto Solomon; 
they remained at Jerusalem till Israel was car- 
ried captive into Babylon. Now that thou 
art come, the East yields them back to thee.’ 

“Then the second lord, who was _black- 
bearded, took from his slave his casket, and 
when he had opened it, there stole forth a sweet 
fragrance. ‘This frankincense,’ he said, and 
his voice was like a strong wind blowing, 
the East yields unto ‘thee for Worship.’ 


“OOHEN the third lord, who was smooth of 

face, with the foreboding of youth in his 
eyes, took tremblingly from the hands of his 
slave his casket, and his voice was like the 
weeping of a woman.” 

Mary fell silent. Slowly, one by one, her 
tears crept down till they fell upon the face 
of Jesus. 

‘Mother, tell 
didst promise.” 

“From the East,’ he said, ‘I bring thee 
myrrh, which signifieth Death—a gift to every 
man of woman born.’ 

‘Then they each one took thee in his arms 
and gazed very wonderingly. On account ot 
the smallness of my means, I gave unto them 
one of thy swaddling-bands, which those great 
lords received with every mark of reverence. 
And when they had bidden thee farewell, they 
would not go into the inn because it had re- 
fused to give thee shelter, but they tethered 
their camels in the courtyard and raised theit 
tents beneath the stars. While they slept, an 
angel appeared unto them, saying, ‘Get thee 
up, and depart swiftly another way.’ So they 
arose and set out for the ships at Tarshish; by 
morning they were gone. And the same angel 
spake unto Joseph in a dream, ‘Arise, and take 
the young child and his mother, and flee into 
Egypt; for Herod will seek the young child 
to destroy him.’ 

“And we straightway fled, taking with us 
the golden caskets. (Continued on page 92) 


me—nay, Mother, thou 
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THE MAXWELL DEMOCRACY 


A veritable Maxwell Democracy—based on char- 





HE homes and habits of the people, where they 






are seen and the sort of company they keep— acteristics soundly American and built of a common 
these signs form an unfailing index to the Character _ appreciation of the basic elements of quality. 
of those people. A Maxwell Democracy—born of thrift, intelli- 






It is significant to note the environment of Max- 
well Cars, how they are used, and by whom they 
are driven. 

Standing before the substantial city home; in the 
yard of the prosperous farm; moving quietly through This Maxwell Democracy was brought together 
the parks and boulevards; in the by-ways of the and is held together by a uniformly high appraisal 
open country—you see the Maxwell, the Family — of the Maxwell Car—its power, comfort, economy, 
Maxwell. its serviceability—in short, its genuine merit—as well 

In the thick of traffic, around theaters, churches, as by a thorough understanding of the integrity, the 
clubs, typifying the spirit of metropolitan life—you — stability and the high ideals of the Maxwell Motor 
see the Family Maxwell. Company 
THE MAXWELL SEDAN, shown above, combines two cars in one. The convertible body affords absolute 

protection against cold and rain, and in pleasant weather the windows are lowered, resulting 


in an open touring body. The Maxwell Sedan possesses a range of usefulness 
that cannot be acquired in any other type. Priced at $985. 


Masel Diatiaaies: tain Sj AXWE Maxwell Touring Car, $595 
i : - Sedan, $985 


Cabriolet, $865 
Town Car, $915 Motor Company Inc.-Detroit ° Mich. All styles are complet2ly equipped, 
All prices f. o. b. Detroit including lights and starter 





gence and enterprise—that has sought for and found 
the underlying value of efficient and economical 
motor car transportation. 
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Quick Relief for Burns! 


*APINOL 


Will give you almost instant relief of pain from 
burns. Just make quick application to the spot. 
The pain will cease within two minutés. 


As we hurried along, I riding on the ass and 
Joseph walking with his staff, soldiers came 
marching from Jerusalem and entered into 
Bethlehem, inquiring diligently for a holy 
child which had been born. And when they 
found thee not, they put all the children that 
were in Bethlehem to the sword. From the 
white city on the mountain height a cry went 
up—women weeping for their children, who 
would not be comforted because they were not. 
“In Egypt work was hard to find; the roads 
were hot, and Joseph grew old through poverty. 
Homesickness. came upon us for Nazareth, for 
its olive-groves, its sheepfolds, and its shadowy 
twilights. Then word came to us that Herod 
| was dead and that Archelaus reigned in the 
| room of his father. So we returned to the car- 
| penter’s shop, with naught left to us of all 
| these glories save only the golden caskets. The 
| rest—the rest thou knowest.” 
| 


Ill 


PROM behind them the breathing of Joseph 
came softly. Upon the face of Jesus the 
tears of Mary fell. He sat as one entranced, 


| awestruck and smiling, thinking of the three 


APINOL is a pure, healing pine oil, with the | 


germicidal strength of a solution of bichloride | 


of mercury or carbolic acid, but still is harmless. 


Keep a bottle of it in your medicine chest. 


You Can Feel Safe With 
Apinol Around 


Good for cuts, burns, bruises, boils and all 
kinds of wounds. Will not stain linen or 
clothes. Ask your doctor about it. He knows. 


If your druggist cannot supply you, send 


| 
| 


10c for a one-ounce bottle, or 25c for a three | 


ounce bottle. 


THE WHITE CHEMICAL CO. 
WILMINGTON, N. C. 


Send for the valuable First-Aid Chart 
to hang in your medicine chest. It is 
FREE. Wl tell you just what to do 
in an emergency. 


SIESTA suirrzrs 


For Every Member of the Family 
SUITABLE FOR HOLIDAY GIFTS 
The slipper featuring a soft, fleecy lamb’s wool 
insole. Look for SIESTA trade-mark on the 


sole—it assures slipper comfort. Send us your 


dealer’s name if he cannot supply you and 
we will mail you illustrated folder. The 
design shown comes in 24colors. Your 
order shipped at once upon receipt 
of check or money order. 
The Wiley. Bickford, Sweet Co. 
50 King St. 
Worcester. Mass. 













-\ Learn dressmaking at home by our 
| method. Simple and easy. Spare 
NG \ time. Dress better at less cost. 
styl \ Write today for FREE sewing 





\ book and special limited offer. 


| LORRAINE SCHOOL OF SEWING 


#8 
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15E. Washington St., Dept. 121 Chicago, I 
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great Persian lords, and of the many camels 
which were like a river, and of the waving 
torches. Whither had they sailed in the ships 
from Tarshish, and had the star, which was like 
a lantern, still gone before them? Then he 
thought of Herod, and of the old age that 
Egypt had brought upon Joseph. 

“T was so small; wherefore did he wish to 
kill me?” 

‘Because of the question that the lords had 
asked, calling thee the King of the Jews.” 

“Tt is the game at which I play with the 
village boys. Mother, but am I—” 

She pressed her lips against his to silence 
them. “Thou art a child, the son of Mary. 
Herod was not good; he feared lest God should 
wrest his throne from him.”’ 

Jesus laughed, holding up his hands in the 
moonlight and spreading wide his fingers. 

Mary took his hands and bent over him. 
“Why dost thou laugh?” 

“Because they are so small; yet thou sayest 
that he feared them. Archelaus is King of the 
Jews, while I lack bread— Mother, dost thou 
think that when I am a man, I shall wrest his 


| throne from him?” 


“Hush!” She clutched him to her. “Say 
no more. Say nothing of what I have told 


thee. If any should have heard thee Thou 
art young. Think no more of it. Let it be as 
a dream that thou wilt forget shortly.” 

“But it wasnodream. Thou didst say it was 
no dream.” 

“Nay, it was no dream,” she whispered. 

A true story! He sat in thought. He, who 


| wore a sheepskin coat and helped in the car- 


penter’s shop and went about with Joseph 
remembering his measurements—he was the 
Son of God. 

“Tt is my seventh birthday,” he said. ‘Let 
me look into the golden caskets.” 

In the barrenness of the present, her heart 
cried out for such a confirmation of the glories 
that were past. Rising, she entered the shop 
on tiptoe for fear of waking Joseph. From the 


| place where she had hidden them, in readiness 


for the arrival of charioteers and horsemen 
who should summon her son to his crowning, 
she brought them forth; with them she 
brought the royal robe that she had woven. 
In the shuttered street, with nothing stirring 
save the distant flocks and nune to watch her 
save the stars, she put the robe upon him. 
When, looking down at the kingly shadow that 
he cast, his eyes danced with gladness and he 
clapped his hands childishly, she caught his ex- 
citement. How often she had longed to array 
him in these splendors! Surely tonight, late 
though it was, some sign would come to tell her 
that God’s angels still kept guard. 
Tremblingly opening the first casket, she 
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drew forth the crown and set it shining on his 
head. “It is for Power,” she said. From the 
second she drew forth the frankincense and 
scattered it upon hisraiment. ‘It is for Wor- 
ship.” But the third casket, containing the 
gift which signifieth Death, she did not open. 
. As she watched him on the threshold of the 
carpenter’s shop, palely attired, with the moon- 
light throwing a halo round him, the sorrow of 
her long waiting was forgotten. Her thoughts 
fled back to the garden of her girlhood and the 
angel who had come to her out of the sunset. 
It was enough, though all the world was care- 
less, that she was left faithful. Falling on her 
knees, with her arms about him, she sang 
whisperingly the hymn of her thankfulness: 
“My soul doth magnify the Lord, and my 
spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. He 
that is mighty hath done to me great things— 
hath done to me great things—” 

Her faith stumbled; suddenly she remem- 
bered that her child was hungry—her child, 
whom she shared with God! Then, because he 
was smiling, she took new courage, “And holy 
is his name.” 

She had sung thus far when Jesus held up his 
hand, listening and saying nothing. At first 
she thought he had heard Joseph stirring; the 
sound of a man sleeping still fell gently. She 
turned her head, supposing that in the street 
he had seen some one coming. Then she, too, 
heard it—the thud-thud-thudding of a swiftly 
approaching camel. Through olive-groves, 
bare of leaves, a dromedary came racing, sway- 
ing and staggering from weariness. It was the 
kind that princes rode when they passed 
through Nazareth to the bazaar at Damascus, 
but it came unfollowed and solitary. From its 
head hung a silver bell which tinkled. It was 
caparisoned in purple and gold, but the purple 
had faded, and the gold was tarnished. Upon 
it sat a man, gaunt and haggard, whose raiment 
was gray with the dust of travel. He was 
peering forward; his throat was parched, so 
that at times when his lips moved he uttered 
nothing. 

Urging his beast, he rode past the threshing- 
floor and commenced the ascent into Nazareth. 
Between shuttered houses, casting his eyes 
from side to side, he whispered as he ap- 
proached: “‘Where is he? Where is he?” As 
though he had been the survivor of a lost 
army, the memory of defeat clung upon him. 


NEELING beside Jesus, Mary watched. 

All day she had waited for ambassadors 
and lordly caravans, for a repetition of that first 
miraculous Christmas, now, while the world 
slept, came this lonely man, fleeing through the 
night like a shadow. He seemed half-blind. 
He would have gone by the carpenter’s shop, 
but Mary rose to her feet. He halted. 

“Where is he who is born King of the Jews?” 
he questioned hoarsely. ‘Once, when I was 
younger on such a night as this, I found him. 
Tonight there are many stars, but no star to 
guide me.” 

She came out from the shadow and stared up 
into the face of the stranger. ‘‘ Whence art 
thou?” 

Bending down from his dromedary, he gazed 
at her puzzled, as though she brought memo- 
ries. ‘From the East,” he whispered; his 
voice was like the sound of a woman sobbing. 
“We had waited so long, I who was young, and 
Melchior who was old, and Balthazar who was 
midway between us. At last we found him, 
and all the gods of Persia fell upon their faces 
and called him blessed. Again we have waited. 
We have lost him, und the East grows doubt- 
ing; for the world hath not changed from what 
it was. It seems a dream—all that we thought 
once happened. Melchior is dying; he longs 
for certainty. So without a star to guide me, 
because my faith is greatest, I, who am the 
youngest of the three kings, have journeyed 
forth. Where is he who is born King of the 
Jews? If thou canst (Concluded on page 94) 
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“Ay, to the leavening — but 
here’s yet ... the kneading, 
the making of the biscuit, 
the heating of the oven, and 
the baking’”’— Troilus and Cressida 


* WHOLESOME 


BAKING POWDER 


It is with a feeling of satisfaction that the young housewife 


Afternoon offers her guests biscuits of her own baking that are light, 


white and fluffy. Such a desirable result depends on good 


Tea Biscuit ingredients, careful mixing, the right oven temperature and a 


thorough and efficient leavening agent. 


Rumford Baking Powder is a favorite in many home kitchens, where the house- 
wife knows the importance of good leavening to the appearance, texture, lightness and 
flavor of biscuits, gems, muffins and cake. Rumford is uniform, dependable and pure. 
It contains no alum, is free from any deleterious substance, and leaves no harmful 
residue in the food. It also increases the nutritive value of fine, white flour. So 
positive in its leavening action that Rumford makes the baking of delicious home- 
made tea biscuit a matter of moderate skill and great certainty. 


Every housewife should have a copy of ‘‘ Rumford Dainties and House- 


hold Helps.”” We will be pleased to send it FREE upon request. 
Rumford Chemical Works Providence, R. I. 
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Christmas Morning— 
and the New Phonograph! 


Christmas morning, when surprises pre- 
vail, nogift will bring more delight than the 
Manophone—the a//-melody phonograph. 

Christmas Day, and ever after, it brings 
into your home a new world of entertain- 
ment. The Manophone plays @// makes of 
dise records with a rich, mellow tone you 
willlove. And in a phonograph, the tone’s 
the thing ! 


Send for Illustrated Booklet 


| and empty-handed. 


The Seventh Christmas 


(Concluded from page 92) 


tell me, I will give thee—But I can give thee 
nothing, for I have spent my all in the search- 
ing. Out of kindness canst thou tell me?” 

Mary turned her head, glancing back across 
her shoul ter. The gaze of the youngest lord 
followed. Gropingly he descended. His eyes 
met the eyes of the child. In the moonlight 
he saw the crown which shone upon his fore- 
head, the white robe which garbed him, and 
the three golden caskets, two of them open, 
which lay at his feet. The fragrance of frank- 
incense stole upon the air, making the night a 
temple. 

“Tt is true! It is true! It was no dream!’ 

Running forward, he would have bowed him- 
self in worship, but something stopped him. 
Was it his own loneliness, or the loneliness of 
the childish kingly figure? Instead, he took 
the boy in his arms. 

““T came to thee before with a lordly train 
and trumpets blowing,” he whispered. ‘‘ Now 
I come to thee stained with the dust of travel 
What is there I can give 


’ 


thee?” 
Jesus stroked the haggard face. “It is my 
seventh birthday, and my mother is hungry.” 
From about his waist the lord unloosed a 
pouch in which were bread and dates. Sitting 
in the doorway of the carpenter’s shop, he 
spread them out before Jesus and his mother. 
“Were I in my own country,” he said, ‘I 


| would give thee a palace of white marble, with 
| fountains playing and hanging gardens and 


Here, I am poor, but 


” 


slaves to serve thee. 
such as I have I give thee. 

When the meal was ended, they talked, and 
Jesus laughed and sang to them, but always 
soitly tor fear of disturbing Joseph. ‘‘The 
Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want.”” And 
he taught his song to the young lord, that when 
he returned to his own people he might say, 


“Nay,” said Mary, for she knew that it 
contained myrrh, which signifieth Death, a 
gift to every man of woman born. 

But Jesus freed himself from the arms of the 
young lord and brought it to him. “TI will 
open it,” he said, ‘‘and look just once, for it 
was thy gift to me.” 

When he raised the lid, a dazzling light burst 
forth, so that all save Jesus were blinded. But 
Jesus clapped his hands and laughed, for in- 
stead of the gift which signifieth Death, out 
from the casket drifted the star. When the 
Persian lord saw it floating up the heavens, he 
fell on his knees and worshiped. 

“The star which we had lost!” he cried. 
“The star which we had lost!” 

Halting above the carpenter’s shop, dimming 
even the moon by the brightness of its shining, 
it waited for him to follow. 

Holding the hand of Jesus, Mary stood gaz- 
ing down the village street, watching him de- 
part. Directly he was mounted, the star 
moved eastward toward the dawn, going to 
bring faith to the dying eyes of Melchior. 
Only once when, at the point of vanishing, the 
Persian lord drew up to wave his hand did it 
stay its march across the heavens. : 

When the thudding of the dromedary had 
died out in the olive-groves, they returned to 
the doorway of the carpenter’s shop. As they 
sat there in the grayness of the morning, Mary 
slumbered, and the little Jesus drew her robe 
about her to keep her warm. Then he took the 
crown from off his head and set it back in its 
casket. And he took off his kingly garment, 
and put on his sheepskin jacket; for he knew 
that soon the people of Nazareth would be 
stirring, and they would wonder to see him 
thus appareled. And he said to himself: “I 
am nearly a man. Am TI not seven?” So he 
did what he had never done before; he took 
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Joseph’s tools, and he worked upon the ox- 
yoke. 

Now when Mary wakened and remembered, 
she thought she had been dreaming. But when 
she searched for the third casket, which had 
contained the gift that signifieth Death, it was 


“Tt is thus that the little Jesus singeth.” 

The night wore on. The Persian lord would 
have stayed till morning for the delight he had 
in holding the son of Mary. But Mary re- 
minded him: ‘Melchior is old and dying; it 
is along journey. What can we send to him to 


that pictures the distinctive Manophone models, priced 
from $15.00 up, and tells astory of phonograph inno 
tions that you should know. Maila postal for the book, 
and for the address of the dealer where you can iear 
the Manophone. Write to Dept. K-12, 


JAMES MANOIL CO., INC. 


Factory & Executive Offices: Newburgh, NY. 
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New York Display Rooms: 60 broadway 
DEALERS: Write for Agency Proposition 


= ee teeny * — ~ — 


/ sleep inducer } 


er” 


old ad young ; 


A sleeping bag 
for feet and 
lower limbs of 
adults, An all 
over nest for the 
snuggling kid- 
dies. Size 30x 
38 inches. 


An Ideal Xmas Gift 


Made of the same materials as the famous 
Hamilton Blankets, the purest of long fibre 
‘wool, thoroughly sterilized before spinning. As 
soft as eider-down, fluffy, light and serviceable. 
Hamilton blankets wash without losing their orici 
nal fineness. The delicate colored borders do not 
runor fade. Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 
Write today for our beautiful catalog in colors. 
It isfree. Nestle-Down Baz, by parcel post pre 
paid where we have no dealer, for $3.00. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. 

For 25c we will send you a Hamilton Doll 

Blanket 122 24 in.—a delight for your child. 


SHULER & BENNINGHOFEN 
11 Symmes Street Hamilton, Ohio 
This woven label on every pair. 
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make him certain?” 
Then they thought of the crown, but he 


| himself had given it and might be offended. 


And they thought of the frankincense, but that 
was all gone. There was nothing in the shop to 
send him save the carpenter’s tools, which 
would prove nothing; moreover Joseph would 
need them for finishing the ox-yoke in the 
morning. 

The child spoke, “Let us send him the third 
casket, for it hath not been opened.” 


gone. 

While she was still troubled in her spirit, 
Joseph awoke, uttering a glad cry, and called 
her to him. By the bench she found him 
marveling, for the ox-yoke was finished, and 
the little Jesus lay asleep on the shavings in the 
corner. 

Bending over the childish hands, she saw 
that they were blistered with toil for her. Then 
she fell to smiling and weeping. “Of a truth,” 
she whispered, “he is the Son of God.” 











charm of your Christmas services will depend upon the music. 


What Will Your Christmas Mustc Be? 


No matter how eloquent your preacher may be, a large part of the 
In the 


big cities thousands go to church to hear the music alone. How would 


you lie to sing the great music chosen for the Christmas programs of 


such churches as Trinity, Grace, St. Bartholomew’s, St. Thomas’, All 
Angels, Fifth Avenue Baptist, Brick Presbyterian, Marble Collegiate, 
St. Andrew’s M. E., St. Patrick’s, Plymouth, Russian Cathedral, etc.? 
For a two-cent stamp we will send you a Christmas program of any 


of these churches or of scores of others. 


In this way your church 


may have the services of the highest priced choristers in New York 


City. 


If you do not care for the program from any particular church, 


please state the denomination you prefer, and we will send youa selection. 





“Good Morr ape: 


. Wave you use 


ARS SOAP 


The cost of beauty is but a few cents per week 

—that is all—for Pears, which by virtue of its 
complete purity and unsurpassed quality, lasts 
twice as long as common toilet soaps. 


Base sea e890 ss romana sf 2 oo 


There is nothing, no matter how costly, that 
can be applied to the skin, that will do’ more to 
cleanse, preserve, refine and beautify it than 
Pears. What Pears cannot achieve in this direc- 
tion cannot be done. 


Pears is wholly composed of pure, natural 
emollient elements perfectly combined. 


Fn —. Matchless 
' for the 
Complexion 
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Winter Days 


and 


Summer Days 


are 


THERMOS DAYS 


and Christmas is the best Thermos Gift 
Day of all! 


THE BOTTLE 
serves you right—food or drink—hot 24 
hours without fire—cold 72 hours with- 
out ice. 
Bottles—Jugs—Carafes—Food Jars 
—Motor Restaurants—Lunch Kits 


Prices from $1.50 to $50 
The word THERMOS plainly stamped 
on each article is your guarantee against 
substitution. Winner of the Grand 
Prize at every International Exposition. 
Write For Catalogue 


AMERICAN THERMOS BOTTLE CoO. 
35-37 West 31st Street - New York 


In Canada: Toronto Factory: Norwich, Conn. 








DRESSING TABLE 


—this charming Colonial bottle 
of sparkling crystal glass to 
hold cologne or lotion. 

East of Missouri River— 


With Pressed Stopper. $ .90 delivered. 
With Cut Stopper.... 1.25 delivered. 





West of Missouri River, Florida 
Maine, Canada— z 
With Pressed Stopper.$1.15 delivered. A, § 


With Cut Stopper.... 1.50 delivered , gi 


A.W. Heisey & Co., Dept. 25, Newark, Ohio 


Write for illustrated booklet 
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The Red Planet 





(Continued from page 38) 


“Bore me, my dear?” said I. “Of course 
not.” 

So a short while afterward we were comfort- 
ably established in my library. 

“Vou rang me up today about Phyllis 
Gedge.” 

“T did,” said I. 

She seated herself on the fender-stool. She 
has an unconscious knack of getting into easy, 
loose-limbed attitudes. 

“Do you know you're a remarkably well- 
favored young person?” I said admiringly. 


ANP as soon as I said it, I realized what a tre- 
mendous factor Betty was in my circum- 
scribed life. If Willie Connor’s _ territorial 
regiment, like so many others, had been ordered 
out to India, and she had gone with him, how 
blank would be the days and weeks and months! 
I thanked God for granting me her graciousness. 
She smiled and blew me a kiss. ‘That's 
very gratifying,” she said. ‘‘ But it has noth- 
ing to do with Phyllis.” 

“Well, what about Phyllis?” 

“T’ll tell you,” she replied. 

And she told me. Her story was not of 
world-shaking moment, but it interested me. 
I have since learned its substantial correctness 
and am able to add some details. 

You see, things were like this: (In order to 
start I must go back some years.) I have al- 
ways had a warm corner in my heart for little 
Phyllis Gedge, ever since she was a blue-eyed 
child. My wife had a great deal to do with it. 
She was a woman of dauntless courage and 
clear vision into the heart of things. I find 
many a reflection of her in Betty. Perhaps that 
is why I love Betty so dearly. 

Some strange, sweet, fool feminine of gentle 
birth and deplorable upbringing fell in love 
with a vehemently socialistic young artisan by 
the name of Gedge and married him. Her cas- 
ual but proud-minded family wiped her off the 
family slate. She brought Phyllis into the 
world and five years afterward found herself 
be-Gedged out of existence. They were strug- 
gling people in those days, and, before her 
death, my wife used to employ her, when she 
could, for household sewing. And tiny Phyl- 
lis, in our childless home, became a petted dar- 
ling. When my great loneliness came upon me, 
it was a solace to have the prattling little thing 
to spend an occasional hour in my company. 
Gedge, an excellent workman, set up as a con- 
tractor. He took my modest home under his 
charge. A leaky tap, a broken pane, a new set 
of book-shelves, a faulty drain-pipe—all were 
matters for Gedge. I abhorred his politics, 
but I admired his work, and I continued, with 
Mrs. Marigold’s motherly aid, to make much of 
Phyllis. 

Gedge, for queer motives of his own, sent 
her to an excellent school, one where she met 
girls of superior social advantages and learned 
educated speech and graceful manners. Her 
holidays, poor child, were somewhat dreary, 
for her father, an anti-social creature, had 
scarce a friend in the town. Save for here 
and there an invitation to tea from Betty or 
myself, she did not cross the threshold of a 
house in Wellingsford. But to my house, all 
through her school-days and afterward, 
Phyllis came, and on such occasions Mrs. 
Marigold prepared teas of the orgiac luscious- 
ness dear to the heart of a healthy girl. 

Now, here comes the point of all this. 
Young Master Randall used also to come to 
my house. Now and then, by chance, they 
met there. They were good boy and girl 
friends. I want to make it absolutely clear 
that her acquaintance with Randall was not 
any vulgar picking-up-in-the-street affair. 

When she left school, her father made her 
his bookkeeper, secretary, confidential clerk. 
Anybody coming into the office to summon 
Gedge to repair a roof or a bursted boiler had a 
preliminary interview with Phyllis. Young 
Randall, taking over the business of the upkeep 


of his mother’s house, gradually acquired the 
habit of such preliminary interviews. It was 
all very simple, very natural. They had first 
met at my own rich cake-and-jam-puff-be- 
spread tea-table. When Randall went into 
the office to speak, presumably, about a de- 
fective draft in the kitchen-range, and really 
about things quite different, the ethics of the 
matter depended entirely on Randall’s point 
of view. Their meetings had been contrived 
by no unmaidenly subterfuge on the part of 
Phyllis. She kept him off as long as she could. 
But que voulez vous? Randall was a very 
good-looking, brilliant, and fascinating fellow, 
Phyllis was a dear little human girl. And it is 
the way of such dear little human girls to fall 
in love with such fascinating brilliant fellows. 
I not only hold a brief for Phyllis, but I am the 
judge, too, and having heard all the evidence, 
I deliver a verdict overwhelmingly in her 
favor. Given the circumstances as I have 
stated them, she was bound to fall in love with 
Randall, and in doing so committed not the 
tiniest speck of a peccadillo. 

My first intimation of tender relations be- 
tween them came from my sight of them in 
February in Wellings Park. Since then, of 
course, I have much which I will tell you as 
best I may. 

So now for Betty’s story, confirmed and 
supplemented by what I have learned later. 
But before plunging into the matter, I must 
say that when Betty had ended I took up my 
little parable and told her of all that Randall 
had told me concerning his repudiation of 
Gedge. And Betty listened with a curiously 
stony face and said nothing. When Betty 
puts on that face of granite, I am quite un- 
happy. That is why I have always hated the 
statues of Egypt. There is something beneath 
their cold faces that you can’t get at. 


CHAPTER XI 


EDGE bitterly upbraided his daughter, 

both for her desertion of his business and 
her criminal folly in abandoning it so as to help 
mend the shattered bodies of fools and knaves 
who, by joining the forces of militarism, had 
betrayed the sacred cause of the International 
Solidarity of Labor. I suppose, in a kind of 
crabbed way, the crabbed fellow was fond of 
Phyllis. She was pretty. She had dainty 
tricks of dress. She flitted, an agreeable 
vision, about his house. He liked to hear her 
play the piano, not because he had any ear 
for music, but because it tickled his vanity to 
reflect that he, the agricultural laborer’s son 
and apprentice to a village carpenter, was the 
possessor both of a Broadway Grand and of a 
daughter who, entirely through his efforts, 
had learned to play on it. But of anything 
like companionship between father and daugh- 
ter there had existed very little. While 
railing, wherever he found ears into which to 
rail, against the vicious luxury and sordid 
shallowness of the upper middle classes, his 
instinctive desire to shine above his poorer 
associates had sent Phyllis to an upper middle- 
class school. Now Gedge had a certain 
amount of bookish and political intelligence. 
Phyllis, inheriting the intellectual equipment 
of her sentimental fool of a mother, had none. 
Oh! she had a vast fund of ordinary common 
sense. Of that I can assure you. A bit of 
hard brain fiber from her father had counter- 
acted any over sentimental folly in her 
maternal heritage. And she came back from 
school a very ladylike little person. If 
pressed, she could reel off all kinds of artificial 
scraps of knowledge, like a dear little parrot. 
But she had never heard of Karl Marx and 
didn’t want to hear. She loved easily com- 
prehended poetry and novels that made her 
laugh or cry and set her mind dancing round 
the glowing possibilities of life—all disastrous 
stuff abhorred by the socialist. So, after a 
few futile attempts to (Continued on page 93) 




































































New Series Saxon “‘Six’’ 


You'll find this new series Saxon ‘“ Six”’ 
roomier and more comfortable than ever 


before. The doors have been widened. 


So entrance and exit is easier and more 
convenient. The cushions have been 
given addeddepthand greater restfulness. 


Two people in the front and three in the back 
seat find more than common riding space. And 
the leg room also has been increased. To ac- 
centuate the supremely easy-riding qualities of 
Saxon ‘‘Six” the rear spring has been length- 
ened to 4114 inches. And every added inch 
means just so much more discomfort taken 
from rough roads—just so much more luxury 
added to good roads. 


With a 2” crankshaft and a score of detailed 
refinements in the motor, vibration and friction 
have been practically dispelled. And with these 
gone the life of the motor is largely lengthened. 
In other phases of performance, too, this absence 
of vibration helps. It makes gear shifting a 
thing of the past save in rare cases. Saxon 


‘Six” is $815 f. o. b. Detroit. 


NEW FEATURES 


New body, roomier; wider doors; softer and 
deeper cushions; body lines after latest 
mode; new and beautiful finish of lasting 
lustre. 

12”’ brakes. 

4115” full cantilever type rear spring. 

2’’ crankshaft and other detailed improve- 
ments in motor, insuring an even greater 
smoothness and flexibility than heretofore. 


Tilted windshield which eliminates ll 
glare. 


New style top with Grecian rear bow. 
New style fender. 


Instruments mounted in a plate on cowl 


dash. 
Chrome vanadium valve springs. 


New design of carburetor which gives 
greater efficiency and easier starting. 
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Something ICy-HOT 
For Everyone $1.29 


For selection, see complete 
line at your dealers. Or 
write us for new catalog No, 25 show- 
ing pictures and prices of Carafes and 
Pitchers for the table—Bottles for the 
Nursery, Sick Room and a —Jars 
for Ice Cream, i apy 8, note. 
Select our Icy-Ho' 

For the Motorist | *“Dust-Proof” 
Luncheon Basket. Dust-proof frame, water- 

proof interior;leather corners, Complete with 
CARAFE plates, knives, forks, spoons, drinking cups, 
No, 513 napkins, removable lunch tray, etc. 




























































Keeps Contents 
Icy-Cold <-. o8E Hours 


Steaming-Hot . 24 Hours 

Icy-Hots are indispensable for 
keeping baby’s milk at Droper 
temperature and _invalid’s 
broth, drink or food—day or 
night—without heat, ice or 
chemicals, or bother of pre 
aration. Provides hot or co’ id 
drinks, winter or summer as 
desired. Every home should 
have one or more. 


Ask Your Dealer 


Look for name ICY- teh 
BOTTLE ,, on bottom, Accept n 


tamped 

_ 31 gubstitute. Just fill bottle and PITCHER 
cork it. “Temperature of cons ee 
tents cannot be affected by oute 
sideair. Bottles protect- aie 
ed against breakage. 
bm Absolutely sanitary. 
g Can be instantly taken 
apart. Easy to clean. 
Send for catalog show- 
ingmany beautiful styles 
from $1.25 up. 
‘ <i ~ aoe Se 
or Workers and Schoo! ‘ 
Children. Light weight LUNCH KIT No, 380 
metal, case black enameled, leather handle, 
Upper compartment holds bottle which keeps 
liquids hot or cold; lower compartment keeps 
lanch moist and fresh. Complete 2.25 
with ICY-HOT Bottle........sse00 $ 

Ne on Icy-Hot Bottle Co., Dept. K Cincinnati, 0. 


Bie Sindee 


Keeps 8 skirts in per- 
fect order. Opens ata 
touch to hang or remove 
garments Closes on 
hinges agair nst inside of 
closet occupying 
minimum of space. 
Solid oak with brass 
trimmings. Price $2.00. 
Carriage free east of 
Mississippi. 25¢ extra 
for postage in the west. 


BURNHAM & PHILLIPS 
Weolworth Building New York 


TROUZERAK 


! Keeps 8 pairs of trousers in 
order. The ideal Christmas gift 
fora man. Same price as Skirtrak. 











































































The Gift 
Every Woman 


Wants 
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Wool Soles / 


For crocheted slippers. Women pre- { 
fer the CAPIT( \L—** It’s so easy to} 
sew to."’ Crocheting instructions | 
with each pair. Ask your dealer or | 
send 35c, giving size, to } 
THE quer, BICKFORD, SWEET CO. 

Hartford, Conn. 


i. tia of Overgaiters, Socks, 
Hair Insoles, etc. 
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darken her mind, Gedge put her down as a 
mere “‘fool woman,” and ceased to bother his 
head about her intellectual development. 

But on other counts she was a distinct asset. 
He regarded her with immense pride, as a 
more ornamental adjunct to his house than 
any other county builder and contractor 
could display, and, recognizing that she was 
possessed of some low feminine cunning in the 
way of adding up figures and writing letters, 
made use of her in his office as general clerical 
factotum. 

When the war broke out, he discovered, to 
his horror, that Phyllis actually had political 
ideas—unshakable, obstinate ideas opposed 
to his own—and that he had been nourishing 
in his bosom a viperous patriot. Phyllis, for 
her part, realized with equal horror the prac- 
tical significance of her father’s windy theories. 
When Randall, who had stolen her heart, took 
to visiting the house, in order, as far as she 
could make out, to talk treason with her 
father, the strain of the situation grew more 
than she could bear. She fled to Betty for 


advice. Betty promptly stepped in and 
whisked her off to the hospital. 
It was on the morning on which Randall 


interviewed me in the garden, the morning 
after he had broken with Gedge, that Phyllis, 
having a little off-time, went home. She found 
her father in the office making out a few bills. 
He thrust forward his long chin and aggressive 
beard and scowled at her. 

“Oh, it’s you, is it? 
your duty calls you, eh?” 

“T always come when I can, Father, 
replied. 

She bent down and kissed his cheek. He 
caught her roughly round the waist and, lean- 
ing back in his chair, looked up at her sourly. 

“How long are you going on defying me 
like this?’’ 

She tried to disengage herself, but his arm 
was too strong. “Oh, Father,” she said, 
rather wearily, “don’t let us go over this old 
argument again.” 

“But suppose I find some new argument. 
Suppose I send you packing altogether, refuse 
to contribute further to your support. What 
then?” 

She started at the threat, but replied val- 
iantly, “I should have to earn my own living.” 

“How are you going to do it?” 

“There are heaps of ways.” 

He laughed. “There ain’t, as you’d soon 
find out. They don’t even pay you for being 
scullery-maid to a lot of common soldiers.” 

She protested against that view of her 
avocation. In the perfectly appointed Wel- 
lingsford Hospital she had no scullery work. 
She was a probationer, in training as a nurse. 

“The particular kind of tomfoolery you are 
up to doesn’t matter. We needn’t quarrel. 
I’ve another proposition to put before you— 
much more to your fancy, I think. You like 
this Mr. Randall Holmes, don’t you?” 


Come at last where 


” she 


HE shivered a little and flushed deep red. 

Her father had never touched on the matter 
before. She said, straining away, “I don’t 
want to talk about Mr. Holmes.” 

“But I do. Come, my dear. In this life 
there must be always a certain amount of give 
and take. I’m not the man to drive a one- 
sided bargain. I'll make you a fair offer—as 
between father and daughter. I'll wipe out all 
that’s past. In leaving me like this, when mis- 
fortune has come upon me, you’ve been guilty 
of unfilial conduct—no one can deny it. But 
I'll overlook everything, forgive you fully, and 
take you to my heart again and leave you free 
to do whatever you like without interfering 
with your opinions, if you’ll promise me one 
thing—”’ 

“T know what you’re going to say.” She 
twisted round on him swiftly. ‘“TI’ll promise 
at once. I'll never marry Mr. Holmes. I’ve 
already told him I won’t marry him.” 
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Surprise relaxed his grip. She took swift 
advantage and sheered away to the other side 
of the table. He rose and brought down his 
hand with a thump. 

“You refused him? 


Why, you silly little 


baggage, my condition is that you should 

marry him. You’re sweet on him, aren’t 
5) 

you? 


“T detest him,” cried Phyllis. ‘Why should 


I marry him?” 


ER eyes, young and pure, divined some sor- 
did horror behind eyes crafty and ignoble. 
Once before she had had such a fleeting, un- 
comprehended vision into the murky depths 
of the man’s soul. This was some time ago. 
In the routine of her secretarial duties she had, 


one morning, opened and read a letter, not 
marked ‘Private’ or ‘Personal,’ whose 
tenor she could scarcely understand. When 


she handed it to her father, he smiled, vouch- 
safed a specious explanation, and looked at her 
in just the same crafty and ignoble fashion. 
The matter kept her awake for two nights. 
Then, for sheer easing of her heart, she went 
to her adored Betty Fairfax, her Lay Patroness 
and Mother Confessor, who, being wise and 
strong, and possessing the power of making her 
kind eyes unfathomable, laughed, and told her 
to believe her father’s explanation, and sent her 
away comforted. The incident passed out of 
her mind. But now memory smote her, as she 
shrank from her father’s gaze and the insincere 
smile on his lips. 

“For one thing,” he replied after a pause, 
pulling his straggly beard, “your poor dear 
mother was a lady, and if she had lived, she 
would have wanted you to marry a gentleman. 
It’s for her sake I’ve given you an education 
that fits you to consort with gentlefolk—just 
for her sake—don’t make ‘any mistake about 
it, for I’ve always hated the breed. If I’ve 
violated my principles in order to meet her 
wishes, I think you ought to meet them too. 
You wouldn’t like to marry a small tradesman 
or a working man, would you?” 

“I’m not going to marry anybody,” cried 
Phyllis. She was only a pink and white, very 
ordinary little girl. I have no idealizations 
or illusions concerning Phyllis. But she had 
a little fine steel of character running through 
her. It flashed on Gedge. 

“T don’t want to marry anybody,” she 
declared. ‘But I’d sooner marry a bricklayer 
who was fighting for his country than a fine 





gentleman who wasn’t. I’d sooner die!” she 
cried passionately. 

‘Then go and die!’ snarled Gedge. “I’ve 
no use for khaki-struck driveling idiots. 


I’ve no use for patriots. The upper classes 
are out for all they can get, and they befool 
the poor imbecile workingmen with all their 
highfalutin phrases to get it for them at the 
cost of his blood. I’ve no use for them, I tell 
you. And I’ve no use for undutiful daughters. 
I’ve no use for young women who blow hot 
and cold. Haven’t I seen you with the fellow? 
Do you think I’m a blind dodderer? Do you 
think I haven’t kept an eye on you?” 

Everything in her that was tender and 
maidenly shrank lacerated. But the steel 
held her. She put both her hands on the table 
and bent toward him. 

“But, Father, except that he’s a gentleman, 
you haven’t told me why you want me to 
marry Mr. Holmes.” 

He fidgeted with his fingers. “‘Haven’t you 
a spark of affection for me left?” 

She said dutifully, “Yes, Father.” 

“T want you to marry him. I’ve set my 
heart on it. It has been the one bright hope 
in my life for months. Can’t you marry him 
because you love me?” 

“One ‘generally marries because one loves 
the man one’s going to marry,” said Phyllis. 

“But you do love him,’ ’ cried Gedge. “Either 
you're just a w; anton little hussy or you must 
care for the fellow.” (Continued on page 100) 
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Only two cents, Madam, is all 
it costs to do an average family 
washing with the Thor Electric 
Washing Machine. Two cents 
will pay for the electricity to do 
both washing and wringing. All 
the drudgery of rubbing and 
wringing—and all the wear that 
a washboard puts on clothes — 
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Not a Rub! 


Let a dealer in or near your city show 
you how the Thor works. We will send 
you his name gladly. See how its re- 
volving cylinder sends the foaming, 
sparkling suds through and through the 
fabric. No rubbing to wear the delicate 
threads orf to wear out your strength. 
Clothes last six times as long as they do 
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when hand washed. The saving alone 


will pay for the Thor. Then there is the 
saving in cost of help and the saving 
in time and work. So many savings 
—you will wonder how you ever got 
along without the Thor. 


For Christmas 


A wonderful gift for any housewife—a gift 
that will be a joy and a reminder of the giver 
for years tocome. Remember this when mak- 
ing up your list. Decide on a Thor now. 
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Hurley Machine Co. 
147 W. 42nd St., New York 
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Takes every particle of dirt out of the clothes. Makes linens snowy 
white. Gives blankets a soft, fluffy surface. 

Takes current from electric lamp socket. if you have an odd volt- 
age, we will furnish special motor and attachment. You can use a Thor 
anywhere. 130,000 women use the Thor every Monday. They could 
tell you how superior it is to the old-fashioned way. None of these 
women would go back to the tub and washboard. They are getting 
their clothes washed cleaner, with all work cut out. 


Any Thor dealer will sell you a machine for a 
Easy Terms small amount down. Then easy monthly pay- 
ments. The Thor will pay for itself while you use it. 
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9 Big 48-page book 4 Seeeenseeeeeeseees 
and Dealer’s Name ooo eine cene fiat ce 


absolutely free. 


% 


o 


Tells all about how to make washday "147 w. 42nd St, New York 


Ka 413 Yonge St., Toronto, Canada 


easy and how to wash clothes cleaner. Wew ill alSo ei am interested. Send name of 


rd nearest Thor dealer. Also your big 


send you the name of the nearest dealer who can pase boot. 


o 


+ 


+ 











December Good Housekeeping 





oeeeees eee eee eee ewer 








Get the Kiddies a 
Bicycle for 
Christmas 


For Children 
from 4 to 
8 Years Old 


Bright maroon frame 
Motorbike handlebars 
Full leather saddle 
Ball bearing wheels 
Cushion rubber tires 
Height — 27 inches 


BICYCLING develops health, 


grace and self-reliance in little 
folks. And they take to it easily and 
naturally. Most department store, hard- 
ware and furniture dealers have LITTLE 


HUMMERS. If yours hasn't yet, write us, en- 
closing remittance. The LITTLE HUMMER 


will come promptly (freight prepaid east of 
Missouri river). One model for all. 


T. B. LAYCOCK, SON & CO. 
Dept. C INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 


The Baby OF a (0) (= 


it 


A Practical 
Economy 


Approved by 
Good 
Housekeeping 
Institute 


NDOORS and outdoors, in all seasons—day 

and night—baby is safe and comfortable in 
the roomy BabyCariole. At play or at rest there 
is no cramping, no danger of bruising tumbles. 
Baby is protected from approach of rough pets. 
Screened sides and a top-covering protect the 
baby from flies and mosquitoes. 

Remember the Name—*‘ The Baby Cariole’’— 
A leading factor in Better Babies Campaign. 
The Baby Cariole collapses into a neat pack- 
age for travelling—is set up in a jiffy, is light, 

yet strong. 
Leading dealers everywhere carry it. 
Write for free baby literature and 
“Toys that Teach.”’ 


The Embossing Co. 14 Pruyn St., Albany, N. Y. 


“THE ROYAL WAY OF MAKING MONEY’ 


is a booklet about one of the ‘‘smartest,’’ most useful, 
easy-to-sel) lines made, x Royal Dainty Dusters and 
Polishing Cloths. You can get real pleasure and_ big 
profits from selling this delightiul line to friends. Send 
for free copy. 

B. A. ROYALTON CO. 220 Fifth Avenue, New York 


“*A Standard of Infants’ Under-garments”’ 


Everything from Pinning Band to 10-year Night Drawers, 


FREE for this label when making your selection — it in- 
sures correct, chic styles in dainty little garments, 
- Write to Baby Dept. for illustrated catalog 

NOVELTY KNITTING CO. Cohoes, N. Y- 
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“T don’t. I hate him. And I don’t want 
to have anything more to do with him.” 

She fled precipitately from the office into 
the street and made a blind course to the hos- 
pital; feeling, in dumb misery, that she had 
committed the unforgivable sin of casting off 
her father and, at the same time, that she had 
made stalwart proclamation of her faith. If 
ever a good, loyal little heart was torn into 
piteous shreds, that little heart was Phyllis’s. 

In the bare X-ray room of the hospital, which 
happened to be vacant, Betty sat on the one 
straight-backed wooden chair, while a weeping 
damsel on the uncarpeted floor sobbed in her 
lap and confessed her sins and sought absolu- 
tion. Phyllis, not knowing whether she were 
outcast and disinherited or not, found, of 
course, a champion in Betty, who in her 
spacious manner guaranteed her freedom from 
pecuniary worries for the rest of her life. 
But Phyllis was none the less profoundly un- 
happy, and it took a whole convoy of wounded 
to restore her to cheerfulness. You can’t 
attend to a poor brave devil grinning with 
pain while a surgeon pokes about with a 
probe, and be acutely conscious of your own 
two-penny-halfpenny little miseries. Many a 
heartache in this wise has been cured in the 
Houses of Pain. 


NOW: nothing much would have happened, 

I suppose, if Phyllis, driven from the hospi- 
tal by superior decree that she should take fresh 
air and exercise, had not been walking some 
days afterward across the common by the 
canal. Bordering the latter, Wellingsford has 
an avenue of ancient chestnuts of which it is 
inordinately proud. Phyllis entered this 
avenue, practically deserted at midday, and 
rested, a pathetically lonely little gray-uni- 
formed figure on one of the benches. 

Overhead the chestnuts rioted in broad leaf 
and pink and white blossom, showing starry 
bits of blue sky and admitting arrow shafts 
of spring sunshine. It was good to escape 
for an hour from the rigid lines of beds and the 
pale suffering faces and the eternal faint odor 
of disinfectants into all this greenery and the 
fellowship of birds and beasts unconscious of 
war. She remembered that once, in the pocket 
of her cloak, there had been a biscuit or two. 
Very slowly and carefully she fished for 
crums and very carefully and gently she fed 
an impudent, stomach-centered little robin 
that came hopping toward her. She had at- 
tracted him to the end of the seat, when, whiz 
and clatter, came a motor-cycle down the 
avenue, and off in a terrible scare flew the 
robin. The idyl of tree and beast and bird 
suffered instant disruption, and Randall 
Holmes, in his canvas suit, stood before her. 

“Good morning, Phyllis.” 

She answered, with cold politeness, ‘Good 
morning.” But she asked the spring morning 
in dumb piteousness: “Oh, why has he come? 
Why has he come to spoil it all?” 

He sat down by her side. “This is the 
luckiest chance I’ve ever had—finding you 


here. You’ve had all my letters, haven’t 
you?” 

“Yes,” she answered, “and I’ve torn them 
all up.” 


“Why?” he asked dumfounded. 

“Because I didn’t- want them,” 
on him. “I’ve destroyed them 
reading them.” 

He flushed angrily. Apart from the per- 
sonal affront, the fact that the literary products 
of a poet, precious and, in this case, sincere, 
should have been destroyed unread was an 
anti-social outrage. 

“Tf it didn’t please a woman to believe in 
God,” he said, ‘and God came in person and 
stood in front of her, she would run out of the 
room and call upon somebody to come and 
shoot Him for a burglar, just to prove she was 
right.” 

Phyllis was shocked. 


she flashed 
without 


Her feminine mind 


pounced on the gross literalness of his rhetorical 
figure. “I’ve never heard anything more 
blasphemous and horrible,” she exclaimed, 
moving to her end of the bench. “Putting 
yourself in the position of the Almighty! Oh!” 
she flung out her hand. “Don’t speak to me!”’ 

Phyllis appreciated Randall’s intellectual 
gifts; his power of weaving magical words into 
rime fascinated her; she was childlike in 
her wonder at his command of the printed 
page; when he revealed to her the beauty of 
things, as the rogue had a pretty knack of 
doing, her nature thrilled responsive. He gave 
her a thousand glimpses into a new world, 
and she loved him for it. But when he talked 
lightly of sacred matters, such as God and 
duty, she almost hated him. 

He had to expend much eloquence and per- 
suasion to induce her to listen to him. He 
had no wish to break any of the command- 
ments, especially the third. He professed 
penitence. But didn’t she see that her treat- 
ment of him was driving him into a desperate 
unbelief in God and man? When a woman 
accepted a man’s love, she accepted many 
responsibilities. 

Phyllis stonily denied acceptance. 

“T’ve refused it. You’ve asked me to marry 
you, and I told youI wouldn’t. And I won’t.” 


“You're mixing up two things,” he said 
with a smile. “Love and marriage. Many 


people love and don’t marry, just as many 
marry and don’t love. Now once you did 
tell me that you loved me, and so you accepted 
my love. There’s no getting out of it. I’ve 
given you everything I’ve got, and you can’t 
throw it away. The question is, what are 
you going to do with it? What are you going 
to do with me?” 

His sophistries frightened her, but she 
cut through them. “‘Isn’t it rather a question 
of what you're going to do with yourself?” 

“Tf you give me up, I don’t care a hang what 
becomes of me.” He came very near, and 
his voice was dangerously gentle. ‘ Phyllis, 
dear, I love you with all my heart. Why 
won’t you marry me?” 

But a hateful scene rushed to her memory. 
She drew herself up. ‘‘ Why are my father and 
you persecuting me to marry you?” 

“Your father?” he interrupted in astonish- 
ment. ‘‘ When?” 

She named the day, Wednesday of last 
week. In desperation she told him what had 
happened and then rose, all sobs, fluster, and 
heroism, and walked away. 


E strode a step or two and stood in front 
of her with his hands on her shoulders. 
“T’ve never spoken to your father in that way 
about you. Never. Nota word has passed my 
lips about my caring for you. On my word of 
honor. ‘Tuesday night I left your father’s 
house never to go thereagain. I told him so.” 
She writhed out of his grasp and spread her 
hands against him. ‘Please don’t.” 

He made no further attempt to touch her, 
but looked at her for a long time disconcert- 
ingly; so disconcertingly, and with so much 
pain and mysterious hesitation in his eyes as 
to set even Phyllis’s simple mind a-wonder- 
ing and to make her emphasize it, in her 
report of the matter to Betty, as extraor- 
dinary and frightening. It seemed, so she 
explained, in her innocent way, that she 
had discovered something horrible about her 
father which he shrank from telling her. 
But if they had quarreled so bitterly, why 
had her father the very next day urged her 
to marry him? The answer came in a ghastly 
flash. She recoiled as though in the presence 
of defilement. If she married Randall, 
his lips would be closed against her father. 
Taat is what her father had meant. 
The vague, disquieting suspicions of years 
that he might not have the same stand- 
ards of uprightness as other men attained 
an awful certainty. (Continued on page 102) 
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A happy Christmas thought— 


KODAK 


The gift that adds to the good times at the moment; that in- 
doors and out gives zest to the merry making and then—preserves the 
happy picture story of all that goes to make the day a merry one. 


The Kodak catalogue, free at your dealer’s, or by mail, tells in detail about the various Kodak and Brownie 
cameras—from $1.25 upward. Photography is really very simple and inexpensive. Kodak has made it so. 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, Rocuester, N. Y., The Kodak City. 
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Farina Flummery 


TO SERVE 4TO 5 PERSONS 

3, 1 ° 

34 oz. (244 tablespoonfuls) COX’S 
INSTANT POWDERED GELATINE; 
14 pints (3 cups) milk; 2 ozs. (4 table- 
spoonfuls) sugar; 1 oz. (3 tablespoon- 
fuls) farina; 4 teaspoonful rose or alm- 
ond extract; candied rose leaves. 


Soak farina in one cupful of milk for one hour, 
then put into pan of double boiler with another 
cupful of milk. Simmer for twenty mjnutes; 
add gelatine mixed with remaining cupful of 
milk and stir until dissolved. Take from fire, 
stir in sugar and extract, and divide into small, 
wet oe When firm, turn out and decorate 
with candied rose leaves. 
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Instant Powdered 
brings many delicious dessert 
dainties within easy reach of 
every housewife. Also makes 
even the most ordinary dishes 
more temptingly attractive. Pure 
and wholesome. Quickly pre- 
pared. The favorite for three 
generations. 

Cox’s Manual of Gelatine Cookery 
will show you how to prepare 178 


gelatine dishes. It should be in every 
kitchen, Send for your copy. 


THE COX GELATINECO. 
Dept.A, 100 Hudson St., NewYork City 


Sole Agents in U.S. A. for J. & G. Cox, Ltd. 
inburgh, Scotland 
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Far-Famed Virginia | FORES 
Pork Products * 


from the country where they 
grow the best pork and now 
how to make tempting dishes. 
Ail our goods are prepared on the farm. Letusship 
you a trial order from the followinz list of products, 
ali of which are endorsed by Dr. Wiley’s Institute 
of mn e nae 1 
Made from tender milk-and-acorn-fed 
Sausage young por ers, home-grown roots and 
herbs. Packed in link or tray for ain 5, 10, 20 and 
50-lb. boxes. Send 60 cents for 2-lb. trial package. 
Hams From tender pigs, cured according to old 
colonial recipe; smoked in green hickory, 
which gives delightful flavor. 8 to 161bs., 30 cents Ib. 
Ss crappl e The good old-fashioned kind made from 
year-old pigs. 3-lb. pans. Also superior 
Lard, Graham Flour, Water-Ground Cornmeal. 
Write for booklet and price list. 


FOREST HOME FARM, Rox No. 12, Purcellville, Va. 
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She remembered the incident of the private 
letter and the look in her father’s eyes. Her 
soul grew sick. She took no heed of Ran- 
dall’s protest. She only saw that she was to 
be the cloak to cover up something unclean. 
At a moment like this no woman pretends to 
have a sense of justice. Randall had equal 
share with her father in an unknown base- 
ness. She hated him, and she hated herself for 
having loved him. 

At last he said, with a smile, “Dear, let 
me try to explain.” 

His arm curved as if to encircle her waist. 
She sprang away. ‘Don’t touch me. I 
couldn’t bear it. There’s something about 
you I can’t understand.” 

In her attitude, too, he found a touch of the 
incomprehensible. He said, however, with a 
sneer, “If I were swaggering about in a cheap 
uniform, you’d find me simplicity itself.’ 

She caught at his opening desperately. 
“Ves, at any rate, I’d find a man, a man 
who wasn’t afraid to fight for his country.” 

“ Afraid?” 

“Yes,” she cried, and her blue eyes blazed, 
“afraid. That’s why I can’t marry you. 
I’d rather die than marry you. I’ve never told 
you. I thought you’d guess. I’m an Eng- 
lish girl, and I can’t marry a coward—a coward 
—a coward—a coward!” 

Her voice ended on a foolish high note, for 
Randall, very white, had seized her by the 
wrist. ‘“‘You little fool,” he cried. ‘You'll 
live to repent what you’ve said.” 

He released her, mounted his motor-cycle, 
and rode away. Phyllis watched him disap- 
pear up the avenue; then she walked rather 
blindly back to the hospital and the ruins of a 
black and abominable world. 


CHAPTER XII 


A FEW days after this Mrs. Holmes sent 
me under cover a telegram which she 
had received from her son. It was despatched 
from Aberdeen and ran: ‘Perfectly well. 
Don’t worry about me. Love. Randall.” 
And that was all I heard of him for a con- 
siderable length of time. What he was doing 
in Aberdeen, a city remote from his sphere of 
intellectual, political, and social activities, 
heaven and himself alone knew. 

I had plenty to think about besides Randall. 
They made me honorary treasurer of the local 
Volunteer Training Corps which had just been 
formed. The members not in uniform wore a 
red brassard with “G.R.” in black. The 
facetious all over the country called them 
“Gorgeous Wrecks.”’ I must confess that on 
their first few parades they did not look very 
military. Their composite paunchiness, beard- 
edness, scragginess, spectacledness impressed 
me unfavorably when, from my Hosea-carriage, 
I first beheld them. Marigold, who was one 
of the first to join and to leap into the gray 
uniform, tried to swagger about as an instruc- 
tor. But as the little infantry drill he had 


| ever learned had all been changed since the 


Boer War, I gathered an unholy joy from seeing 
him hang like a child on the lips of the official 
sergeant-instructor of the corps. In the even- 
ings he and I mugged up the text-books to- 
gether; and with the aid of the books I put 
him through all the new physical exercises. 

One night during the thick of it, Betty came 
in. I waved her into a corner of the library 
out of the way, where she looked on at the per- 
formance. Now I come to think of it, we 
must have afforded an interesting spectacle. 
There was the gaunt, one-eyed, preposterously 
wigged image clad in undervest and shrunken 
yellow flannel trousers, which must have dated 
from his gym-instructor days in the nineties, 
darting violently down on his heels, springing 
up, kicking out his legs, shooting out his 
arms, like an inspired marionette, all at the 
words of command shouted in fervent earnest 
by a shriveled up little cripple in a wheel-chair. 


When it was over—the weather was warm— 
he passed a curved forefinger over his dripping 
forehead, cut himself short in an instinctive 
action, and politely dried his hand on the seat 
of his trousers. Then his one eye gleamed 
homage at Betty, and he drew himself up to 
attention. 

“Do you mind, sir, if I send in Ellen with the 
drinks?”’ 

Inodded. ‘You'll do very well with a drink 
yourself, Marigold.” 

“Tt’s thirsty work and weather, sir.’”’ He 
made a queer movement of his hand and— 
right about turn—marched out of the room. 


BETTY rose from her corner and threw her- 

self in her usual impetuous way on the 
ground by my chair. ‘Do you know,’ she 
cried, “‘you two dear old things were too 
funny for words.” 

But as I saw that her eyes were foolishly 
moist, I was not as offended as I might have 
been by her perception of the ludicrous. 

When I said that I had plenty to think about 
besides Randall, I meant to string off a list. 
My prolixity over the Volunteer Training 
Corps came upon me unaware. I wanted to 
show you that my time was fairly well occu- 
pied. I was chairman of our town Belgian 
Relief Committee. I was a member of our 
County Territorial Association and took over 
a good deal of special work connected with one 
of our battalions that was covering itself with 
glory and little mounds topped with white 
crosses at the front. And then, of course, 
there was the hospital which, in one way or 
another, took up a good deal of my time. 
If you think I lived a Tom-tabby, tea-party 
sort of life, you are quite mistaken. 

I was reposing in the front garden one late 
afternoon in mid-June, after a well-filled day, 
when a car pulled up at the gate, in which were 
Betty at the wheel and a wounded soldier 
in khaki, his cap perched on top of a bandaged 
head. I don’t know whether it is usual for 
young women in nurse’s uniform to career 
about the country driving wounded men in 
motor-cars, but Betty did it. She cared very 
little for the usual. She came in, leaving the 
man in the car, and crossed the lawn, flushed 
and bright-eyed. 

“We're in a fix up at the hospital,” she an- 
nounced, as soon as she was in speaking 
distance, “‘and I want you to get us out of it.” 

Sitting on the grass, she told me the diffi- 
culty. A wounded soldier, discharged from 
some distant hospital, and home now on sick 
furlough before rejoining his depot, had been 
brought into the hospital with a broken head. 
The modern improvements on vinegar and 
brown paper having been applied, the man was 
now ready to leave. But it appeared that the 
prospect of returning to his own home terrified 
him. On his arrival, at midday, after eight 
months’ absence in France, he found that his 
wife had sold or pawned practically everything 
in the place, and that the lady herself was in 
the violent phase of intoxication. His natural 
remonstrances not being received with due 
meekness, a quarrel arose from which the lady 
emerged victorious. She laid her poor husband 
out with a poker. They could not keep him 
at the hospital. He shied at an immediate 
renewal of conjugal life. He had no relations 
or intimate friends in Wellingsford. Where 
was he to go? 

“T thought I might bring him along here and 
let the Marigolds look after him for a week or 
two.” 

“Indeed,” said I, “I admire your airy ways.” 

“T know you do,” she replied, ‘‘and that’s 
why I’ve brought him.” 

She fetched him in, a haggard, broad- 
shouldered man with a back like a sloping 
plank of wood. He wore corporal’s stripes. 
He saluted and stood at rigid attention. 

“This is Tufton,” said Betty. 

I dispatched her in (Continued on page I 04) 






















SN ile 










a 
Oo. .* Oo 


an 


A 
= 


S58 


oo 





fc 
Rs 





AN’T fool Aer—bless her little heart. She 
~ knows what she wants—you can’t palm any- 
thing off on her that doesn’t please her taste. 


And she'll like Runkel’s just as well in the many 
other ways you can use it. For Runkel’s, you 
know, is more than a wholesome beverage—it is 
wonderfully useful in making puddings, icings, fudge, 
cake and other things in which the “chocolaty 
taste’ is highly desirable. 


Being so finely powdered it dissolves more easily 


Runkel Brothers, Inc., 


and completely, carrying the FULL “chocolaty” 
flavor of the cocoa bean to whatever you make 
with it. 


Use Runkel’s—not only on your table but in your 
kitchen, preparing any of the things described in 
the new Runkel’s “Book of Tasty Things.” 
postcard request will get one of these books sent 
FREE to you. Or—if your grocer hasn’t Runkel’s 
today—a family size trial will be sent upon receipt 
of 10c. and his name. Address, 


417 West 30th Street, New York 


December Good Housekeeping 





oo Smarty! of course its 


Runkels Cocoa 
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Don’t Let It Get This Far! 


At the first sign of sore throat, see to it | 
that your child gargles with a solution of | 
Dioxogen and water. Nine sore throats out 
of ten can be instantly stopped by such use of 
Dioxogen. 

A little Dioxogen and water 
used morning and evening * 
makes a remarkably efficacious 
mouth wash and purifier—a 
protection to the teeth and a 
safeguard against those diseases 
originating in the mouth and 


teeth. 

The Dioxogen habit isa good 
one to teach your child and to 
acquire for yourself. 


Dioxogen 


1s the family safeguard—pure, harm- 
less, thorough—no alcohol, no poison. 
Have it always in your home. 


The Oakland Chemical Co., 10 Astor PL, N.Y. 


Whitall 


“SPECIAL” 
WATER_BOTTLE 























You Can’t Lose It 


Ever had to hunt high and low for a 
mislaid stopper, while all the time the 
pain became worse? Then, you'll find 
never-ending satisfaction in this bottle 
which has the stopper chained on. 

Whitall Tatum “‘Special’’ water bot- 
tle is well-made from strong, new rub- 
ber and reinforced where strength is 
most needed. Guaranteed first 2 years. 
Frequently lasts five to ten years. Sold 
and recommended by druggists. 

Two-Qt., $2. West of Mississippi, 
$2.25. Several colors, other sizes. 

Send for booklet on care of water bottles. 


WHITALL TATUM COMPANY 
New York and Philadelphia 



















White porcelain metal tray can be 
detached and washed Kke a plate. No 
germs, nodirt.Askdealertoshow you 


5 HIGH * 
A CHAIR 


Absolutely safe and sanitary. 
Just the thing foryourchild.Write 
for FREE illustrated Booklet A 

Wabash Sanitray Co.. Wabash, Ind. 
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search of Marigold. To Tufton I said, re- 
garding him with what, without vanity, I may 
term an expert eye, ‘‘ You’re an old soldier.” 

‘Ves. sir.”’ 

“*Guards?”’ 

His eyes brightened. ‘Yes, sir. Seven 
years in the Grenadiers. Then two years out. 
Rejoined on outbreak of war, sir.” 

I rubbed my hands together in satisfaction. 
“T’m an old soldier, too,” said I. 

‘So sister told me, sir.” 

A delicate shade in the man’s tone and 
manner caught at my heart. ‘You seem to 
be in trouble, boy,” said I. ‘Tell me all 
about it, and I'll do what I can to help you.” 


So he told his story. After his discharge from 

the Army he had looked about for a job 
and found one at the mills in Wellingsford, 
where he had met the woman, a mill-hand, 
older than himself, whom he had married. 
She had been a bit extravagant and fond of 
her glass, but when he left her to rejoin the 
regiment, he had had no anxieties. She did 
not write often, not being very well educated 
and finding difficult the composition of letters. 
A machine-gun bullet had gone through his 
chest just missing his lung. He had been two 
months in the hospital and on his release had 
written to her announcing his arrival. She had 
not met him at the station. He had tramped 
home with his kit-bag on his back—and the 
cracked head was his reception. He supposed 
she had had a lot of easy money and had given 
way to temptation. 

“And what’s a man to do, sir?” 

“T’m sure I don’t know, Corporal,” said I. 
“Tt’s hard lines on you. But, at any rate, you 
can look upon this as your home for as long as 
you like to stay.” 

“Thank you kindly, sir,” said he. 

I turned and beckoned to Betty and Mari- 
gold, who had been hovering out of ear-shot 
by the house door. 

“T want to have a word with Marigold,” I 
said. 

Tufton saluted and went off with Betty. 
Sergeant Marigold stood stiff as a ramrod on 
the spot which Tufton had occupied. 

“‘T suppose Mrs. Connor,” said I, ‘“‘has told 
you all about this poor chap?” 

“Yes, sir,’ said Marigold. 

““We must put him up comfortably. That’s 
quite simple. The only thing that worries 
me is this—supposing his wife comes around 
here raising Cain?” 

Marigold held me with his one glittering 
eye—an eye glittering with the pride of the 
gunner and the pride (more chastened) of the 
husband. 

“You can leave all that, sir, to Mrs. Mari- 
gold. If she isn’t more than a match for any 
Grenadier Guardsman’s wife, then I haven’t 
been married to her for the last twenty years.” 

Nothing more was to be said. Marigold 
marched the man off, leaving me alone with 
Betty. 

“T’m going to get in before Mrs. Marigold,” 
she remarked, with a smile. ‘I’m off now to 
interview Madam Tufton and bring back her 
husband’s kit.” 

In some ways it is a pity Betty isn’t a man. 
She would make a splendid soldier. I don’t 
think such a thing as fear, physical, moral, or 
spiritual, lurks in any recess of Betty’s nature. 

“Marigold and I will go with you,” I said. 

She protested. It was nonsense. Suppose 
Mrs. Tufton went for Marigold and spoiled 
his beauty? No. It was too dangerous. No 
place for men. We argued. At last I blew 
the police-whistle which I wear on the end of 
my watch-chain. Marigold came hurrying 
out of the house. 


“‘Mrs. Connor is going to take us for a run,” 


said I. 

“Your blood be on your own heads,” 
Betty. 

Marigold put me into the back of the car 


said 


and mounted into the front seat by Betty, and 
we started. 

Flowery End was the poetic name of the 
mean little row of red-brick houses inhabited 
exclusively by Mrs. Tuiton and her colleagues 
at the mills. Mid-June did its best to justify 
the name. Here and there, in the tiny patches 
of front garden, a tenant tried to help mid-June 
by cultivating wall-flowers and geraniums and 
snapdragon and a rose or two, but the majority 
cared as much for the beauty of mid-June as 
for the cleanliness of their children, an un- 
sightly brood, with slovenly rags about their 
bodies, and the circular crust of last week’s 
treacle on their cheeks. 

Betty pulled up the car at Number Seven. 
Marigold sprang out, helped her down, and 
would have walked up the narrow flagged path 
to knock at the door. But she declined his 
aid, and he stood sentry by the gap where the 
wicket-gate of the garden should have been. 
I saw the door open on Betty’s summons, and 
a brawny, tousled, red-faced woman appear. 
A most horrible and forbidding female, al- 
though bearing traces of a once blowsy beauty. 
As in most cottages thereabouts, you entered 
straight from garden-plot into the principal 
living-room. On each side of the two figures 
I obtained a glimpse of stark emptiness. 

Betty said: “‘Are you Mrs. Tufton? I’ve 
come to talk to you about your husband. Let 
me come in.” 

The attack was so debonair, so unquestion- 
ing, that the woman withdrew a pace or two 
and Betty, following up her advantage, entered 
and shut the door behind her. Icould not 
have done what Betty did, if I had had as many 
legs as a centipede. Marigold turned to me 
anxiously. 

“Do you think she’s safe, sir?” 

I nodded. ‘‘Anyway, stand by.” 

The neighbors came out of adjoining houses; 
slatternly women with babies, more unwashed 
children, an elderly, vacant male or two—the 
young men and maidens had not yet been 
released from the mills. As far as I could 
gather, there was amused discussion among 
the gossips concerning the salient features of 
Sergeant Marigold’s physical appearance. I 
heard one lady bid another to look at his 
wicked old eye, and receive the humorous re- 
joinder, ‘‘ Which one?” I should have liked to 
burn them as witches, but Marigold stood his 
ground imperturbable. 

Presently the door opened, and Betty came 
sailing down the path with a red spot on each 
cheek, followed by Mrs. Tufton vociferous. 

“Sergeant Marigold,” cried Betty, ‘will 
you kindly go into that house and fetch out 
Corporal Tufton’s kit-bag.” 

“Very good, madam,” said Marigold. 


“GERGEANT or no sergeant,” cried Mrs. 
Tufton, squaring her elbows and barring 
his way, “‘nobody’s coming into my house to 
touch any of my husband’s property.” 
Really what she said I can not record. The 
British Tommy I know upside down, inside 
out. I could talk to you about him for the 
week together. The ordinary soldier’s wife, 
good, straight, heroic soul, I know as well and 
as profoundly admire as I do the ordinary wife 
of a brother-oflicer, and I could tell you what 
she thinks and feels in her own language. But 
the class whence Mrs. Tufton proceeded is out 
of my social ken. She was stale drunk; she 
had, doubtless, a vile headache; probably she 
felt twinges of remorse and apprehension 
of possible police interference. As a counter- 
irritant to this, she had worked herself into an 
astounding temper. She would give up none 
of her husband’s belongings. She would have 
the law on them if they tried. Bad enough it 
was for her husband to come home after a year’s 
desertion, leaving her penniless, and the mo- 
ment he set eyes on her begin to knock her 
about, but for sergeants suffering under a 
blight and characterless (Continued on page 106) 
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‘The Heraldic Pattern. 


Fine silver ~ fine linen ~fine furniture ! 
Every woman admires them. 

Well worthy of admiration is the 
Heraldic Pattern ~a revival of the antique 
hand-hammered etfect with a decorative 
crest to relieve severity. This distinctive 
pattern may also be had in tea and coffee 
sets, etc. which permits the collection of an 
entire silver service of the same design. 

All 1847 Rogers Bros. silverplate is 
backed by an unqualified guarantee made 
possible by the test of more than 65 years. 
Sold by leading dealers. Send for catalogue “Z-23" 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO, MERIDEN, CONN. 


Successor to Meriden Britannia Co. 
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The Lamp that 
will stand or 
hang anywhere, 
or clamp wher- 
ever It can get a 
good grip. 


The Lamp 
with the 
Green 
Glass 
Shade 


a) 


MERALITE, _Jr., 

+4 will make this a 

brighter Christmas ina 

mighty big lot of homes 

—and Its good cheer 
will keep on glowing. 


It goes with the giver’s 
genuine thought for 
lasting comfort. 


It’s a different gift, for 
many homes need a 
portable electric lamp. 


Send for our descriptive booklet showing 
30 different styles for light house- 
keeping and office light-keeping. 


All genuine Emeralite lamps are branded, 
with the name—Emeralite. 

thing more appropriate i] 

than an Emeralite Bed ! 


Lamp—It ean be Emeralite 
clamped to any sort of Bed Light 
bed—wooden or metal. $6.00 


H. G. McFADDIN & COMPANY 
34 Warren St., New York 


Sole Manufacturers 


Dealers: Write for our terms 


narrate 


If you are sending a 
gift to afriend who likes 
to read in bed—you 
eouldn’t select any- 
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An Automatic 

' Furnace Tender 
best describes the Jewell Heat Con- 

troller; it does everything to your 

heater but put in coal and empty 

ashes; gives even heat all day long— 


iy wermnencinunutmegrS 


just the temperature you desire; 
lowers fire at night, bringing it up 
in the morning to give warm rooms 
for dressing. 
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CONTROLLER | 

allows but one degree tem- 


uderteseteen nen 


4 perature varlation—no one 

watches drafts, Fully guaranteed. 

mi Installed on any heating plant. 

# Requires no watching or repair; 

sy set the indicator—all other action 

is automatic; saves your coal by 
keeping even fire. 

Write for Free Jewell Book 


Learn the health value of main- 
tained heat—the dangers of vary- 
ing temperature—the coal econ- 
omy of this device. Write today- 


=” Jewell Manufacturing Co. 
Box 729 New York. 
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Auburn 


27400" TANTALUM 


Tor Red Paact 


| females masquerading as hospital nurses to 
come and ride rough-shod over an honest work- 
ing-woman was past endurance. Thus I 
paraphrase my memory of the lady’s tor- 
rential speech. 
“Lay your hand on me,” she cried, “and 
T’ll summon you for assault.” 
As Marigold could not pass her without 
laying hands on her, and as the laying of hands 
on her, no matter how lightly, would indubi- 
tably have constituted an assault in the eyes 
of the law, Marigold stiffly confronted her and 
tried to argue. 
In a moment’s lull of the argument, Betty 
interposed: ‘Every woman here knows what 
you have done. You ought to be ashamed of 
yourself.” 
‘And you ought to be ashamed of yourself,” 
Mrs. Tufton retorted, “taking an honest 
woman’s husband away from her.” 
It was time to interfere. I called out: 
“Betty, let us go back. I'll fix the man up 
with everything he wants.” 
At the moment of her turning to me a 
telegraph boy hopped from his bicycle and 
touched his cap. 
“T’ve a telegram for Mrs. Connor, sir. I 
| recognized the car, and I think that’s the lady. 
| So instead of going on to the house—” 
| I cut him short. Yes. That-was Mrs. 
| Connor. He dodged round the car and, 
entering the garden path, handed the orange- 
colored envelop to Betty. She took it from 
him absent-mindedly, her heart and soul en- 

| gaged in the battle with Mrs. Tufton. The 
boy stood patient for a second or two. 

“Any answer, ma’am?”’ 

She turned so that I could see her face in 
profile, impatiently opened the envelop, and 
glanced at the message. Then she stiffened, 
seeming in a curious way to become many 
inches taller, and grew deadly white. The 





(Continued from page 104) 


paper dropped from her hand. Marigold 
picked it up. 

The diversion of the telegraph boy had 
checked Mrs. Tufton’s eloquence and com- 
pelled the idle interest of the neighbors. | 
cried out from the car, ‘‘What’s the mat- 
ter?” 

But I don’t think Betty heard me. She 
recovered herself, took the telegram from 
Marigold, and showed it to the woman. 

“‘Read it,” said Betty, in a strange, hard 
voice. ‘This is to tell me that my husband 
was killed yesterday in France. Go on your 
knees and thank God that you have a brave 
husband still alive, and pray that you may be 
worthy of him.” 

She went into the house and in a moment 
reappeared like a ghost of steel, carrying the 
disputed canvas kit-bag over her shoulder. 
The woman stared open-mouthed and said 
nothing. Marigold came forward to relieve 
Betty of her burden, but she waved him im- 
periously away, passed him, and, opening the 
car door, threw the bag at my feet. Not one 
of the rough crowd moved a foot or uttered a 
sound, save a baby in arms two doors off, who 
cut the silence with a sickly wail and was 
immediately hushed by its mother. 

Betty turned to Marigold. ‘You can drive 
me home.” 

She sat by my side, sought for my hand, held 
it in an iron grip, and said not aword. It 
was but a five minutes’ run at the pace to 
which Marigold, time-worn master of crises of 
life and death, put the car. Betty held herself 
rigid, staring straight in front of her, and 
striving in vain to stifle horrible little sounds 
that would break through her tightly closed 
lips. ; 

When we pulled up at her door, she said 
queerly: “Forgive me. I’m a little coward.” 

And she bolted from the car into the house. 


(To be continued) 


Synopsis of Preceding Instalments 


O Wellingsford, a quiet town in rural 
England, Major Meredyth and his com- 
panion and attendant, Sergeant Marigold, 
| have retired to spend the autumn of life in peace 
among their many friends. Both are veterans of 
| the Boer War, the shell that hopelessly crippled 
the Major having left the Sergeant with a blind 
right eye and a hole in his skull. When the Great 
War comes, Weilingsford is made headquarters 
for a division of troops; many of its own young 
men go into training. One of the farst to fall in 
France is Lieutenant Oswald Fenimore, only son 
of the Major’s intimate friends, Sir Anthony and 
Lady Fenimore, who take the blow with heroic 
fortitude, it being all the harder because their 
only other child, Althea, has met a tragic and 
mysterious death by drowning shortly before. 

Soon the Major finds himself something of a 
| general friend and comforter. Pretty, orphaned 
| Betty Fairfax confides to him that her engagement 
| to Major Leonard Boyce has languished and that 
| she is to marry Captain Willie Connor, because, 

she explains, she loves him and considers Boyce 

“@ devil,” and because she thinks it her duty not 
to let a fine Englishman go to his death without 
| leaving some one to keep his name and spirit 
| going. On the other hand, young Randall 
| Holmes, an Oxford graduate and something of a 
| poet, but also a “slacker,” causes the Major no 
little perturbation. The veteran takes him to task 
for not enlisting, rebukes him for his dubious 
attentions to Phyllis Gedge, the pretty daughter of 
a socialist irreconcilable, and ends by ordering 
the youngster never to enter his house again 
except in khaki. 

Deep down in his heart, the Major is glad when 
| Betty marries Captain Connor (who soon after- 
| ward leaves for the front, while Betty becomes a 
| nurse in a hospital), for a tale that persisted for 
some time after the Boer War had it that while on 
a scouting expedition Boyce’s cowardice had 








resulted in the annthilation of all his command 
save one man whom he threatened into silence. 

The Major’s suspicions are not allayed when 
Boyce returns from the front on leave and the 
Major has some conversation with him. Following 
Boyce’s call, Marigold tells the Major that 
Gedge, who was waiting outside, had ridden 
away with Boyce. The latter’s actions are 
unaccountable; over against the story of his 
cowardice is the report that he has won the 
D. S. O.—and yet there he is, consorting with an 
enemy of the government. The next morning 
finds Boyce gone. The Major is mystified, and 
his suspicions continue to be aroused until he 
visits his London military club. There he hears 
Boyce’s bravery praised in glowing terms, and, 
taking a charitable view, he all but convinces him- 
self that he has suspected the man unjustly. 

After the Major’s return to Wellingsford, Ran- 
dall Holmes calls to inform him that, far from 
trying to work harm to Phyllis, he is deeply in 
love with her, but that she will have none of him. 
The Major expresses pleasure at Randall’s 
frankness, but again sharply rebukes him for not 
enlisting. In the course of the conversation the 
elder man learns that Randall has broken with 
Phyllis’s reprobate father because the latter, while 
drunk, whispered to him a nasty bit of gossip 
about some one in the village. The young man, 
however, will not disclose who the reputed villain 
is, or of what his offense consists. 

Then comes a troubling revelation: Sir An- 
thony Fenimore, going to the Major as his most 
intimate friend, tells him that he has just found 
out that his daughter Althea, who was a frequent 
visitor of an aunt in Scotland, had, on the last 
trip before her tragic death, not gone to her aunt’s 
at all, but to some unknown place. The father 
is sure there is villainy, and swears vengeance. 
From certain circumstances he suspects Randall, 
but the Major insists he is wrong. 





DUAMOND B BRAND 
PACKAGE 


California walnuts are the finest in the world, 
and the handy one-pound DIAMOND 
BRAND package assures you of high-grade 
California nuts. DIAMOND BRAND walnuts 
are grown, tested and packed by the California 
growers, each package guaranteed to contain an 
unusually high percentage of perfect nuts. 


Your GROCER has California Walnuts in the 
DIAMOND BRAND package, or can get 
them for you from his jobber on short notice. 
Order today. 


CALIFORNIA WALNUT GROWERS ASSOCIATION 
LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 
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“Tt was Th MELODOGRAPH that 
really brought music into our home!” 


OU know we have had our expensive machine 
for several years, but somehow, since we first 
got it, we have never played it very much. It 
just never happened to be in the right room; 

we have never seemed to enjoy the full worth of it, 
particularly when we have company. 

“Then, one evening, Tom brought home this Melodo- 
graph. He had seen it demonstrated, and took a great 
fancy to it because zt will play any make of record. We 
were always hearing records in our friends’ homes 
that our expensive machine wouldn’t play, or seeing 
advertisements of records of beautiful selections 
that we couldn’t buy—but the Melodograph plays 
them all. 

“It is simply wonderful! And it is so handy. One 
can carry it anywhere quite conveniently. We use it 
in the dining-room, in the living-room, for impromptu 
dances and musicales. Why, Nurse even plays it for 
Junior in the nursery. 

“And all the while our $200 machine stands practi- 
cally unused in the music-room!” 


Is your home like this one? Have you a $200 
machine that stands silent? 

Does your home know music? Is this God-given gift 
of music at your command? Does your home know the 
life, the brightness, the richness of sensations that only 
music brings? 

Or is your home never brightened by these pleasures 
because you always thought phonographs were too 
expensive? 

They are not. That is, phonographs themselves 
are not expensive. The $200 phonograph is ex- 
pensive because to $10 worth of music is added 
$190 worth of furniture. Here is the $10 worth 
of music without the furniture. And yet the tone 
is as sweet and as rich as that of any $200 instru- 
ment you ever heard. 

Why, you could place this machine alongside of a $200 
one behind a curtain, and we would defy you to tell the 
difference. 

Of course, many people buy phonographs for their 
appearance,—which is all right if you want an expen- 





Dealers! 
Here is who already have large, 


Everyone will want a Melodograph,—not only people 
expensive machines, but 


Opportunity ! people who never had phonogr: aphs in their homes. 


We will make liberal arrangements with dealers 
desiring to have state and territorial privileges. 
Send at once for full details of our dealer plan. 
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sive piece of furniture,—but here is a phonograph that 
is all phonograph. 

We asked a well-known music-lover if he did not con- 
sider the Melodograph a remarkable achievement. 

“There is nothing so very extraordinary about it,” 
he replied. ‘The manufacture of phonographs has 
largely become a matter of furniture. The cost of the 
music in the most expensive machines is very small com- 
pared with the cabinet work. Simply, you Melodo- 
graph people have caught the shrewd idea of putting 
out a phonograph minus the cabinet work. People do 
think. People do compare values. People do want to 
save money. You have realized all this. That is your 
remarkable achievement.” 

You will want to compare values. 
you,how to save money. 

Here are the features that distinguish the Melodo- 
graph from all other makes of instruments: 

First—The machine contains a new and secret com- 
position of metals that form a perfect vibrating path for 
a large volume of sound. The tone is rich, mellow, 
vibrant. 

Second—It has a tone-arm of full-size, curved at the 
corners, to prevent metallic effects. It is as clear and 
sweet as any phonograph you ever heard. 

_ Third—It has a beautiful, soft, rich mahogany 
fmish that will harmonize with any furnishings any- 
where. : ; 

Fourth—There is a new adjustable mica diaphragm 
sounding-box or reproducer which is so constructed that 
by a ‘ets turn either way it will play any make of 
ecord. 


We want to show 
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There are two types of records. Those made on the 
side of the groove (known as lateral records), and those 
made on the bottom of the groove (known as vertical 
records). 

The Melodograph can be made to reproduce either 
type with absolute accuracy and complete purity of 
tone. 

Why, all the great artists of the world can play for 
you on the Melodograph! 


* * 


Why not a Melodograph on your Christmas Tree? 

Thousands will want a Melodograph. Be one of the 
first to get one. 

Fill out this coupon now, while you have it in mind, 
and let us sendyou one on approval. We will give 
you your money back if your Melodograph will not do 
all that we say it will. 

Order one today. Send us the coupon below. 


r APPROVAL ORDER 


THE MELODOGRAPH CORPORATION, 
t, New York City 


Attention of Mr. Jos. Friedberg, Gen. Mgr. 


142 West 14th Stree 


Gentlemeo 
‘Ines (check 
I enclose \ money-order 
You may send mea Melodograph on approval for ten days. If at the end of 
thattime FOR ANY REASON I wish to return the Melodograph, I can return 
it to you in the original package, and you will refund my money. 


) for $10. 


NAME. 26s se ccecie ¢ MR ss ieeans 
SSP re errr rr ee STATE “as 
Pe erences Hudson Trust Co., N. Y. City; Empire Trust Co., N. Y. City 
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Guaranteed 
Uphol stered 


Daeg Wia'ta 


No. 5552+ Suite with Karpenesque upholstery 
Chairs to match shown below 


OOD taste is a consideration wholly apart from price. The simple 

vase of the Japanese potter is artistic, although it may be purchased 
for a few pennies; in the same way, the design of moderately priced 
furniture may be good, bad, or indifferent. There is only one standard 
for KARPEN furniture, and that is the highest. 


THE KARPEN BOOK of DESIGNS 


If the KARPEN trademark is not on the furniture shown you by your 
dealer, write us for our new book of designs A-12, We will be glad to 
send you this interesting and instructive book on receipt of fourteen 
cents in stamps. 


S. KARPEN & BROS. 


Karpen Building, Chicago - 37th Street & Broadway, New York 


No.5552 
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Christmas 
J 


Waterman's 
Ideal 


Self-Filling, Safety, Pocket and 
Regular types; large and small 
sizes, from plain finish to beau- 
tiful designs in silver and gold. 
In dainty Christmas boxes. 


Exchanged after Christmas to 
suit owner. 


Best Dealers Every where. 


$2.50, $4.00, $5.00 
up. to $150.00 


The secret of selecting the one gift that will be 
most enjoyed and appreciated lies in anticipa- 
ting the wishes and needs of one’s friends. 


Of all good presents, Waterman's Ideal Fountain 
Pen crystalizes the Spirit of Christmas in a gift 
that is practical, refined, and at all times prized 
for its everyday convenience. 


Among your family or friends--at the office, at 
school, at the club—anyone in any walk of life 
will appreciate a Waterman's Ideal not only for 
what it is, but what it does. 


Insist on the genuine Waterman's Ideal-—a 
name the recipient will recognize as the mark 
of quality, service and good taste. 


Write for Illustrated Gift Folder 
and Introduction Card to a Dealer 


L. E. Waterman Company, Broadway, NewYork 


BOSTON SAN FRANCISCO LONDON 
CHICAGO MONTREAL BUENOS AIRES 
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ALWAYS APPRECIATED! 
The Christmas Gift Universall)) Acceptable 


“4 A box of Black Cat Silks—he guessed just what | wanted!” Thousands of women, 
shrewd judges of silk hosiery quality, will make this same joyous exclamation on 
Christmas morning. There is no other gift as welcome to a woman. 
Short skirt styles demand unusual attention to hosiery appearance. It is doubly 
important therefore to be sure you get genuine 


Reinforced Silk Hosiery 
These beautiful stockings, made for women in a the ankle in knitting further emphasizes this lustre: 
wide range of gown-matching colors, look their Black Cat Silks wear well because they are rein- 
quality because they are made from genuine, pure, forced at all wearing points—heels, toes, soles. Extra- 
“unloaded” Japan Silk, The fine-gauge knitting extended toes and high spliced heels avert holes 
which -ensures this snug, unwrinkling fit, enhances through rubbing and the non-tearing, silk-lisle, flare- 
the ~ lustrous brilliance. The correct shaping of top garter-hem is double strengthened from knee to top. 


Black Cat Dyes Are Guaranteed Fast Color 


No. 895 — Fashioned No. 470—A fine gauge No. 325 — Men's 
pure thread silk with ex- Pure-thread women's Thread Silk. Seam- 
tra heavy silk lisle flare reinforced boot_ silk. less, fine gauge, light 
rter top to the knee. Silk lisle top. Wear- weight. Reinforced. 
einforced heel, sole, proof heel and toe. Pure dye. All colors 
toe—$1 and up. Seamless—SOc and up, —S0c and up. 


Go to the dealer who shows this advertisement in greatly 
enlarged size in his window and on the movie screens, 


CHICAGO-KENOSHA HOSIERY COMPANY 
KENOSHA, WISCONSIN 


Mede in U. S. A. for Over 30 Years 
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STOCKING oS 


Pe Garter 
Jie" Sifo 


will ornament thousands of Christmas trees. Get one of these 
attractive gift-packages for each of your men-folks. It makes a 
sensible remembrance that any man will appreciate because the 
“Boston” gives the greatest satisfaction in comfort and service. 
The box covers show four beautifully colored designs—the garter 
colors are black, white, tan, baby blue, marine blue, lavender 
and gray. 















At stores everywhere or by mail postpaid. 
Silk, 50 cents Lisle, 25 cents 
Made by the manufacturers of the ONLY 


Vile Gpaiit 


OBLONG RUBBER BUTTON 
HOSE SUPPORTER 


“ EVERYMAN " For Women, Misses and Children 



























* EVERY WOMAN ” 


GEORGE F re naoeteatle BOSTON 
eo Kel ms 
SRE J 
eee 
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Supreme $JOOO \ 


S welcome as the robin in the 

Spring—soothing the weary with 
music’s magic charm—rich as the peal 
of great cathedral chimes—and clear 
as a whistle on a frosty morn—this 
describes the superb phonograph— 


THE INSTRUMENT OF QUALITY << 


CLEAR AS A BELL 


which was awarded the highest score for tone quality 
at the Panama-Pacific Exposition. Sonora is admit- 
tedly the Highest Class Talking Machine in the World. 


THE Sonora has a marvelous clarity, EARN why Sonora is better —in- : x P oa 
accuracy and expressiveness that vestigate the Swiss-made Motor, ‘ : 
will be a pleasure to you, your family the special Sound Box, the unique 5 Elite $175 
and friends for years. The Sonora Sound Amplifier, the patented Tone 
plays all disc records, steel needle, Control, the patented Envelope Filing 
sapphire or diamond point, as they System, the patented Automatic Stop, 
should be played. Hear it; you will the patented Motor Meter, _ the 
be convinced that you want it for patented “Bulge’’ Cabinet design, and 
your own. other superior features. 
Send for latest illustrated catalog, G-93, which describes fully 
l the Sonora machines 


TEN WONDERFUL MODELS 
$45 $60 $75 $100 $150 
$175 $190 $225 $350 $1000 


SONORA PHONOGRAPH CORPORATION 


George E. Brightson, President 

Executive Offices romenstvotion Salons 
57 Reade Street NEW YORK CITY so Seophines Gaede eee 
PHILADELPHIA: 1311 Walnut Street BOSTON: 165 Tremont Street 
Sonora is an established ma- Every Sonora is guaranteed for one 
chine with an enviable reputation year from the date of purchase 

Representatives throughout the country. If there is 

no. Sonora dealer in your vicinity, write us direct 
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~Globe-Wernicke 
Sectional Bookcases 


IKE a Globe-Wernicke for is also a very handsome gift, a last- 
Christmas! Itisa oift that ing gift, and a gift whose cost is as 
neatly compliments the intel- moderate or great as you choose to 


r AE ie SO Cea make it. Write for catalog No. 1142, 
Ben P showing the various period styles and 


lasts him as long as he lives. wood finishes of ‘‘the Bookcase. you 
It is a gift that fosters the reading habit hiny-& Section at: a: tivon,” aaa ee oe 
in young people—a gift a family soon , copy of “The World’s Bew Bosks.” 


takes into the very fabric of life—a gift 
Ihe Globe=“Wernicke Co., 


of immeasurable influence for good. 
Cincinnati 


Agencies in over 2000 cities; branch stores in ‘New York, 
Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, St. Louis, and Washington, D.C. 


I. you purchase a Globe- 
Wernicke Sectional Bookcase 
as a result of this advertisement, 
write to TheGlobe-WernickeCo., 
Cincinnati, stating where you 
bought the bookcase and the 
price of it. In return for your 
trouble, The Globe-Wernicke 
Co. will present you with as 
many beautiful book-plates as 
you have books, eac ook- 
plate neatly imprinted with 
your name. 


Globe -Wernicke 
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e 
sure 
to in- 
clude a Combing 
Jacket made from a 
MARTEX Turkish 
Towel in the list of Christ- 
mas gifts. At once novel, beau- 
tiful, useful and inexpensive. Best = 
of all, a gift endowed with the Christ- “as 
mas spirit—embodying a touch of the per- 
sonal handiwork of the donor. A MARTEX 
Combing Jacket may be quickly made by a single 
cut. 


are TOWELS 


MARTEX Turkish Towels and Bath Rugs are 
sold in most department stores. Many de- 
partment stores have a model MARTEX 
Combing Jacket on display (not for 


Write for booklet, ‘‘How to Make a 
MARTEX Combing Jacket.’’— 
Note this beautiful garment in illus- 
tration.—Gives full directions, 
diagrams, and illustrations of 

suitable MARTEX designs 


in color. Sent FREE. MARTEX 
Bath Rugs. 
Recent Designs. 


Columbia Towel Mills 


W. H. & A. E. Margerison & Company 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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ap 


Good Looking 
Feet. 


Hylo Comfys 
Several Colors 
Men’s Sizes $2.50 


=a ‘ 


OW refreshed your feet feel —what 
a wonderful measure of comfort 


you experience after you release 
them from the stiff leather shoes every 
evening and slip into a soft, easy-fitting 
pair of Dan’l Green Comfy Slippers! 

“Hubby” will surely appreciate these 
little beds of comfort when he returns 
from the tramp, tramp of the hard busi- 
ness day. You, too, will find Dan’l Green 
Comfys equally grateful to your tired, 
aching feet, and the little tots will also 
revel in these snug, cushiony, noiseless 
slippers as ‘they romp and scamper around 
the house. 

Wherever Comfys are the household 
footwear, everybody in the family wants 
“to stick around” at night. The yielding 
softness of Dan’l Green Comfy felt ensures 
perfect foot rest and ease. 


Women’s Sizes 
$2.25 


ie 


FOR WOMEN FoLK—Dan’l Green Comfys 
come in many exquisite styles and colors. 
Packed in handsome boxes. 

FoR CHILDREN—You can get them with 
the cutest little decorations of Bunnies, 
Pussy-cats and Dutch Kids cut in the felt. 

FoR MEN—You can choose Mules and 
Tailor-Mades that are the extreme in light- 
ness and comfort. 


Only Dan’l Green’s 
Are Comfys 


So look for the Comfy Scroll Trade Mark 
on the inner sole—it is your one assurance 
of getting highest quality felt that will wear 
long, keep its shapeliness and hold its color. 
Ask your local shoe merchant for Dan’l 
Green Comfys. If you cannot get them that 
way send for our free catalog No. 25B and 
order direct from it. 


DANL GREEN 


\) DANIELGREEN 


Comfy 


ho © & ob ok —b at 


DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE COMPANY, BOSTON 
New York Office and Stock Department: 116 East 13th Street 


Please send inquiries and stock orders to our 
New York Office 


Womens: Peerless Comfys 
Many Colors. $1.75 _ 


' Women’s Mofning , 
Glory De Luxe 
| Comfys. 


- $2.50 Ga @F 


Men’s Tailor- 
Made Comfys 
Several Colors 


= A 


Men’ s ‘Bath Comfys. Color — Oxford. Price a} 7S 

Bisealin-Boots ay 
= Comfys eae > 
Red: 


“For Children Al. 7 


x 


i . 
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ie 
than Community Plate- either a new outht for her table, or perh 
those few special pieces she wants for occasions. 


She knows— every woman knows Community Plate; its beaatiful: 


families of America and England. 
* Among the many patrons of Community Plate may be mentioned Mrs. O. 1, 
P. Belmont, Lady Randolph Churchill, Mrs. Oliver Harriman, Mrs. F. C. Hav 


meyer, Mrs. Honoré Palmer, Countess Cadogan, Marchioness of Dufferin, and © 
~ Mrs. Reginald C. Vanderbilt. 


Teaspoons $5.00 the Dozen 


At your service for 50 years 
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Christmas, 1916. 


Your friends can 


buy anything you can 
give them—except 
your photograph. 


There’s a photographer in your town. 
Eastman Kodak Co., Rochester, N. Y. 
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Isn’t 
this real 
comfort ? 


Experience it 
yourself with a Comfort Ra'l. 


Beautiful in appearance—modest in 
price. Makes a convenient place to 
warm and dry your feet at the radiator. 
Doesn’t burn—just lets you get warmth 
from radiator. Attaches to any radi- 
ator in § minutes without tools. A 
useful Christmas present. 
Sent postage prepaid anywhere 


in U. S. for Special Introductory 
Price of $2.00 cash or Money Order. 


If not satisfied, return in 10 days and 
we will refund money. Write for Comfort 
Rail today. Try it. 


THEXTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
313 Third Avenue South 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


Stays Flot far 12 Flours 


Waterless Hot Bottle 
A new scientific hygienic method of ap- 
plying heat for the relief of pains and 
aches—and greatly adding to home com- 
forts. Maintains a constant, even, soothing temper- 
ature for /2 hours, ThermoR is a dandy toaster fo. 
cold feet on wintry nights when placed under the bed- 
spreads. As hot in the morning as when you went to 
bed. Also in baby’s crib, in the 

auto or sleigh. Always ready in an 

emergency! A wonderful thera- 

peutic agency! Used in hospitals, 

sanitariums, nurseries and thou- 

sands of homes. Every 

ThermoR owner is a booster. 


* THERMOR 


Standar d Size $4.00 prepaid. 
Makes an Ideal, Practical, 
Permanent Christmas Gift. 

“ThermoR’’ 
Booklet on Request 
Royal Thermophor 
Sales Co. 


7 Desbrosses St. New York 
Special Offer to Agents. 


Doesn’t leak. 


Won’t break. 
Never = cools 
during night. 
No rubber 


A “Different” Gift 


Here’s something new, novel, useful, inexpensive but 
valuable every day in the year. It’s insurance against 
damage to laces, lingerie, gloves and hosiery by careless 
washing. Give your friends a lasting remembrance in a 


HICKS WASH MITT 
‘*For Washing 


. + A miniature aluminum 
Finery 


washboard that slips over the 
hand, for washing finery at any 
wash-bowl. Invented by a 
woman for women. Solve 
your Christmas problems. 


)} 50 cts. Postpaid 


; __ Send today. Money back 
ae if not satisfied. 
HICKS WASH MITT CO., Bloomington, Ind. 


Special proposition for dealers and agents 
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The George Washington Cradle 


(Continued from page 48) 


| bellows in the window this morning, and we 
| have had a nibble already. A young couple 
almost bought it.” 

Pansy started. ‘‘Was her name Margy?” 
“Why, I believe it was. Yes, he called her 
| that.” 
| She rejoiced aloud. Then she drew up a 
| stool close in front of him, and, squeezing her 
| doubled hands together on her squeezed knees, 
| lifted her face wholly to his and took one huge 
| breath, that she need not again be obliged to 
| stop. “Now, Mr. Angus, suppose you had a 
| beautiful and charming bride, and suppose 
| there was some dark secret in her life that she 
| had a perfect right not to tell you about, but 
suppose you asked her questions; don’t you 
think she’d have a right to tell you a lie?” 

His lean face was forcibly drawn down into 
the expected seriousness. ‘But my beautiful 
| bride must not have dark secrets from me,” 
| he protested. 
| “Oh, well, suppose it was her mother’s secret; 
| suppose her mother had had—” 
| “Now, Pansy, that will do,” interposed the 
grandmother, and added a parenthetic, ‘‘ The 
things that child gets hold of!” to Mr. Angus. 

“Well, suppose it, anyway,” Pansy bounced 
| with impatience. ‘‘And suppose you asked 

questions, and I lied to you—I had to.” The 
clear, innocent eyes, lifted straight to his, did 
not notice how his mouth was jerked open, as 
| though by a shock, and then very quietly and 
cautiously closed. ‘When you found it out, 
would you be furious?” 
| He seemed unable to answer immediately. 

“T should not like it,” he said at last, but his 

tone was inattentive. 

“No, now, really,” 





she insisted, ‘“‘aren’t 


| there times when a lie is right?” 


He roused himself to meet her demand. 


| “Not from my wife to me,” he said. “No, that 
| is hideous. My wife need not have a beautiful 
| face, but she can’t do unbeautiful things.” 


Pansy was moved, but rebellious. “I think 


| there are lots of worse things than lying,” she 


argued. ‘So does Margy. She wouldn’t rub 
the George Washington cradle this afternoon, 


| and I am sure she was perfectly justified.” 


He was looking at her very kindly. “No, 
no, I think you'd better rub it, little maid,” 


| he said. 


“Pouf! I rub it every day with a chamois, 
and it hasn’t made the slightest difference,” 
was the robust answer. ‘Well, he feels just as 
you do, and I’m afraid there’s trouble ahead for 
my sixty-seventh couple. Oh, gee, but I’d like 
to know the end of the story!” And the sigh 
of Pansy’s desire nearly rent her garments. 

“Tf they come back for the bellows, I wil 
find out all I can,” he promised. 

“Oh, do! Life is frightfully interesting, isn't 
it?” she went on. “Do you know, some nights 
I can’t bear to go to sleep—it’s like tearing 
yourself away from a party.” 


N RS. SPARKS suddenly lifted her head 
from the old silver ladle she was rubbing. 
“T’d like to know who’s been having a party in 
the Louis Philippe court suit,” she said. ‘‘ This 
morning it was not as I left it. Did youhave 
it out, Pansy?” 
Mr. Angus was laughing, and the girl 
| flushed. ‘No, I did not,” she said resentfully. 
“Well, it’s mighty queer. Some tourist must 
have got at it when my back was turned. 
They'll do anything, those tourists. Now you 
| better put the kettle on if you want any sup- 
| per,” she added, and Mr. Angus said a hasty 
| good night. 
He came back the next evening with his box 
of tools. Supper and work were done, and 
| Pansy sat on the door-step, unwontedly quiet 
and drooping, staring down the street with her 
| chin on her doubled fists. Dim moonlight took 
| the ancient house and the girl and the narrow 
broken street back into the mellow past, and 
| Angus, pausing before her, swept long, musical 
fingers across his tool-box. 


““No grape that’s kindly ripe could he 
so round, so plump, so soft as she,’” he 
chanted, then dropped down beside her. “What 
were you looking for, sweet mistress?” 

She had not given him the usual bubbling 
greeting, and her answer frowned. “Life! 
I was wishing life would come down the middle 
of the street on a great white charger and 
sweep me off into the thick of things!” 

““Ah, and there came instead a dealer in 
antiques and reproductions with a tool-box!” 
he lamented, but his apology was only skin 
deep, and his smile seemed to hint that the 
substitute might not prove such an anticlimax 
as it sounded. “Life arrives in queer guises,” 
he went on. ‘‘ Perhaps, when it comes to sweep 
you off, it will bring a little wheelbarrow in- 
stead of a white charger.” 

“Then I won’t go,’ was the severe answer. 

His fingers again struck imaginary strings. 
““*The streets were so broad, and the lanes 
were so narrow—’ A wheel-barrow, a nice, 
tidy little green one, with a bunch of flowers 
painted on the back, could be quite as poetic 
as a white charger,” he suggested. 


— )U didn’t think so when you were young,” 

said Pansy in all unconsciousness. Again 
she had delivered a shock that jerked open his 
mouth. It shut in a cold line. 

“T didn’t suppose I was exactly ancient,” he 
observed. 

“Oh, well, only compared to me,” said 
Pansy politely. 

He took quick breath, as though to cast at 
her the tale of his years, then let it go and sat 
dazedly silent; his head on his hand weighed 
so heavily that his elbow visibly dug into his 
knee. 

“We had three bridal couples today, but 
they weren’t much fun,” Pansy presently 
began, kicking listlessly at the step. 

“Oh, I meant to tell you,” he made an 
effort to pull himself back to his former level. 
“Your couple came in today and bought the 
bellows.” 

“Oh! They did?” She was suddenly re- 
vived. “Oh, Mr. Angus, what did you find 
out? Tell me everything they said!” 

He had evidently taken very careful mental 

notes, and he clasped his thumb for the first 
item, “They are on their way back from an 
extensive trip—plenty of money, evidently.” 
The forefinger came next, “Their home is 
in— 
“Oh, the fac’s don’t matter,” she inter- 
rupted. ‘How are they getting on, how did 
they look at each other? Did you feel any 
trouble?” 

He released his fingers and considered. 
“Tn a way, perhaps. She was a little wistful, 
happy, yet a bit shadowed, and very, very 
anxious that he should always find her lovely. 
She touched me; she had a fragile, anemone 
quality. He was blunt, almost rough, beside 
her. Too male for her. She should have 
married a more sensitive, poetic—” 

“T think he was a thousand times toc good 
for her!” The suddenness of the onslaught 
left him speechless. Pansy, bolt upright, 
rushed on: “‘He was a man, a big, live, strong, 
splendid man, and she was a little dolly flirt. 
Oh, pretty and cunning and all that—just 
about good enough for a poet. But she wasn’t 
good enough for him!” Truly Pansy was 
unaccountable tonight. Her eyes were blazing 
over this unknown pair, and her intentions 
were so plainly hostile that he stiffened. 

‘“‘Are you not perhaps confusing the heroic 
quality and masculine bulk?” he asked, very 
coldly and politely. “I grant you his ox 
muscles, but her finer fiber—” 

‘“‘She’s a liar,” said Pansy. 
herself.” 

Silence fell between them. Presently he 
rose and carried his tools into the house. His 
voice could be heard talking with Mrs. Sparks 
as he tightened the (Concluded on page 124) 
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wore this cloak when | was your age. 
See how. Sood. thieigasp ges til iS—_ | 


“ TO AMERICAN WOMEN 


the name Shimmer stands for she dest 


in silks and satins. For 68 years Skinner linings have been 
standard—and today those who want durability insist upon 


Skinner's Rs | 


(36 inches wide) 


for Linings, Gowns, Petticoats, Blouses 


Other manufacturers imitate our selvage—they imitate the appear- 
ance of Skinner’s Satins. But the wearing quality they never equal. 
Thousands of women have been deceived by adulterated and worth- 
less goods represented as Skinner’s or “just as good as” 

Skinner’s. Refuse substitutes. 


‘“‘Look for the Name in the Selvage’’ 


None genuine without it. 


William Skinner & Sons 


Chicago Philadelphia Boston Mills, Holyoke, Mass. 


< GESKINNER'S 5 KINNE®S SKIN 
or VERS | Pe as i 
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EQUOY 


and Pillow Cases 


Standard 
since 1865 


EAUTIFULLY smooth, extra 
strong, permanently white, 
PEQUOT Sheets are truly 


economical. The best hospitals 


and hotels prefer them because 
of the way they stand daily 


laundering. 


Get them big enough: We rec- 
ommend 72 x 99 or 81 x 99 inches 
for single, and 90x99 inches for 
double beds. Longer, if they are 
to be turned down. 


Made by 


Naumkeag Steam Cotton Co. 
Salem, Mass. 


Parker, Wilder & Co. 
Selling Agents 
Boston and New York 





“VIYELLA” 


FLANNEL ~~ 


| slipper-wearer,” 





New Fall Designs for 1916 


| harped on was, after all, a fact. 


The George Washington Cradle 


(Concluded from page 122) 


loose leg of the sideboard; it sounded aloof and 
strange without the usual merry indulgence 
that he put in it for Pansy. When he came 
out, she was not there. 

Something was wrong with Pansy. For 
three days her step on the stairs lagged, her 
joy was quenched. Nothing was fun. Mrs. 
Sparks’s allusions to the wrong side of bed and 
black dogs on shoulders brought no response. 
Some inner argument went about with her, 
fixing her eyes and shaping her lips into 
defiant phrases. The fourth morning was 
showery, and few tourists came; by afternoon 
a heavy down-pour seemed to have cut them off 
altogether. Pansy had gone to take off her ccs- 
tume when a knock brought her drearily back. 

Her face brightened as she discovered her 
couple. She would have turned on the lights 
for them, but they liked the rainy dimness 
better, they protested, openly happy at finding 
the big room free of tourists. Mrs. Spaiks 
looked in from the kitchen, where she was 
brewing her rheumatism-remedy, but, seeing 


| who it was, made a slight sound in her nose 


and returned to her labors. The two presently 
drifted to a case of relics which offered a 
resting place for elbows and brought bent 
heads close together. In the silence of the old 
room, they forgot a plump Elizabethan maid, 
sitting as still as any of the antiques in the 
shadow of the door. 

“Marie Antoinette was a great little old 
he was saying. “I never 
went into a museum yet that I didn’t see one 
of hers.” 

“You don’t really suppose this is genuine?” 

He bent to read the fine hand inscription. 
“Tt says it iss What a doubter you are, 
Margy! I believe everything I’m told.” 

Her eyes fell, and her head drooped over the 
case. The wistful quality that Mr. Angus had 
“That is 


| because you are so splendidly true,” she said. 


Specially adapted for Women’s! | 
Children’s! and Infants’ wear! 


“Viyella” comes in a large variety of 
patterns, comprising Plain Colors! | 
Stripes! and Tartan Plaids! 


“Viyella” can be obtained | 
at all leading retail stores. 


Avoid imitations. 


For Frocks, 
39 Knickerbockers, 


0 u., Viyella”s ioe 


Regd.) AL >-§ 


Look for the name on the selvedge 


DOES NOT SHRINK | 


<r CH FREE 


tains 84 rare, and beautiful designs for 
it Insértions, a goo ce ee 
ng aod 








cord 7 (bee st for tatting, ei 
i tials), we oath val this Crochet 


‘ostpaid to any lad ocnet Boo only 10c 
Sliver catpaid fo any full | size sample fe balis 


TEXASILK 


omen in sise z0 only. in white, black, med- 
ee jum green pink scarlet, light blue, 
iph, light yellow. Crochet Book is clearly ariy illus: 80 2 designs 
may be copied by anyone. Send - once and get tn this boo! 
COLLINGBOURNE Mi 2371 , ELGIN, TLLINONS 


COPLEY CRAFT CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Hand-colored, on hand-made, deckle-edged stock, sent 
on approval. Both words and design appeal to those 
desiring distinctive cards. Special rates to Gift-Shops 
or those wishing to act as agents among their friends. | 
Jessie H. McNicol, 20 Huntington Ave., Boston. 
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| “Some people aren’t born that way, dear. 


They have to learn it—hard.” Then she 
looked up at him, and her eyes said, “You 
are so glorious!”’ while his answered, “You 
are so sweet!” “Forgive me—piomise you 
will forgive me!’”’ hers went on. 

“Aren’t you getting tired, dear? Ought you 
to be standing?’”’ he answered, a hand under 
her elbow. 

“Oh, no,”’ and she turned with a suppressed 


| sigh to the next case. She did not seem to have 
| the heart to pull the silken thread this after- 


noon, but he came readily without it. When 
any history was needed, he asked her as 
confidently as though she had been his mother, 
and she could always answer. 


OU’RE uncommon educated, Margy,” 
he said at last.- “You got a tremendous 
head-start of me, those first three months!” 
She winced, so sharply that he laughed, laying 
a big hand on her shoulder. “Goosie! What 
does it matter which of us was born in April 
and which in July? You don’t really think 
that that makes you older than I?” 

She would not look at him. “Some girls 
wouldn’t have told you at all,” she said with a 
catch in her breath, starting away from him 
so abruptly that she nearly tripped over the 
George Washington cradle. He followed her, 
still laughing. 

“You're putting this on,”’ he insisted. “You 
don’t care—you can’t. It’s too ridiculous.” 
She stood staring into the cradle, and made no 


answer. “I don’t mean to tease you, dear!” 
His hand came back coaxingly. “I apologize. 
I’m a—” 


Suddenly she slipped down to her knees, one 
arm across the cradle, looking intently at the 
place where once a fateful little head had 
rested. After a long minute, her hand softly 
rubbed the edge. 

“‘T am three years older than you,” she said, 
very quietly. ‘‘Three years and three months. 


The next ‘* Pansy 


I didn’t tell you the truth—I was afraid,” 

“Why, Margy!” He could not believe that 
he had understood. “What are you saying?” 

“Just that. I lied to you.” She held herself 
stiffly cool and aloof, as though determined 
to make no appeal against his judgment. She 
did not need to look into his face to know the 
pain she had given. After a stunned moment, 
he made an effort to hide the shocked recoil of 
his whole being. 

“‘Girls—do that, I suppose—about age,” the 
words stumbled. ‘“Only—it wasn’t necessary, 
you know.” 

“T know now, but I didn’t then. And in the 
beginning it didn’t seem so terrible. It has 
grown worse and worse, knowing you; and now, 
knowing what is—’ Her arm tightened 
across the cradle. “I couldn’t stand it another 
hour. It scorches me. I hate it as you hate it. 
Of course, I have lost your respect, but—” 


H's rigidity suddenly melted. “Oh, 

plucky little soul—you true little soul!” he 
muttered. ‘“‘Margy, you’re finer even than I 
knew.” 

She lifted her face, her whole soul to him. 
“You forgive me?” 

“My dear!” His arm raised her, drew her 
beyond the carved oak sideboard. For a long 
time their murmurs and their silences came 
from the John Quincy Adams davenport in its 
shadow. When at last they emerged, remember- 
ing with some embarrassment where they 
were, the room was empty, and no one saw the 
white peace on her uplifted face. 

“They might have taken everything in the 
house,”’ Mrs. Sparks scolded, hearing the front 
door close, and finding the treasures un- 
guarded. 

Pansy did not appear until the afternoon was 
over. She brought a flushed face and heavy 
eyes, and she went at the polishing withouc 
answering sundry comments on people who 
had time to sleep all day. When the knocker 
sounded, she jumped. 

“What ails you, child? It’s only Mr. 
Angus,” Granny said, opening the door herself. 

Mr. Angus’s bearing was formal, and he 
held the Georgian candlestick conspicuously, 
that his coming might instantly be explained. 

“‘Sit down a bit. It’s good to have some one 
to speak to, for Pansy’s lost her tongue,” 
Mrs. Sparks greeted him. 

He looked a quick question at Pansy. She 
tried to scowl down a flush, then, finding it hope- 
less, dropped her work and started to her feet. 

“All right, then,’ she said exasperatedly. 
“All right, all right!” Plunging into the 
shadows, she dragged out the George Wash- 
ington cradle, planted it with defiant energy 
before them, and faced them across it, her hands 
on its polished hood. “I told you both a 
whopper the other day,” she flung at them, 
“about the Louis Philippe court suit. I had 
had it on the night before, after Granny went 
to bed—yes, I did, Granny, the whole thing. 
And I know now why they’re called small 
clothes, for they are. But I did it. Idressed up 
and I paraded round and had a heavenly time. 
Then Mr. Angus laughed, and Ilied. And now 
you know it.” Her eyes filled, so she did not 
see all that happened in his—the quick leap of 
laughte r, then the compassion and the rising joy. 

“Pansy, you are a gentleman,” he said 
gravely, coming to take her hand. 

“Well, what you'll be doing next!” mut- 
tered Mrs. Sparks. 

Pansy put back the cradle with a hearty rub 
and returned to her polishing. She had found 
her tongue again, and her blitheness. 

‘Mr. Angus, you say that things are beauti- 
ful or ugly,” she burst out, ‘‘and Granny says 
they’re good or wicked, and I say that they’re 
fun or they’re hateful, but I guess we all mean 
about the same thing!” 

His delight in her, carved creases in his lean 
face. ‘I guess we do!” he assented. 


”’ story, ‘‘ The Fountain of Youth, ”’ will appear in the January issue. 


alter eet wht Al wht Abt wh ht 32 ihe htt 1d 3° i htt bed 32 Ale wit Ade, 3 Mls 3 Ml elt Adel eit Add Yoo el Lid elt hed 5 Les 3 Md 3 Mt BO Mit 30 Mi « itl Let 20 Mid. edie Led inte Led 20 Md. ‘eit Adel 32 Md We ite 





OU aren’t giving yourself a 

square deal, if you are tiring 

sin out on cleaning day with 

rooms, carpet sweepers or ordin- 
ary vacuum cleaners—for you really are 
only half-cleaning. 


Prove this statement for yourself. Just letyour 
dealer send out a Hoover Suction Sweeper. Use 
it on your rugs and carpets, and see the almost 
unbelievable amount of dirt—destructive, gritty 
dirt—that will be removed. 

Kasier to run, gliding on easy rolling 
wheels, the HOOVER will find dirt even 
where you previously have cleaned. In 
addition to powerful suction, it has a 
patented electric-driven brush, (the only 
motor-driven brush) which makes the suc- 
tion effective. 

With this brush, it instantly sweeps up all 
lint, threads and hair—it also loosens and 
shakes to the surface the heavy, destructive, 
imbedded dirt which no other cleaning method 
is able to remove. It’s a simple job then for 
the powerful suction to take away all this dirt, 
and to leave the floor covering thoroughly clean. 

It’s wonderful to see how the Hoover brightens a 
carpet. Colors long bedimmed come back to their 
origina. brightness. The nap is also lifted to its proper 
position. ‘The carpet is made to look like new, and 
years of wear are added. 

Write Today for Booklet 


**How to choose a Vacuum cleaner’? is its title. It 
tells you how to get sure satisfaction. It’s full of infor- 
mation you ought to know. Mighty interesting, too. 
No expense or obligation incurred in sending for this 
booklet. Just send the coupon. 


The Hoover Suction Sweeper Co. 
1012 East Maple Ave. New Berlin, Ohio 
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thought 
this rug 
was clean* 


Christmas 


Gift Suggestions 


Thoughtfulness and good 
judgment are added to gener- 
osity when the Christmas gift 
for wife, mother, sister or daugh- 


ter, 


is the Hoover Suction 


Sweeper. Your nearest Hoover 
dealer will be glad to dem- 
onstrate it to you, with- 


out obligation or ex- 
pense. 


The Hoover Suction Sweeper Co. 
1012 East Maple Ave., New Berlin, Ohio 


Gentlemen:— 


Kindly send me your new booklet “How to Choose a 
Vacuum Cleaner.”’ 


Street Number... 0... ccc. cece cree cveces cece cece secs cece cee 
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Snow Kings 
for 
Christmas 


Have Santa Claus bring the 
children Snow King suits for 
Christmas, so they will be 
snug and warm when they 
play in the snow this winter. 
SNOW KING suits are knit- 
ted throughout of the finest 
selected wool, carefully shaped in and rein- 
forced at the ankles and wrists so that cold 
and snow cannot creep in—the ankles tuck 
into the rubbers or overshoes. 


Good assortment of colors from which to 
choose. Sizes 24-32, from I to 6 years. 


AMERICAN KNITTING COMPANY 
WALTHAM, - - MASSACHUSETTS 


Manufacturers of high-grade sweaters for men, 
women and children, since 1880. Write for 
catalog. 





CRIB, BASSINET 
AND PLAY-PEN 


9 All in One 


Combines three sep- 
arate articles for the 
cost of a good crib 
alone. 

White-enamel frame, 
silver - screened sides. || 
Springs and mattress, }j 
A-1 quality. Large rub- } 
ber-tired, swivel wheels. | 
Goes easily, quietly |j 
from room to room or | 
outdoors; folds in- 
stantly, enclosing mat- 





/ BEST OF CARE FOR 
BABY—RELIEF FOR 
MOTHER 


Night and naptime—indoors or antl sleeps 










tress and springs, so as 
cigaiseices anywhere. 
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and warm in his Koop; as he 
roomy place 
hi armful 


safe, comfortable 
grows he plays daytimes in this airy, 
without danger from animals, insects, 
playthings, dirt or draughts. t 
Such a relief for mother, too!—to be rid of con- 
stant watchfulness, worry and footsteps. 
Doctors and nurses endorse this nursery necessity. 


FREE BOOKLET 10 DAYS’ TRIAL 
Send today for full information and details of 
\| trial offer. Full satisfaction or money refunded. 

Write NOW. 
\ E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO. 
, 3 Ambrose St., Rochester, N 
Canada: Lea-Trimble Mfg. Co., Toronto, Ont. 


—————_— 





Real hand-made garments. 
by French needlework artistes. 

of art—dainty and exquisite, 
terials. Like imported garments, but at domestic 
prices. On request will show baby caps, coats, skirts, 
iresses, slips, layettes, etc. Sizes, Infants to 3 years. To 
see these garments is to appreciate their beauty and value. 
Get something different for YOUR baby. Sent on approval, Write for 


beautiful catalog. — CQNWAY’S, 1023 Soniat Street, New Orleans, Louisiana 
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Every article a work 
Made of the finest ma- 






Washproof Name Tapes 


A USEFUL GIFT 
Names, initials, numbers, etc., in various attractive 
styles of lettering,on a very finely woven, narrow white 
linen tape. For marking clothing and household linen. 
Will not wash out. Especially useful in hospitals, 
boarding schools, etc. 

100 tapes, with name or other wording, 50c. SAMPLES 
100 tapes, with initials or numbers, 35c. FREE 
Sterling Name Tape Co., 26 Curtice St., Winsted, Conn. 

We Are the Originators of These Tapes 






















FIREPLACE WITCH BROOMS 
Rustie broom, natural stick, corn to blend with 
fireplace colorings. Actual height 4 ft. Ideal for 
fireplace or as a gift. Send stamps, cheok or money 
order for $1.25. Agents wanted. 
REDDEN QUAIL CLUB, Paoli, Pa. 
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to Annice’s size than any of the others. She 
also had the best clothes of the family, now 
that Deborah was married and gone. She was 
out this afternoon giving lessons, and her ward- 
robe lay at the world’s mercy. Angela, finally, 
was Annice’s special elder sister. Annice had 
been teased so many years about her resem- 
blance to steel engravings in the Walter Scott 
books and her Victorian graces that she hated 
it, and tried to look as modern as she could. 
But today, flinging Angela’s wardrobe-doors 
wide, she determined to live up to her type 
as extremely as possible. He surely wouldn’t 
like thal! There was a gray chiffon on Angela’s 
hangers that was fichued, tight-waisted, and 
wide-skirted in a way that was the very last 
cry of fashion, as well as unusually Civil-Warish 
in its effect. Somebody, too, had sent Angela 
enormous amounts of pink roses, and sugges- 
tively near them lay a wide gray felt hat with a 
drooping pink plume. Angela got concert 
work to do these days, oftener and oftener, and 
there had to be hats for afternoon recitals 
sometimes. 

Annice solemnly put on everything she could 
find, feeling as if it were a rite. Angela’s gray 
shoes, her hat, her gray suéde gloves, a hallf- 
dozen of the fresh pink roses from under Tom 
Cheyney’s card—even a necklace that ended 
in acameo. Then she hunted up her own coat 
and furs and card-case, and started forth as 
resolutely as if the Holy Grail lay at the end of 
her walk. 

“When I get a chance,” 
say, ‘Oh, by the way, Mrs. Molineaux, what 
ea does Mr. Salter usually come here?’ And 
she'll have to tell me, and I’ll come then, too. 
I should think two calls would prepare him.” 


SHE had forgotten how lovely Mrs. Molin- 

eaux’s perfect old rooms were. Their 
mistress greeted her with a delight that made 
her feel almost guilty and set her in a chair that 
matched her perfectly—a high, carved old 
chair comfortably near the generous open fire. 

“Why, how pretty you are, my dear,” said 
Mrs. Molineaux frankly when her visitor was 
uncoated and settled. “I don’t believe I’ve 
seen enough of you before to realize it. You 
are always so surrounded by big sisters.” 

“Well, last year I wasn’t exactly grown-up, 
or at least I didn’t feel so,”’ Annice acknowl- 
edged frankly, all her old-fashioned dimples 
coming out at the compliment. 

“So you weren’t,” smiled Mrs. Molineaux, 
who had such friendly eyes under her gray hair 
that <Annice presently forgot her demon 
errand, and began to talk happily and have a 
good time. By the time the toast and tea came 
in, indeed, Annice was sitting forward in her 
quaint, rose-decked frock, gaily telling Mrs. 
Molineaux something funny that had just 
happened to her and Isabella. She was chat- 
tering so happily between bites that she never 
heard Arnold Salter come in at all. 

When she did see him, he was kissing Mrs. 
Molineaux. After that she saw him eying her 
a little surprisedly, as if he scarcely remembered 
her at all. He had large black eyes, she found, 
rather terrifyingly direct, strongly curling 
black hair, and altogether a rather Roman look. 
She had never had much chance or inclination 
to observe his looks thoroughly before. Neither 
had he seen her, it appeared, because he kept 
on watching her long after Mrs. Molineaux had 
finished explaining which of the Goldsborough 
girls she was. It worried Annice at first, his 
watching her. Then it excited her. And then 
she actually rose up and crossed over before 
the fire and sat on a low thing near him, and 
began to talk and look up as brazenly as she 
knew how. 

“Tt must look exactly like vulgar flirting,” 
she told herself with a mixture of satisfaction 
and shame. 

But there was one fatal drawback to the 
effect of Annice’s machinations, which, fortu- 
nately for herself, she did not know. She was 





she planned, “T’ll 


The Silk Dress that was Satin 


(Continued from page 32 


so sweet and gentle-mannered and childlike, 
and so natural in her old-fashioned charm, that 
it would have taken a whole board of lawyers 
to convince either of her hearers that she knew 
what guile was. And it’s probable that the 
lawyers would have been wrong, at that! 

Sad to say, in a little while she again forgot 
the real object of the call. Arnold Salter may 
have had stiff ways—he may even have been 
on his guard against wily females, but when a 
little girl with large eyes and flushed cheeks 
and pink roses tells you about her rabbits, and 
the clever way she and her sister painted the 
living-room carpet to look like new before Aunt 
Isabella arrived, there’s no need to be guarded. 

The net result was that after two hours of 
pleasant conversation Arnold Salter walked 
home with her. She was having such a good 
time that she never remembered to be forward 
at all till he’d left her at the doorstep. Then— 
he had gone a little way back—she did re- 
member and ran after him. 

“Mr. Salter, Mr. Salter!” she called. 
“When are you going to be at Mrs. Molin- 
eaux’s again?” 

“T think I may be there day after tomor- 
row,” he said promptly. “In fact, I know I 
will—if not tomorrow.” 

“Then I’m going, too,” said Annice 
breathlessly. After that she turned and ran. 

““Now he will know!” she assured herself as 
she dashed away with her cheeks scarlet. 

It was fortunate she did not hear the sought- 
after Mr. Salter say as he went off smiling: 
“What a little darling! That’s the first 
natural girl I’ve seen for ten years. What a 
pity she has to grow up.” 

And after that he did arithmetic the rest 


of the way home, in an aimless sort of way. He 
scarcely knew why he was doing it. But he 
was taking eighteen from thirty-five. The 


sum came out quite the same every time, and 
the result—again he scarcely knew why— 
annoyed him. ' 

Annice regained the bosom of her family with- 
out occasioning much comment. Angela 
said plac idly, “‘Oh, that’s where my gray dress 
went?” and Isabella exclaimed: “Jinks! but 
you look stunning. Why the get-up?” And 
her father said proudly: “You look more and 
more like Great-Aunt Annice. Doesn’t she, 
Milly?” and her mother said, ‘We thought 
she would, you know, when we named her.” 

And that was practically all that happened, 
much to Annice’s relief. Nobody even asked 
where she’d been, until, indeed, Isabella 
inquired casually just before she dropped off 
to sleep. 

“To see Mrs. Molineaux,’”’ Annice answered 
truthfully, and Isabella subsided with a little 
gurgle of laughter. It had escaped Annice’s 
memory that ever since other maidens’ 
pilgrimages to Mrs. Molineaux’s had been a 
family joke, “calling on Mrs. Molineaux” 
had meant ‘“‘somewhere I don’t choose to tell” 
among the Goldsborough girls. 


NNICE was so glad to think how a whole 

day must elapse before she need go pur- 
suing Salter again that she went about all 
those twenty-four hours in a state of silent joy. 
Then Thursday afternoon, the time appointed 
for her second assault, came. She asked 
Angela for the clothes this time and got them 
immediately. The Goldsboroughs lived in an 
amiable communism as_ regarded clothes, 
anyway. 

So Annice started off again on her daring 
errand, curiously enough, rather pleasurably. 
This time Arnold Salter and she met as they 
were going into the Molineaux house. 

“Oh, I’m glad,” said he quite boyishly. 
“Do you know, I came over yesterday, 
but you weren’t here?” 

“You didn’t say for sure,” 
ungrammatically. 

In they went, to Mrs. Molineaux’s deep fire 
and soft candlelight (Concluded on page 128) 


Annice answered 
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There Is More Than Pleasure 


In the Use of 
Manning-Bowman Quality Ware 


Choose Manning-Bowman Ware for its beauty and 
you will not be disappointed, for its design and finish is 
the result of careful planning to make the name, Manning- 
Bowman, stand for unusual attractiveness as well as 
unusual durability. 

But do not overlook the fact that Manning-Bowman 
Quality Ware helps the housewife in more ways than one. 


anning- 


* owlnat. 


Quality Ware 


Beautiful Durable Useful 
Nickel Plate Silver Plate Solid Copper 


At luncheon, the percolator, tea ball tea pot, chafing dish and 
toaster add greatly to the attractiveness of the occasion by permit- 
ting the preparation of the meal on the table. The percolator itself 
works so efficiently that less ground coffee is needed to produce the 
same result as with other methods. With the casserole, inexpensive 
meats can be prepared in many tasty ways. And the Manning- 
Bowman “ Eclipse” Bread Mixer has long been appreciated by the 
housewife as a real labor saver. 

Your need for any cooking or heating device, using electricity or 
alcohol, or for use on a gas or coal stove, can be met by the 
Manning-Bowman line, which is sold by jewelers, hardware, house- 
furnishing or department stores. Booklet describing any special ar- 
ticle will be sent on request. 


° Manning-Bowman Ware make de- 
For Gifts cidedly useful and attractive gifts. 

For free hook of chafing dish recipes, write for Catalog M-4 
MANNING, BOWMAN & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


= Makers of Nickel Plate, 
Ra Solid Copper and 
: : Aluminum Ware 


No. 
Sandwick Tray Cake Basket Pie Dish 


No. 9793 — 


Pot Percolator 
for Range— $6.75 
Others from $2.50 up 


No. 386/103 
Alcohol Gas Stove : 
Chafing Dish—$16.00 }: 
Others $9.00 to $18.50 | 


Others $2.25 
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Gold Medal 
Choice at World’s 
Panama - Pacific 


Official Choice 
for the Model 
Kitchen, San 


Francisco Expo- : 
sition, 1915. ~~ Exposition, 1915. 


Your Choice, Too! 


for a hand vacuum cleaner 
if you will write us and get 


The Reasons Why 


The World’s Exposition 
“wice honored this great 
Combination Sweeper-Vac 
that so brightens and sof- 
tens the nap of your 
rugs and Draws out all 
the Dirt and takes up 
all threads and lint in 
one operation. 

Light, easy-running, 
handsome, efficient, no 
electricity. 


The 

Trade- 

mark to 

Remember 

when buy- 

ing a 

Cleaner. 
Write us if you don’t get what 
you ask for from your dealer. 


Pneuvac Company, 59 Temple PI., Boston, Mass. 


HYGIENOL 


GUARANTEED STERILIZED 


IN SANITARY ENVELOPE 
Look for the TRADE } 


La DT 
—_——_ 


's ¥F 
on all HY .L POWDER PUFE 


HYGIENOL 
POWDER PUFFS 
9 are sold at all best dealers. If not 
at your dealer's we will send direct 
on receipt of price and three cents extra to cover postag? 
MAURICE LEVY, 15 West 38th St., New York 


Importer ot Famous Creme Simon and Societe Hygienique Toilet Products 


Do You Realize 


how important proper gar- 
ters are to the health of your 
children? Ask firmly for 


Wilson Garters 


made with Cord and Slides like 
father’s suspenders Stockings 
never at ““half-mast’’—always up 
smovuth, with absolute comfort 
For Boys and Girls, 1 to 16 
years. Shoulder style as shown 
slips easily over head, white or 
biack web, 25c. Give age. 
Women’s Shoulder Style, fine 
for home, athletics or Maternity 
wear, 50c, 

At Dealers’, or we mail postpaid 
at price given Guaranteed to 
please or money back. 


A. M. WILSON CO. 
- : Second St., Cherokee, lowa 


FREE—WRITE TODAY 


“Mater Modes.” Hlustrating Uaby Needs: 
dresses, coats, skirts, corsets, underwear for 
Economical; stvlish—expand as required: con- 
ceal condition; fit when figure is again normal. 


West 38th St. 


Fer Free Book 23 
Write Dept oa Lame Bryant * yuo rot 


December Good Housekeeping 


















KY 


V 







The Silk 


and wise old talk, and another very, very 
pleasant two hours. 

“T wonder,” thought Annice as she eyed 
Arnold from under her lashes, “if we couldn’t 
be friends even after—after it happened. It 
isn’t as if he was going to hurt my feelings by 
refusing. Deborah and Angel and Jan always 
said a girl could keep men as friends after she 
refused them, if she did it the right way. I 
| don’t see why it shouldn’t work the other way 
| about.” 
| So then she told about a very rare old book 
she had just discovered and then about the 
frock she was making for Isabella. Both 
Arnold and Mrs. Molineaux listened intently 
as if she were a very dear litt!e girl indeed. 

Arnold took her home again. 





| "THIEN he went back to Mrs. Molineaux, and 
pulled Annice’s stool over close to the old 
| lady, and sat there with his curly black head 
against her arm. Neither of them said any- 
thing for an appreciable length of time, not 
| until Arnold remarked very devoutly under 

his breath, ‘Thank God for anachronisms!”’ 

‘She is the sweetest one I ever saw,” Mrs. 
Molineaux responded. 

“And do you think—?” said he, not at all 





in a proud or hopeful voice, and breaking off 
before he ended. 

“T think all the best things in the world,” 
said Mrs. Molineaux cheerfully. ‘Don’t go 
too fast, Arnie, and you may be all right.” 

Annice intermitted her attentions after this. 
She went to several things unconnected with 
Arnold Salter, and, except that it struck her 
to wonder why he wasn’t there, had excellent 
times. In a way, she had slipped into Deb- 
orah’s niche. 

One night, coming home gaily from a dance 
where she’d had more partners than any one 
girl could utilize, Isabella met her on the stairs, 
wide-eyed and bursting with information 

“Who do you think was here?” she de- 
manded, “and spent the whole evening with 
Dad and Muddy and Angeland me? Arnold 
Salter, no less! We couldn’t isolate him, ’cause 
he didn’t ask for any special girl. Who do 
you suppose it will turn out to be—Jan or 
Angel?” 

“I—I don’t know,” said Annice confusedly. 

“T think I know why he’s letting himself 
run around loose like this and raise hopes. I 
think he’s made up his mind to get married, 
and has the girl almost engaged and feels im- 
mune. Elsie Reese saw her the other day; 
he was up in town with her on Chestnut 
Street. Big stunning blonde, she said, and 
she looked as if she was a New-Yorker.”’ 

Once more Annice lay awake planning. 
Somehow, all the fun and daring were out 
of her adventure. But one thing was sure: she 
must do the fateful deed before Salter was 
actually engaged. She didn’t like the idea of 
that blonde. 

She made her way again, a little sadly, to 
Mrs. Molineaux’s. Perhaps she could manage 
the proposal when he was coming home with 
her, she thought, and then wondered if the 
silk gown was worth it. But it wasn’t the 
silk gown; it was that streak of obstinacy, 
persistence, call it what you will, in Annice’s 
nature that made it flatly impossible for her to 
give up a thing, once started on it. She had 
to go on with it, just because she was Annice, 
and she knew it. But her steps dragged. 

The lovely old room looked lovelier and 
more perfect than ever this afternoon. The 
fire crackled, and the shadows by the long cur- 
tains were very restful. Mrs. Molineaux was 
as charming, and made her as welcome as 
ever. Arnold was there waiting for her. But 
after a little while, when tea had been brought 
in and poured, the old lady rose. 

“There’s a letter that absolutely must be 
written,” she explained. ‘But I won’t be 
| long, and I expect to find you both here when 





I come back. Mind, now!” 


Dress that was Satin 
(Concluded from page 126) 


After she was gone, a little silence fell, 
Arnold Salter sat back in his big chair, with 
his brown hands on the arms, and stared 
straight before him. He did not lovk as 
dominant as usual; he even seemed a little 
tired. Annice moved nearer to him and began 
to talk more or less at random. It felt very 
intimate, being alone with him this way, he 
and she and the fire. Yet—somehow—it 
seemed as if it had been happening always. 
And she knew him so well! So well, curiously 
enough, that it made what she was going to 
do easier. She felt as if he understood every- 
thing about her so thoroughly that he almost 
knew she was going to do it. 

While she was thinking, a silence fell without 
their noticing. Arnold broke it presently, 
speaking in a low, musing voice. ‘There are 
some things that take a good deal of courage 
even to think about doing. Do you know 
that, little Miss Annice?”’ 

Annice looked at him in surprise, almost 
fear. Was he a sorcerer, to read her thoughts 
so well? Only that intense driving force 
of persistence, which made it an impossi- 
bility for Annice to give up a course once 
planned, kept her to her resolve. It seemed 
useless, now—after all, why did she want a 
silk gown? But before she knew it she found 
herself speaking the werds she had planned. 
She looked up at him with an apparent calm, 
even, it seemed to the man, with a poised gen- 
tleness. 

“Mr. Salter,” she asked softly, “wouldn’: 
you like to—to marry me?” 

She dropped her eyes and sat very, very 
still when she had said it. The silence in the 
room could have been cut with a knife. 
That is, for about forty seconds. By the forty- 
first she felt an impetuous rush, and two arms 
closing tight around her. 

“You angel!” Arnold Salter was saying 
brokenly between the kisses he was giving her. 
“You little adorable, merciful angel!” 

Annice forgot to think what he meant for a 
little while. He went on whispering pet 
names to her, and kissing her, and—why, 
regrettable to say, Annice felt so perfectly 
at home, so satisfied and comfertable with 
his arms around her, and his words in her 
ear, that presently she found herself respond- 
ing to him warmly. 

But at last she began to use her mind again. 
It had been entirely unnecessary for the last 
fifteen minutes. 

““What—what do you mean?” she asked 
tremulously. 

He laughed. “A little late to ask that, 
isn’t it, sweetheart?” he asked triumphantly. 
“You knew I didn’t dare, didn’t you, honey 
—and you helped me like the wonderful 
girl you are! Dear, I’ll never forget it.” 

Annice leaned back against him and began 
to laugh. She was so happy she would have 
laughed anyway, but really the joke was on 
her. “I see where I never get that silk 
gown!” she said. 

“What do you mean?” demanded Arnold 
Salter, tipping up her face. 


NNICE came home, her lover beside her, 
rapt and happy. At the gate she sent 
him away, and slipped in alone. She moved 
on dreamily, in a golden world, into the old 
library. Her eyes shone with happiness, and 
het cheeks were burning roses. She didn’t see 
anything or any one. The world was too divine. 
And so she nearly fell over Isabella, snatching a 
quiet nap in the biggest chair. Isabella sat up 
and blinked, then eyed radiant Annice severely. 
“Good gracious, Nan!” she cried. ‘ What’s 
happened? You look like an angel cat that’s 
just eaten an angel canary. Has the world 
come to an end, or have you actually figured 
out how to get that silk dress?” 
Annice looked at her junior with a dreamy, 
rapt, seraphic smile. ‘It’s going to be white 
satin,” she said. 
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Your Sewing Machine 


3-in-One Oil protects the delicate working parts. 
Prevents clogging up and excessive friction 
which cause a sewing machine to run hard and 
wear out prematurely. 
es 
3-in-One 
makes any sewing machine run wonderfully 
easy. It’s light enough to flow to the very 
bottom of the deepest bearing yet has sufficient 
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was reading them, while she mended Bertram’s 
stockings. She put her fingers through a little 
hole in the knee and gazed at it tenderly and 
reflectively. 

“Just think of Bertram, our little baby, 
being old enough, big boy enough to wear 
through such holes!” she said. Then she 
added, passionately, ‘And think of him being 
alive, just alive, Paul!”’ 

“T don’t think I can ever again take their 
being alive for granted,” Paul said, “except 
perhaps at times when they are naughty.” 

Their eyes met lovingly. Then Katherine 
said, brokenly, “Oh, my dear, must you 
bring manuscripts home to read?” 

“Afraid so. I have to make good, you 
know. Then some day I can have a chief 
editor’s job.” 

“T hoped that perhaps you could write at 
night.” 

“T can—yes, and I must,” Paul said. 
“When I’m fully at ease in this job, you'll 
see me pouring out poems like a young spring 
brook. Youth and playtime are gone—” 

“Oh, don’t say that,’ Katherine cried, 
piercingly. 

“Dear heart, I’m not saying it in any spirit 
of regret. I mean something like this: every- 
thing I used to do was done in the spirit of 
play. I waited upon creation; the mood 
could come when it pleased, I made no de- 
mands. You see, I did not seem to have or 
need any sense of responsibility. But now, 
with the children- 

“Oh, yes,” Katherine agreed, ‘‘yes, dear, 
I see what you mean. Our own first youth 
is gone. But we've put it into them. Some 
day, when they’re older and our finances are 
safer, the children will give youth back to us. 

Paul nodded. “I can work without it, 
as other would-be poets have,” he said. 
“T’ve adopted William James’s theory about 
work, and I’m after my second wind. I'll 
get it, too. I'll do better than ever I have. 
I'll be a man-sized bread-winner and a poet, 
too. I’ve an idea now for a poetic play that 
I can work upon evenings and Saturdays.” 

“And, dear,” said Katherine with dimming 
eyes, “even suppose you never did any more 
of your beautiful work, even if you were only 
a bread-winner, would that not be enough?” 

“Yes,” Paul said. 


UT he spoke slowly. In Katherine the 
artist had gone down under the glorious 

siege of her motherhood. In Paul the artist 
was still crying aloud his claims, protesting 
that there was no need of competition with 
Paul’s fatherhood, that the two should be com- 
plements of each other. If Paul was father 
and poet, there was in him, too, the child 
that there is in every man. He had — 
on Katherine’s fostering—and Katherine had 
always so sacredly fanned the flame of crea- 
tion. This child that was in Paul cried out in 
pain that she was as ready to sacrifice his work 
to the children as she had been to sacrifice 
her own. 

In silence he fought with his feeling. That 
Katherine counted on him as she counted on 
herself was the highest compliment she 
could pay him, of course. She had always 
put his work before her own, because it was 
his; now she put the children before his work, 
because the children were theirs, and because 
she had learned before he had that the privi- 
lege of cherishing a life is more sacred than 
the right to cherish a talent. 

“Yes,” Paul said again, loudly and _ vic- 
toriously. 

But Katherine had gone back to her darning. 
“What did you say, dear?” she asked absently, 
“*Ves’ about what?” 

He laughed a little ruefully. ‘I said ‘yes’ 
because you are a wonderful mother.”’ 

She put down the work-basket and went 
over to his chair. “Dear,” she whispered, 
‘“‘T—I think life must believe that I am fit to 


‘ 





Their Children 


(Continued from page 28) 


Because—because next spring 
You are glad?” 


be a mother. 
there will be another baby. 
“Yes, dear.” 

Their thoughts sped to the two children in 
their cribs in the nursery. Dark little Ber- 
tram always lay with his head anywhere 
except on his pillow, and all his toys attached 
to the side of his bed. Blue-eyed Pauline 
never moveil after she was laid down to sleep. 
The parents visioned the two soft little bodies, 
so sweet, so helpless, and for their sake lov ed 
the unknown baby. 

“T want many children,’ Katherine said 
brokenly. ‘I do. I can write real things 
when they are old enough to go to school, 
And I love them so much that I can do end- 
less hack-work to help take care of them.” 

‘They're your right—children—” Paul 
said, ‘‘our right. We'll take care of them— 
and I'll write, too, for them.” 


HE pressed his hand silently. He smiled a 

little wistfully to see how hard died his 
demand for her partnership in his work. He 
had hoped that she would say that he must 
write also for the sake of art—for the sake of 
the world. He remembered the time when she 
had said that his verses must go singing down 
the great aisles of the world, bringing him 
fame, but doing more than that—comforting 
and inspiring the hearts of those who heard 
and who knew his name, and also bringing 
courage to those who would never know his 
name, but would take his help. So Paul 
should belong to the choir invisible, and than 
that there could be no greater glory. Some 
such words as this he hoped she would say, 
but she did not. He saw that he must walk 
alone over that difficult broken road every 
true artist must travel. Katherine was a 
grateful prisoner in the high tower of her 
motherhood; at the most he could expect her 
to bend down only now and then and send 
him a speeding look. He said sincerely that 
he would have nothing changed. 

The months wore away marked with love 
and hard work. Katherine could not afford 
to let physical discomfort interfere with her 
share of the bread-winning. Paul dared not 
regard weariness of body or lagging inspira- 
tion. His second book of poems appeared 
shortly before the third baby was born. The 
welcoming reviews, the appreciative letters 
that came, gave Paul all the reward he needed. 
Katherine said that the recognition was a 
wonderful present for their children. 

The new baby was a girl. Katherine had 
vanted a boy, but presently she felt that to 
have demanded a boy instead of golden-haired 
Eleanor would have been to infringe upon the 
rights of the new little creature’s personality. 
Whatever worldly advantages her children 
might lack, Katherine determined that they 
should never lack love and appreciation. 
Edwin Shore and Isabel King (no longer 
spoken of as young Isabel) stood as godparents 
to Eleanor. Isabel had erected a little chris- 
tening-font under a blossoming apple-tree 
in the garden, and there the baby was given 
her churchly place in this and the next life. 
Paul stood beside Katherine. His face was 
lined and tired, but the arm about his wife’s 
waist was strong and vibrant. Brown Ber- 
tram and blue-eyed Pauline played on the 
grass behind the font, apple-blossoms wafting 
down upon them, their gay laughter breaking 
in upon the solemn words of the service. 

Isabel, when she gave the baby back to the 
mother, was more wistful-eyed than ever. 

“Tt was beautiful,’ she said to Shore, 

“beautiful, and how can you dare to feel 
as if it was a pretty play in which you had 
been forced to take a part unsuited to y rou?” 

“W ell, it was a part unsuited to me,” Shore 
said. ‘I’m still unconvinced. Artists ought 
never to marry. Of course, it was a pretty 
scene, but do you suppose those youngsters 
are always aseangelic (Continued on page 132) 





SG GQOWGOO|DK__EOO SHI {VAI sss. a QW. VQ__ nannnnnnnnnnnaaananganasys 


Y, 


Y 








_ Safe, Efficient, Economical 


81 Years in Service 


Three generations of careful housewives have relied upon Payson’s 
Indelible Ink for identifying silks, linens, cottons—heavy fabrics and dainty 
laces. Ready for use with an ordinary steel pen, it makes a clear, clean 
mark which positively will not spread, run or wash out—as fourscore 
years have proved. 


Ask for PAYSON’S INDELIBLE INK 77/2, 
at stationery and drug stores. Look for it in the old-fashioned ; 
red and yellow wrapper—25c; with Briggs glass pen for 


towels, blankets and other heavy articles 50c. These prices 
%Z have not been affected by wars. 


Z, KR. L. WILLISTON 
NORTHAMPTON, MASS. 


7 PROPRIETOR AND 
SOLE MANUFACTURER 


Mark your 
/, traveling 


the maids 


: H) 
t ) N 2 ay 
[J we case and 4% ¢ 
clothing Y necessities S77 
Nae, going away : 
/€ $A to school y ea. 
SS Z Simplifies Ss 
os - 


December Good Housekeeping 131 





For His Christmas 


He will appreciate a real man’s gift. Some- 
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as they seem today? Do you forget the 
illness and crying, the broken sleep, the long 
lines of baby washing? Katherine is a ser- 
vant, and she would have been a great 
novelist if she hadn’t married. Paul is a 
pack-horse—Paul, who could have been the 
biggest poet America has yet produced!” 

“He will be yet,” Isabel protested. “He 
works—” 

“Less and less every year. A man must 
have a certain amount of quantity as well as 
quality.” 

“He’s happy,” she insisted; “that will 
bring inspiration.” 

“A poet doesn’t need happiness for inspir- 
ation. Giving Katherine up would have 
been an immense stimulus to his work.” 

“Vou have little feeling,” she said in a low 
tone. 

“T have plenty of feeling. I like to see 
pecple happy, ordinary people, that is. But 
I’d rather see Paul and Katherine getting good 
work out of themselves. They’ve got three 
children. I’d rather see three bound novels 
on Katherine’s shelves than three children 
in her beds. Children are common; every 
one can have them—and every one does. 
But good novels are not common.” 

“Katherine would rather have the children.” 

“You and I have been acting as chorus 
to their lives for years,” he laughed. ‘And 
just now the chorus seems divided as to what 
it will sing. Never mind, the day will come 
when you will agree with me. When Paul is 
so overdriven galloping along to keep abreast 
of the high cost of living that he loses the 
power to write poetry, then maybe you'll 
admit that I saw farther than you did.” 


A® the summer passed, Katherine’s beauty 

dimmed. Her face, despite its sweet smile, 
looked worn, almost haggard. Paul noted 
this with anxiety. She had simplified house- 
keeping in every way possible, and yet she 
still had too much to do. He spoke of this 
one Sunday afternoon when they sat with the 
children under the apple-tree, heavy now with 
young fruit, to which Bertram crooned little 
wordless songs of invitation. 

“T am afraid,”’ she admitted, in reply to his 
concern, “that I shall have to have more help 
in the house. I can’t bear to send Bertram 
away to a kindergarten. I want to keep the 
children close to me. I am greedy over their 
souls, Paul.” 


“Vou will,’ Piul assured her. ‘There 
never could be a mother more beloved than 
you.” 


“T don’t think there is a wife in the world 
who is,”’ she said proudly. 

“Love is about all I can give,” said Paul. 

He was thinking in part of his work as he 
spoke, but Katherine seized only one side 
of his words. ‘Dear, isn’t love a wonder- 
worker?” she cried. “At first, before the 
children came, I had love only for you. I 
seemed to shut out all the world. I could 
never have enough to pour on just you. 
But when the babies came, I wanted to love 
first every mother and child, and then, for 
the sake of the children, all the world.” 

Paul wished he could put her and her 
thought in a poem. 

“And see what love, given for the sake of 
love, has brought me,” Katherine went on 
with glowing eyes. ‘This poor girl who is 
so clumsy in my kitchen loves the children. 
What I have given her she has poured back 
on them. I have always said that I could 
never trust the children to any one serving 
them for pay. But Ellen serves them for 
love. Ever since the baby came, I have been 
letting her assume more and more charge of 
them. Now I shall take her out of the kitchen 
entirely, and let her have the children during 
the hours when I have to be at my desk.” 

“Tt’s a wonder to me how you can work with 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 67, Statesville, N.C. | them interrupting,”’ he said. 
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(Continued from page 130) 


“Even if I were really doing something 
worth while,’ Katherine said, “I believe J] 
could stop in the middle of a brilliant sentence, 
give a baby a bath, and come back and finish 
the sentence without looking at the beginning. 
Buc then, I’m only a woman.” 

“With a new baby and a new cook,” Paul 
said, “‘we’ll need more money. I’ve been 
offered some book-reviewing.”’ 

Katherine stopped him with a poignant 
gesture. She took his hand in hers, and then 
laid it softly on the head of little Eleanor, 
sleeping beside them. 

“Don’t, dearest,” she said, “‘I can’t talk to 
you very much about your work, Paul, be- 
cause I haven’t the courage. But don’t 
think for one moment that I have ever really 
forgotten that first year, and our dreams of 
what we should do in and for art. I know 
we'll need more money, and I’ve agreed to 
take on the love-advice column—” 

Paul interrupted with a groan. 

‘“‘Dear,” she said, “I know we used to de- 
spise it, but, after all, those girls and women 
and young men asking for help in their love- 
affairs, have feelings that can be hurt, and 
minds that can be helped. It isn’t work that 
I should choose, and I take it because I need 
the money, but I shall do it with all the zest 
and sincerity that I can encompass. And 
beyond the thought that I’m helping my 
readers and making money for the children 
is the thought that I am leaving you a little 
free to make that exquisite music that I felt 
in you before ever I read a line of your work.” 

Paul had no words. He bowed his head, 
ashamed of any jealousy, any hurt pride his 
wife had ever made him feel. Eleanor woke, 
and as Katherine took her up, Paul watched 
the two, still in silence. She was more utterly 
a mother than he a father, he decided. Until 
he could cast away without regret every aim 
that did not have its source wholly in the 
children, he would never stand on the selfless 
height to which Katherine had soared, it 
would seem, so utterly without apparent effort 
had her rising been. After the birth of each 
child, she had taken on new physical burdens 
with no diminution of courage. She seemed 
to have some hidden source of strength she 
was able to tap so long as a child needed her. 


HE months went by, and the children grew 

in mind and beauty. Paul’s duties as 
sub-editor became more taxing, and his poems 
were more and more infrequent. Katherine’s 
second son was born, little Ivan, with the 
dim, inscrutable smile. When he was three, 
Katherine’s last baby came, another git, 
named for her, whom Bertram promptly 
nicknamed Kitty. Shortly after Kitty’s birth, 
Paul published his third book of poems. As 
before, the reviews were most enthusiastic, 
and the sales, considering that the book was in 
verse, were good. But Shore and the many 
friends of Paul whom Shore represented said 
that three books in twelve years were not 
enough upon which to build a permanent 
reputation, not enough to establish a habit 
in the American public, not enough to inspire 
a school of followers. Paul, Shore said, was 
approaching forty, and his singing mood was 
debased by the piping of nursery ditties for 
Katherine’s cradle. But Isabel King and the 
women like her who would have given up art 
any day for common human happiness—such 
women were sure that Paul’s best work was 


still before him, and they believed that 
Katherine and the children had made it 
possible. 


As before, the reception his work received 
lent fresh impetus to Paul’s productiveness. 
For a year he wrote very rapidly, and his old 
dreams returned. He and Katherine always 
looked back on that year as the happiest ol 
their lives. They had their five children, 
Paul had been acclaimed by one or two critics 
as the poet ef his (Continued on page 134) 
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There’s only one way—tell him!—don’t leave it to him to go puzzling ‘round 
in the shopping district—because he may spend more money than he should 
—for some trinket you really don’t want in the least. 


But here’s something you do want, so why 
not make sure you get it—by telling 
him you want it for Christmas? He'll be 
quick to see the common sense behind your 
suggestion—when he hears about the prac- 
tical side of the Eden Cleaner, and realizes 
how much it would mean to you. 


Perhaps you, yourself, want an Eden mainly 

use you’ve—“‘seen the difference” in the 
home of a friend. You may have observed 
only the ‘‘just-good-fun” way it goes about 
its work and the spic-and-span look of Eden- 
cleaned floor-coverings, upholstery, draper- 
ies. Not to mention the Eden’s uncanny 
knack of getting at those awkward places 
underneath and up above. 


Yes, you’ve probably noticed the difference 
between Eden work and the slip-shod results 
obtained by the wearying antics our grand- 
mothers went through on cleaning days— 
you doubtless know that the Eden way is 
the thorough way—and the time- and labor- 
saving way—and the sanitary way: But 
have you ever thought of it as the eco- 
nomical way? 

It surely is. Indeed, if he argues that an 
Eden will be too practical a gift for Christ- 
mas, you can say—‘‘All right—go ahead and 
get me a ‘frilly’ present, if you wish, but 
give me $3.50 in cash besides—so I can begin 
buying an Eden.”” Because— 


3 50 Down Puts This Comely and Efficient 
e Little Mechanical Maid to Work for You 


Rest of the modest purchase price in payments so 
small and far apart he'll never notice them. 

As regards Eden economy, just take the single in- 
stance of your floor coverings: No more broom-straw 
gouging at their beautiful patterns; no more destruct- 
ive beatings—no more old-fashioned rough usage to 
begin by marring and end by wearing them out. 
The Eden soon saves its cost on this item alone. 


And you needn’t hesitate to use it on anything. Its 
handsomely nickled nozzle is made of pressed steel— 
positively won't crock (rub off black on delicate colors) 
as aluminum nozzles do. Child's play to operate—no 
frills; nodeficiencies; nothing to get out of order; little 
or nothing to understand. Sold with a straight-for- 
ward guarantee that wasn’t framed to leave any loop- 
hole for us. 


Clip This, It's a List of the Features to 
Look for in Buying a Suction Cleaner. 


1. Acleaner a child can handle—light, simple. 

2 A safety switch. (The switch on the Eden is very simple. A 
slight turn starts or stops the cleaner. ) 

8. A horizontal motor of approved type. (On the Eden it is a 
Robbins & Myer—a special air-cooled forced ventilation hort- 
zontal motor, built by the largest manufacturers of small motors 
in the world. It is ‘direct connected’’ and has no belt to get out 
of order. The suction fan has eight blades, moving a large 
volume of air at high speed=double the volume of the average 
cleaner, This motor will operate anywhere (on direct or alter- 
nating current of 104 to 120 volts, 25 to 60 cycles). 

4. An automatic handle rest to hold the handle upright when 
not in use, 

5. Oil reservoirs that need filling with plain vaseline not more 
than once a year. 

6. Ascientifically shaped suction nozzle to create even suction at 
every point. Some cleaners lift the dust only at the edges. 

7. A suction regulator—making it possible to clean a smooth 
Surface or a long pile rug with equal facility. 

8 A straight removable nozzle brush. It is the best type for 
loosening hairs, threads, etc., so that they may be drawn up by 
the suction instead of wound up as on a rotary brush. It should 
be used only for such work, and removed for all other sweeping. | n . 
9. The dust-bag hung upright so it will not catch on the user’s fixture that is looked upon as a necessity in da 
skirts—and at the right of the handle, instead of across it. thousands of homes. @Send for descriptive ,//% 
10. A simple bag clip, so the dirt can be quickly emptied. matter. Af 

ll. Large roller-bearing rubber-tired wheels. They enable the . 

cleaner to run easily and silently over doorsills, rug edges, etc. 

12. An adjustment lever, making easy the cleaning of Oriental 

and other rugs. It obviates lifting the cleaner in drawing it back. 

By raising lever, cleaner may be run under radiators, etc. 

13. A simple connection for dust bag and attachments. The Eden 

does not have to be turned upside-down to use the attachments; 

and it is so light and runs so smoothly that it followe the user 

easily over the floor. 


ie 


Electric Suction Cleaner 


Write for fully illustrated folder and our plan of easy time 
payments. Also, we will give you dealer's name; or, if an 
Eden dealer isn’t conveniently near, supply you direct. 


Brokaw-Eden Mfg. Co., Dept. B, Alton, Ill. 


The perfection of household time—labor—and 
money-savers is our life work. See the Eden 
Electric Washing and Wringing Machine—a 
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Bowls Clean 


when Sani-Flushis used 
to do it. Just a little 
sprinkled into the bowl 
every few days will 
cleanse it—make it sani- 
tary—keep it free from 
odors. 


A white bowl doesn't always 
mean a clean bowl unless 
Sani-Flush has been used. 
There’s nothing else that 
cleanses the hidden trap and 
makes scrubbing and dipping 
no longer necessary. 


Sani-Flush is patented—there- 
fore alone in its class—is not 
a general cleanser, but is made 
to clean toilet bowls only and 
keep them clean. 


25 Cents a Can 


Most dealers have Sani-Flush 
or can get it quickly; if you °°, 
do not find it, write us a card ‘4 
giving your dealer's name and 

we will have you supplied. 

Try Sani-Flush at our risk— 
money back if it fails to do 

as we claim. 


Sani-Flush should be used where- 
ever there are toilets in Residences, 
Business Offices, Hotels, Stores, 
Factories, etc. Does not injure 
plumbing connections. 


THE HYGIENIC 


PRODUCTS CO. 
820 Walnut St., 
Canton, Ohio 


The Trap 
which you 
can’t clean 
except with 
Flush 


Sani 









Burglars and 


Sneak Thieves 


enter many homes through 
w'ndows left open for ven- 
tilation. Lock 
your windows 
when open 
with a Stevens’ Patent Sash 
Lock. Both sashes instantly 
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generation, and there was sufficient money 
for their unexacting needs. They walked 
faithfully and buoyantly a radiant road of love. 
Little Ivan died. He had always been a 
mysterio !s child, remote, almost tentative 
in his little words and ways, as if he knew his 
stay among those who loved him was to be 
brief. Katherine, with that sixth sense some 
mothers have for impending bereavement, 
had never touched the child without the 
impulse to draw him close, to guard him with 
her arms even from that fear that beat word- 
lessly at her heart. It had been so great that 
she had not dared recognize it. Paul had been 
only slightly less sensitive than she. Always, 
when the creative mood was upon him, he had 
been able to work better if quiet Ivan sat with 
him. Once he had said to Katherine that the 
boy seemed to him like the best part of his 
own soul put, flawless, into perfect flesh. 


HERE is no grief so poignant, so irreparable, 
as the loss of a child or a young person. 
With old people, the appointed time seems to 
have come, the sorrow felt for them is chastened 
by the knowledge that their going was natural. 


; With those of middle age, though the appointed 


time has come not, still much of life has already 
been given, and the balance of joy or sorrow 
in that life makes departure from it perhaps 
not too deplorable, save for those left behind. 
But a child-is taken away in the midst of a 
still unspoiled happiness, so many carefree 


| years should have been his still; he should 


have had so much to take, so much uncon- 
sciously to give. His going is of all the mys- 
teries of life the most mysterious. 

Katherine and Paul took their grief gallantly. 
They said that they had accepted joy as a 
natural right, and they would try and meet 
their sorrow in the same way. But sorrow 
has a thousand avenues of approach. The 
other children asking for Ivan, the sight of his 
empty bed, some little toy that had been his— 
all these things were with Paul in the evening 
and with Katherine all the day. Small 
wonder that at last her splendid body gave 
way. When they took her to the hospital, 
she whispered to Paul that even then, if one 
of the children had needed her, she thought 
she could have risen to the need. 

She was very ill for weeks. When she came 
back, she was like a traveler wearied from 
voyaging over strange seas—seas that had 
more than ever taught the preciousness of 
home. Paul saw in her eyes, under the 
sweetness and love, a look of soft longing. 
Part of her had gone, and she would always 
have a sense of seeking what she had lost. 
She and Paul spoke of little Ivan as if his soul 
were still alive; they meant to keep him with 
them. But they knew that for them both life 
was forever changed. 

In practical ways it was distinctly changed. 
Katherine had, of course, been obliged to give 
up her work. While she had been ill, Paul had 
been made chief editor of the magazine on 
the staff of which he had been for so long. 
The work demanded more energy, entailed more 
responsibility. There was no longer time for 
writing poems. When Katherine’s strength 
returned, she resumed again her newspaper 
writing. But there was no question of Paul’s 
resigning his position, for the children were 
growing up and would need more money. 

Often the greatest changes in soul or in 
attitude come about imperceptibly. Dreams 
alter softly into realities. Hopes so stedfast 
that they are habits somehow give way to 
other hopes, young, but strong. Paul and 
Katherine never knew just when they had 
given up their certainty of splendid work for 
themselves and transformed it into a certainty 
that Bertram would do bigger things in art 
than they could ever have done. Blue-eyed 
Pauline was a charming butterfly; she had no 
gift except to draw love and admiration. 
Golden Eleanor must have harked back to 


Their CAildren 


(Continued from page 132) 


some scientific ancestor, for she had a passion 
for facts and for accuracy. Kitty, the baby, 
sang wordless poems, even as Bertram had, 
but it was too soon to tell what gifts were hers, 
But brown sparkling Bertram had his father’s 
own poet soul, his mother’s understanding 
of character, He, the parents knew, would 
write verse and fiction, too. 

They had not put into words their hopes 
for him until one night when Edwin Shore came 
to see them, Isabel King on his arm. Isabel's 
face spoke a message of happiness. 

“Yes,” Shore said, ‘‘we’re going to be mar- 
ried, and you can thank yourselves for it.” 

“There was atime,” Paul said, with a 
thought for his vanished hopes, ‘when I 
supposed we were preventing your marriage.” 

“The difference between you and me,” 
Shore replied with a sigh, “is that you could 
have had a big career, and I could only have 
had a little one—such a little one that Isabel, 
in the saddle behind, won’t hinder; she'll 
help spur old Pegasus.” 

“Tt wasn’t,” Isabel whispered to Katherine, 
“it wasn’t till you lost Ivan that Edwin seemed 
to see how rich your life and Paul’s had been. 
All your joy taught him nothing; he only saw 
the price in art you had paid for it. But 
your grief seemed, somehow, to show him 
what happiness we have missed. We can't 
pick it up, Katherine.” 

‘Happiness never comes too late,” Kath- 
erine told her, ‘‘and when it does come, it 
can pipe away all thoughts of empty years.” 

When they had gone, Paul and Katherine 
spoke for the first time of how they had 
turned themselves into Bertram. 

“We'll work again,” Paul said. ‘Some 
day, when the little girls are married or set- 
tled, and when Bertram is blazing his way 
across the stars, you and I will take up our 
pens and do real work. But Bertram will be 
leading us.” 

As he spoke, Paul knew that the parent in 
him was greater than the artist or the man, 
and always would be. He had paid his price 
gladly—so gladly that it was no longer a price. 
He and Katherine were as nearly selfless as 
two parents could be. 


HE years went on, marked now by careful 

cherishing of Bertram and his talent. Even 
when he was in high school he was called 
“Young Keats” and “Young Kipling” 
because of his twofold gift in verse and prose. 
He graduated. from college when he was 
twenty, bearing a glory of prophecy for a 
brilliant future. Paul and Katherine agreed 
to his wish to do newspaper work for a year; 
after that he must stay at home and write. 
They said to each other of Bertram that he 
was the sort of genius who does not need per- 
sonal experience, who garners intuitively the 
results of other people’s experiences. 

When the year was up, blue-eyed Pauline 
married an excellent commonplace youth 
with plenty of money. Paul and Katherine 
were not worldly, but they were glad to have 
her well-placed as well as happy. Bertram 
shut himself up in the study that had once 
been Paul’s and worked hard. His parents had 
not underrated his precocious talent. His 
work was good, and good magazines accepted 
it. After a few months, when he had an 
unusual stroke of success, he told them that 
he was in love with Edwin Shore’s niece, Evadne. 

Katherine approved of early marriages. 
Evadne was a lovable girl, unexacting and 
practical. If Paul feared that Bertram’s 
marriage might check the progress of his w ork, 
he never said so. He left all such railing 
to Edwin Shore. Katherine said that she 
and Paul could easily take care of Bertram 
and Evadne until Bertram was making money 
enough. Since stories sold better than poems, 
he soon would be, she said. ; 

Bertram disappointed all Shore’s predictions. 
His fiction came fast, (Concluded on page 136) 
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Is it always comfortable at your dressing 
table? In your bedroom? Your bathroom? 
Your living room? Get a Perfection Smoke- 
less Oil Heater and you'll never fear chills, 


wherever you are, Clean, handsome and 


durable. Starts warming cold corners in- 
stantly. Light enough to carry everywhere. 
Gives that extra heat an hour at a time or 
all day long, just as it’s needed. In use 
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in over 2,600,000 homes. Ask your dealer. 
Send for our free illustrated catalogue. 
THE CLEVELAND FOUNDRY COMPANY 
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Give Her This 


The most welcome 
Christmas Gift is the 
one that is useful, yet 
out of the ordinary. 


The Ever-Hot 
Ever-Cold Cup 


has a touch of novelty about it; but at the same time, is a rea 
necessity for the perfectly appointed table. 

By a vacuum device, it will keep things hot for 20 minutes ; and 
will keep ice cream and sherbet from melting. Now in use at the 
better hotels, clubs and restaurants. 

Send $2.00 for the Ever-Hot-Ever-Cold Cup in German-Silver 
or $1.50 in nickel. Complete satisfaction assured 

A most delightful surprise for a Gift—beautiful, useful, novel. 





| novel. 





Write now—in plenty of time for Christmas. 


W. S. Ensign Corporation, 5 E. 19th St., New York | 
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NUT BOWL 
Ge 


All Will Like This 
Christmas Gift 


ATHER, mother, wife, hus- 


band, relatives or friends—all will be 


delighted with a PARSONS Nut Bowl. 


Place the largest or smallest nut 


on metal anvil (firmly set in center), strike 
with hammer in the good old-fashioned way and 
out come the toothsome “‘meats."’ Shells drop 
into generously deep bowl, of solid mahogany, 
walnut or other hardwood. Bowls finished in 
natural, mahogany, ebony or mission brown to 
harmonize with any home surroundings. Metal 
hammer and anvil in silver, nickel or brushed 
copper. _ Five styles at $3— others up to $7. __ If 
your dealer hasn't them in stock yet, write us. 


THE PARSONS BOWL CO. 
1428 N. WEST ST. INDIANAPOLIS 


* THE VALLEY FORGE 
Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Whole Grain Products 


Infant Foods 
Natural Brown 
Barley and Rice 


Flours 
Whole Wheat 
Flour, Corn Meals, 
Wheat, Rice, Rye and Graham Flours, 

Barley, Rye. Flours. Oat Flour. 
Send for price list and free recipe booklet. 
GREAT VALLEY MILLS, Paoli, Pa. 


Cereals 
For breakfast. 
Cracked Oats, 





[Ladies EASE YOUR FEET! 


7. 
Send for our NEW FREE CATALOG of UNLINED, vici kid, 
'SULLIVANIZED shoes and slippers—a complete line 
for house and street wear—all as comfortable as a kid glove! 


Pillow Shoes *=:, 


Testimonials from every state. Style No. 55 shown here, 
postpuid in U. S. and possessions $2.75. 


F 
PILLOW SHOE CO., Dept. G, 184 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 


POULTRY PAPER $1135.08)" 

periodical, up- 

to-date; tells 

ali you want to know about care and man- 

agement of poultry for pleasure or profit. 
Four months for 10 cents. 

POULTRY ADVOCATE, Dept. 221, Syracuse, N. Y. 
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was good, sold fast, and sold well. Katherine 
and Paul were proud that he was succeed- 
ing better than they ever had. They were 
prouder gf the fact that he would not com- 
promise, wrote what pleased him, rather than 
what pleased the public, and tore up what he 
considered to be inferior work. 

The next three or four years were very happy. 
Eleanor, the scientific, married while she was 
still in college a professor who met her ideals 
of accuracy. Kitty, still in high school, 
promised to follow in Bertram’s footsteps. 
To Bertram, life gave everything; he had two 
children close together, healthy and sweet, 
and his work continued to fulfil its promise. 
Paul, scarcely past fifty, and Katherine, 
approaching fifty, felt a renewal of youth. 
Only one of their children needing support, 
their financial burdens were very light. An 
Indian summer of creation came upon them. 


| Paul delegated some of his work to a subeditor 


and called back the mood of poetry. Katherine 
gave up most of her hack-work and began a 
Youth, drawn from their children, was 
still to be theirs. They could, for the rest of 
their lives, be artists and parents, too. 

Then life put the last seal of parenthood 
upon them, took away their youth, their 
Indian summer, set them definitely upon the 
western slope where one never again sees 
dawn, and where shadows are longer and 
sunshine briefer. Bertram and Evadne were 
taken from them through an accident. One 


| moment the two were speeding home to their 
| babies; the next they were gone—youth, joy, 





genius, only wraiths that had been. The 
sun went on shining, evil-doers walked the 
streets, helpless idiots demanded the care of 
the strong, the small in soul triumphed over 
the great-spirited, the righteous were for- 
saken, and their seed begged bread—but 
Bertram, in whom genius soared like a beacon, 
in whom there was a fire of probity as burning 
as his genius, Bertram died, and with him the 
sweet girl who loved him and helped him. 
Paul and Katherine had no words even for 
each other. They took home their boy’s 
little children, and once more assumed the 
burdens of bread-winning, spontaneity gone 
forever and only cheerfuiness and courage 
where joy had been. Paul let his assistant 


| go—and locked the drawer of the desk which 


had been sacred to the manuscripts of his 
poems. Therein lay the manuscript of a 
poetic play which would never be completed. 
Katherine took back, for the last time, her 
hack-work. She burned the pages of the novel 
which she had begun; she could not bear to 


| think that she had been writing it at the very 


|; moment that Bertram had died. 


In a dozen 
unconscious symbolic ways the two showed 
their unspoken conviction that their personal 
life was over. They must wear an unchanged 
serenity and cheerfulness for the sake of Kitty 
and Bertram’s little Paul and Katherine, 
but with Bertram had gone their great hope, 
their chief happiness. 

The night of their twenty-fifth anniversary 
they had come down-stairs together from put- 
ting the little ones to bed. Kitty had lured 


| them into the large living-room, though of 


A BEAUTIFUL HOLIDAY GIFT 


for Mothers, Teachers, Nurses, etc. 
MOTHER GOOSE PICTURES BY JESSIE WILLCOX SMITH 


Many thousand Goop HousEKEEPiNG readers were charmed with the twelve Mother Goose 


Whole | | 





pictures published in this magazine during the years of 1913 and 1914. 
recently painted by Miss Smith, and those wanting the full set can secure them from us. _ 
| titles of the six new pictures are: “Polly Put the Kettle On,” “Little Jack Horner,” “A Dillar, 
| A Dollar,” “ Hot-Cross Buns,” “‘ Pease Porridge Hot,” ‘ Mother Goose.” 

| The six new subjects can be had postpaid at 25c each, or $1.50 a set. 


Their CAsldren 


(Concluded from page 134) 


late they had preferred to sit in the study 
where Bertram had worked. Then the front 
door opened and a host of friends poured jn, 
flower-laden, gift-laden. All those who had been 
present on the night when the two lovers had 
met had come to do them honor—some from 
very far. The same faces, but older, sadder; not 
one there showed the courage and power of 
Paul and Katherine, not one had made such real 
sacrifices, not one had such deep happiness. 

There was greeting, laughter, even tears, 
As the evening wore on, old friends bared their 
souls to Paul and Katherine. The two, for the 
first time in all their lives, together read those 
lives as other people did. There were men 
and women present who had given up love for 
careers, and whose fame, even when it was 
considerable, was as dust and ashes because 
they had failed in love. There were parents 
present who had put themselves before their 
children, and had lost that filial love in which 
Paul and Katherine had been so rich. 

“Even if your love for each other had gone,” 
said wistful Isabel King, who had no children, 
“even then to have put yourselves wholly into 
the next generation, as you have, would have 
been happiness enough.” 

The lovers saw themselves at last as their 
world for long had seen them. Humbly and 
wonderingly they realized that their love, 
their sacrifice had been like some high altar 
at which their friends looked in reverence. 
They saw that their love and courage had in- 
spired others weaker than themselves, that 
their daily living had been to others an un- 
wavering ideal, that many times, unconsciously, 
they had indeed reached that highest heaven 
of all, had been to other souls the cup of 
strength in some great agony, had _ indeed 
enkindled generous ardor and fed pure love, 
begotten smiles that had no cruelty. 

When all their guests had gone, and Kitty 
had left them, her pretty head half-turned 
by the praises that had been given her for her 
anniversary poem, Paul and Katherine stood 
together by the cribs of Bertram’s children. 
They saw themselves taking care of their young 
even to old age, and they were content. 

“That’s our work,” Paul said, looking into 
the baby boys face, so like Bertram’s. “This 
boy and girl and our Kitty will do all that we 
could never do.” 

“Your poems—oh, your wonderful poems— 
and your novels,” Katherine said; ‘they've 
just been translated into love—and you and 
I are anonymous! What does it matter?” 

“Tt doesn’t matter,” he replied. “I 
remember the day when I should not have 
been content to be a member of the choir 
invisible. I am now.” 

They stood in silence, hand in hand, beside 
the sleeping children. They knew now that 
even selfish people who translate only a little 
of themselves into coin for their children have 
something of the aim of the most unselfish 
who spend themselves wholly. More simply 
and clearly than ever before they saw that the 
most sacred heritage of a man and woman, 
higher than love, higher than genius, is the 
duty of guarding and fostering the coming 
generation. 





Six new subjects were 


I he 


The original twelve 


can be had postpaid at $3.00, or the complete set of eighteen pictures prepaid for $4.50. 


outside of the United States add roc for registration. 


The catalogue containing miniature 


copies of these pictures can be had upon request. 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING PRINT DEPARTMENT 


Dept. N. H. 


119 West 40th St., New York City 
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Rag Bag or Bureau Drawer? 


Clothes fresh from the 
laundry. Where do they go 
—to the rag bag or the 
bureau drawer? Are they 
good enough for further wear 
or are they all played out? 


Look in your laundry for 
the answer. ‘There’s where 
you'll find it—down where 
the wash clothes get rubbed 
against a corrugated metal 
wash board, twisted bysome 
inferior machine; 


—OR, handled with care, 
gently tossed about with 
hot water and suds forced 
through the meshes of finest 
lace and roughest soiled 
clothing—all with conven- 
lence, economy and satis- 
faction by the Gainaday 
Washer and Wringer. 


Washer 





The Gainaday keeps clothes out 
of the rag bag the longest possible 
time. Besides doing good work, 
it is absolutely safe. Every work- 
ing part is entirely covered up and 
all electric connections are heavily 
insulated. 

















oy 


One of the handiest at- 
tachments is the swinging 
wringer. You can wring the 
clothes from washer to rinse 
water, from rinse water to 
blue water and from blue 
water to basket without 
moving the machine. Then 
too, another wash can be 
going through the machine 
during the last two opera-. 
tions. This is because the 
motor is strong enough to 
run the washer and wringer 
at the same time. 


Our new circular tells this interest- 
ing story in pictures. Send for a copy 
today. Let us send you the name of 
our local dealer who will gladly send 
you a Gainaday on trial and give you 
suitable terms if you desire. 


Pittsburgh 


Gage & Supply Company 
3010 Liberty Ave. Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Wringer 
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PROTECT your Dining 
Table from damage by heat 
or moisture by using a 


* STAR 


Asbestos Table Pad 


Ask your dealer to show it to you. 
Booklet mailed on request. 


= Kerney Mfg. Co. 
= 163 W. 62nd St., Chicago, Ill. 


EECPWAR 


Cel 


Pat. Nov. 9, 1915 


Baby Can’t Get Cold 





















No more worry for Mother about baby’s bed clothes | 

being kicked off or slipping down—no more sheets torn 

by “‘safety pins.'* The handy, new Keepwarm Klip | 

prevents all that. Nothing like it. Simply snap soft- 

padded end on bed or crib post and snap edge of sheet 

with the other end, which is bound with soft, pure - 

ber. The two ends are connecte d by stout elastic 

permits just enough ‘‘give’’ for comfort. Clothes ca \ 

tear. Baby’s all right for the night. Send $1.00 direc ‘ | 

today, for one pair postpaid. Money back 

if not satisfied. Address Only $1. 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


KEEPWARM KLIP CO. per pair 


Roanoke, Va. postpaid 
Why tear your sheets 7 "" 
with safety pins > i i 1 
omen terme Sore 
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BERTHE MAY’S 


“Maternity Corset 


Acceptedand advertised since 1coSinthe Jour- 

S&~  nal of the American Medical Association 

i One of the best corsets of this kind, as it is 

“ made for its own purnose. Worn at any time 

Dress as usual. Comfort assured Normal apnear- 

ance preserved. Protection for child and for mother. 
WRITE FOR BOOKLET No. 7 

containing prices, photographs snd ful! information. Sent 

free under plainenvelope. Corsets on same lines for 


ordinary wear, for stout women, invalids and young 
girls. “Mail orders filled with complete satisfaction, 


BERTHE MAY, 10 East 46th St, NEW YORK 


Beware of Imitations. 
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Tasty Round Steak Made Tender 
as Sirloin with a 
PEERLESS MEAT PERFORATOR 


Cuts the fibre of the meat without losing 
the juices, nutriment, flavor or appetiz- 
ing appearance— making any tough piece 
of meat a pleasure tochew. Nota meat 
chopper but a steak improver and gas saver. Made of 
nickel steel. Endorsed by Good Housekeeping Institute, 
Domestic Science Schools and Chefs of leading hotels 
and restaurants By Mail 75c. Agents wanted. 


MEAT CUTLERY CO., Dept. C, 416 So. Dearborn St., Chieago | 
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The Diet of the Nursing Mother 


The Gist of the Principles Governing the Mother’s 


Diet during this Critical, 


week of menus especially planned for 

a nursing mother. In making them out, 
the best authorities on dietetics were con- 
sulted, but it is believed they will be even more 
helpful if the following general principles 
are more or less adhered to during this 
period. 

Especially at this time the personal equation 
is a most important one. ‘“‘What is one man’s 
meat is another man’s poison” is a real law in 
dietetics. So the first consideration of the 
nursing mother is to heed her own special 
idiosyncrasies toward foods. 

Remember that the physical welfare not only 
of the mother, but also of the child, is depend- 
ent upon the mother’s proper nourishment. 
When the mother’s diet is insuflicient or poorly 
balanced, the milk becomes less in quantity 
and often poorer in quality. As the secretion 
of milk is wholly dependent upon the mother’s 
food, it is first and most important that she 


O* page 60 of this issue will be found a 


| should not be underfed, but, on the contrary, 


should have a generous allowance of tissue- 
building material. The method of cooking is 
important, because the nourishment will, to a 
large extent, be dependent upon the ease of 
digestion of the food used. So make use of the 
boiled, broiled, baked, and roasted foods to the 
exclusion of the more difficult fried and sautéd 
mixtures. In a word, abundance and simplic- 
ity are the key-notes at this time. 


Sense and Nonsense about Nursing 
There are many “old wives’ sayings’ con- 
cerning the relation of food to the mother’s 
milk that have no foundation in fact. It is 
believed by some that copious drinking, or the 


| free use of watery foods, like soups or por- 


ridges, promotes the milk flow. Nothing could 
be more erroneous. The free use of milk is 
recommended on the ground that milk makes 
milk. While it is true that a reasonable 
amount of milk forms a very useful part of the 
diet of a nursing mother, and supplies all the 
needed materials for the secretion of human 
milk, it is also true that other foods, such as 
meat, eggs, grain foods, and vegetables, sustain 
milk secretion in a very satisfactory way when 
they are wisely combined. 

Dr. Whitman H. Jordan, the noted scientist, 
is authority for the following advice in regard 
to this special diet: ‘‘All that is required 
is that the food shall be sufficient in quantity 
and not markedly insufficient in any needed 
constitutent. A diet made up of meats and 
fish in reasonable proportions, eggs, milk, 
bread, breakfast foods in which the constitu- 
ents of the whole grain are practically all 
retained, fruits in moderate quantity, and 
vegetables of such kinds and in such quanti- 
ties as do not cause digestive disturbances, 
furnishes an adequate basis for milk 
secretion. 

“The American dietary standard for women 


| doing light muscular work is twenty-four hun- 


dred calories, and with women doing moderate 
work it is twenty-seven hundred calories. If 
the food equivalents of these energy expendi- 


| tures are necessary to maintain ordinary house- 


hold activity without gain or loss of body 
substance, the additional demands of the nurs- 
ing child require that the food consumed shall 
be increased one-fifth, and more as the child 
increases in size. 

“Overeating, sudden changes in the diet, and 
the use of foods that, with a particular person, 
are known to cause a disturbance of the diges- 
tion, may react on the milk secretion, and 
these practises should be avoided. Concerning 
the influence of particular foods on the child 
through the direct transference to the mother’s 
milk of certain compounds, there is much tra- 


Strength-Taxing Period 


dition and little exact knowledge. Doubtless 
some foods are regarded as undesirable for the 
nursing mother without good reason, their bad 
reputation arising either from the results of 
eating an excessive quantity, or because the 
illness of some child has been coincident with 
the use of a certain food, when it was not at all 
the disturbing factor. Tradition teaches that 
acid materials such as fruits and pickles, and 
condiments such as the spices and peppers, 
dangerously affect the mother’s milk. Doubt- 
less popular notions greatly exaggerate the real 
facts. There are no well-established facts 
which justify the conclusion that a nursing 
mother may not eat acid fruits in moderation 
if under ordinary conditions she is accustomed 
to do so with comfort. It has been stated to 
the writer that beans, boiled cabbage, and other 
vegetables likely to cause intestinal fermenta- 
tions should be excluded from the diet of a 
nursing mother, but this assertion seems to 
rest on hearsay, and not on demonstrative ex- 
perience. It is hard to understand how these 
common foods, when eaten in reasonable quan- 
tities and with regularity as to kind and quan- 
tity, can cause the mother’s milk to be harmful. 
A significant fact is that cow’s milk produced 
from a ration of which acid silage forms a gen- 
erous part may be safely fed to infants, as the 
writer knows from observation. 

“Tt has been conclusively shown that iodin 
and salicylic acid or their compounds, antipyrin, 
mercury, and other substances may pass into 
the milk, though in very minute quantities, but 
probably in sufficient amounts to affect the 
child. For this reason a nursing mother should 
take medicine only under the advice and direction 
of a physician. 

“The psychic or nervous condition of the 
mother may have a profound influence upon 
the physical welfare of the nursing infant. 
There is abundant evidence that continued 
grief, melancholia, or great anxiety may seri- 
ously affect the child, causing a loss of weight 
and sometimes bowel disturbances. It is im- 
portant, therefore, that the mother avoid as 
far as possible all forms of disagreeable mental 
experience and maintain mentally and phys- 
ically a condition of repose and comfort.” 


The Matter of Diet 

Alida Frances Pattee, a well-known author- 
ity on dietetics, has written a useful little man- 
ual on diet and cooking for invalids. It is well 
worth the purchase by every mother. In this 
book, “‘ Diet and Disease,”’ she lays down the 
following simple rule: “If milk does not make 
the nursing mother constipated or bilious, she 
should drink it in abundant quantities. In 
regard to fruits, even if sour, they do not react 
unfavorably upon the child, provided the 
mother’s digestion is good, and they serve to 
keep the child’s bowels active. The mother 
should forego the drinking of much tea or 
coffee. Beer and wine also should not be drunk 
unless they are especially prescribed as a tonic. 
A reasonable amount of fluids should be drunk, 
however, or the secretion of milk will suffer. 
The fluid may be in the form of plain or 
effervescing water, milk, soups, etc. On the 
whole, the best indication for the dietetic 
treatment of the nursing mother is the study of 
the condition of the child’s bowels, digestion, 
and nutrition. A too meager diet for the 
mother is soon evident in lack of nutrition and 
development of the infant.” 

When, for any reason, it becomes necessary 
to discontinue the nursing of an infant and 
consequently to stop further secretion of milk, 
the diet should at once be made as dry as 
possible. At such a time only a minimum 
quantity of fluid should be taken by the 
mother. 
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heat FTP In ancient Rome bathing was a luxury—a func- 
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as well as hygienic by the installation of 


KOHLER WARE 


Always of one quality—the highest 
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In the designing and construction of bath tubs, 
lavatories and sinks, as well as in the art of enamel- 
ing, we maintain consistent 
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supremacy. : ; 
; The ‘Viceroy.’ i 
The attractiveness of If you are building or K 4 
KOHLER WARE shows for remodeling be sure to a) 
Y itself; the guality is guaranteed om yon ae to 0A) 
Kw’ + show you the ‘‘Viceroy, res 
ave! by api — trade-mark our latest built-in bath. A 
HAY in the enamel. It is an exceptional WH 
P hi tin bath tub y 
Although representing the Pincers cana —e nN 
greatest advancement in bath- Write for a free copy ty) 
room luxury KOHLER WARE, of our book, ‘“‘KOHLER | 
owing to manufacturing econ- OF KOHLER.” You : 
= ° ° will find it interesting 
omies, is moderate in price. en Seceatien. 





Address Department G-9. 
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Highest Awards at the Paris 
Exposition, 1900 


HOW ARD’S 





Mayonnaise — 
*SALAD | 
DRESSING | 


An appetizing, wholesome salad dressing for 
lovers of good mayonnaise, made from the 
cleanest, purest ingredients in spotless sani- 
tary kitchens. If you want real quality, 
insist on Howard’s. 

Howard’s Salad Dressing has been starred 
and listed by Dr. Harvey W. Wiley in his 
famous Pure Food Book of 1oo1 Tests. It is 
also the Westfield standard. Its flavor is 
spicy and delightful. You will find it at good 
stores everywhere. Or send 25 cents to us 
for a trial bottle. 

If Howard's is not as pure and as delicious as 
67 gaa ever used return it and get your money 
pack. 


J. F. HOWARD 


Haverhill Mass. 


7 
For the Woman Who Sews 
A pleasing, helpful, lasting, 
Saving gift. If you do the BISSELL 
sewing, ask the folks 4 
for a Bissell Motor. Sewing 
If not, get it for the ° 
who docs Easy a ~Miachine 
tached. Press foot— 
machine starts. Raise M 
foot—it stops. Goes otor 
slow, medium or fast. 
Attaches to any lamp socket. 
Noiseless — safe— simple — 
clean—compact. Guaran- 
teed. Time tried. Thou- 
sands in use. Does more, 
Dressmakers dotwo days’ 
work in one. Endorsed 
by paysicians, who say 
that few women can 
treadle machines 
health. Writetoday 
for price and easy 
payment plan. 
Bissell Motor Company 

122 Huron St., } 


one in the family 
Current costs only 4% cent a day. 
better and faster work. 
without injury to 
Toledo, Ohio 


Typewrite th 
New Way 


Double Your Speed—Your Salary 


80 to 100 words a minute guaranteed. Salaries increased to §2 
$30, $35 and even $40 weekly. Totally new system. 
fingers—gymnastically trained, away from machine. Brings 
amazing speed—perfect accuracy. Easy for any one. Increases 
speed first day. Only 10 easy lessons. Learn in spare time—no 
interference with regular work. 


FREE BOO Illustrates and explains all. 


have been doubled and trebled since taking up this remarkable 
new method. A postal will bring it, but write today—-NOW. 


Tulloss School of Typewriting 


EVERY HOUSEKEEPER 


shouldiwrite fora copy of Virginia Stone's 
charming story, *“‘Her Home”, 
1 samples of 


*x Moore Push-Pins 


Push-less Hangers and other Push devices so neces- 
sary to fasten pictures, draperies, clocks, hallracks, 
etc., without tacks or nails. 

Moore Push-Pins, Glass Heads, Steel Points, } 10¢ pkts. ) 





Contains 





Moore Push-Less Hangers, The Hanger with > Every where | || | 
the twist, for heavy pictures. or by mail 


MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Dept. 27, Philadelphia 
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‘The Latest Thing in Kitchens 


(Concluded from page 57) 


consuming the kitchen garbage and waste. 


é | One of the interesting and unique features of 
this kitchen is an entirely new type of kitchen- 


table shown here for the first time. This table 
of white porcelain enameled in one piece on 
heavy cast iron is firm, unyielding, and can be 
safely used. It is securely and rigidly fastened 
to the wall by adjustable concealed hangers 
permitting it to be set at any height. 

The refrigerator selected for this kitchen is 
seamless lined, efficient in maintaining a low 
temperature in the food-compartment, and 
sanitary, not only because of the seamless 
lining, but because all parts are easy of access 
for cleaning. 

The gas-range chosen is a fireless model, 
the oven of which is capable of retaining 
temperatures for some time, yielding its heat 
very slowly. This feature makes the range a 
gas-saver. 

Where the housekeeper is without help, a 
kitchen-cabinet is almost imperative. Even 
with ‘a well-stocked and well-planned pantry 
the cabinet is a convenient working-center. 

The color-scheme in this kitchen is no less 


attractive than the yellow of the electric 
kitchen. Gray has been selected tor the upper 
walls, with a white wainscoting and trim. 
Both these surfaces are washable. The floor- 
covering is a blue linoleum of excellent quality 
cemented in place and finished with a very light 
coat of wax. ; 

Both cast and stamped aluminum-ware has 
been used in the gas kitchen for top-burner 
cookery, because they are of maximum dur- 
ability. Glass, pottery, enameled ware, and 
vitrified china baking-dishes have also been 
chosen because of special efficiency. 

The cupboard in this kitchen shows how wall 
space can be used. Only a comparatively 
small amount of money is required to secure 
all the convenience of having utensils con- 
venient to hand without their being hung on 
the wall, giving a “cluttered” appearance to 
the kitchen. The small cupboard located at 
the extreme left is a broom-closet with a small 
compartment above for brushes, soaps, and 
the simple household reagents. The cupboard 
is compact, but furnishes space for broom, 
mop, brushes, and vacuum cleaner. 


Christmas Goodies that ‘*Take the Cake” 


(Concluded from page 58) 


must be secured; most hardware stores carry 
them. The mold is a flat board divided by 
lines into squares. In the center of each 
square is carved a little figure, a flower, a 
windmill, a bird, or some odd conceit. 


Springerli 
1 teaspoonful 
aniseed 


1144 cupfuls granulated powdered 


sugar 
3 cupfuls sifted pastry- Pulverized potash size of 
flour half a pea 


3 large eggs 


Beat sugar and eggs one-half hour. Sift the 


| potash into the flour and add to first mixture, 


reserving one-half cupful for kneading. Turn 
onto floured board, knead well, and roll one- 
half inch thick. Dip the springerli mold into 
flour and press it down firmly onto the dough. 
Dip in flour again and continue marking out 
squares, cutting them in an economical! man- 
ner by keeping the lines close together. Cut 
the squares apart along the lines with a knife 
and place on an oiled tin, keeping the cakes at 
least an inch apart. Set in a cool place for 
twelve hours, then bake in a quick oven, de- 
creasing the heat after the cakes have risen. 
When done they should be a light straw color. 
The aniseed should be sprinkled over the bot- 
tom of the tin before the cakes are placed on it. 


Egg Wreaths 


Three hard-boiled egg }4 cupful sugar 
yolks 2cupfuls sifted pastry- 


flour 

Graied rind of 14 lemon 

Pinch of salt 
Cream butter, add sugar gradually, and egg- 
yolks. and beat until very light. Add other 
ingredients and mix well. Roll out one- 
quarter-inch thick and cut into rings with a 
small cutter. Brush over with the beaten 
yolk of an egg diluted with one tablespoon- 


I raw egg-yolk 
14 cupful butter 


| ful of water, and sprinkle with colored sugar. 


It's all in the | 


letters from hundreds whose salaries | 


| 


2312 College Hill, Springfield, Ohio | 


and free | 


Bake in a moderate oven. 


Cinnamon Cakes 
3 eggs 2 cupfuls 
114 cupfuls powdered flour 
sugar 34 teaspoonful cinnamon 
Salt 
Beat the eggs and sugar one-half hour. Add 
flour, salt, and cinnamon and beat well. Drop 
onto an oiled pan with a teaspoon, forming 
little mounds about the size of a twenty-five 
cent piece. This must be done very quickly. 
Let stand in a cool place for twelve hours. Bake 
in a moderate oven. These cakes may be varied 
by omitting the cinnamon, flavoring with one- 
half teaspoonful vanilla, or one-half teaspoonful 
almond, and coloring with pink or green. 


sifted pastry- 


Almond Cookies 
2 teaspoonfuls baking- 
powder 
I teaspoonful allspice 
1 tablespoonful powdered 
aniseed 
4 eggs 
Flour 
Mix the sugar with the almonds, add the spices, 
egg-yolks, baking-powder, the stiffly beaten 
egg-whites, and sufficient flour to roll. Roll 
out fairly thin, cut in fancy shapes—diamonds, 
hearts, etc.—and bake in a moderate oven. 


1 pound blanched, ground 
almonds 

2 cupfuls sugar 

1 tablespoonful powdered 
cinnamon 

1 teaspoonful cloves 


Chocolate Drops 


1%cupfuls granulated 1 ounce grated baking 
sugar chocolate 
84 pound ground blanched 1 ounce grated sweet 


chocolate 

3 eggs 

Beat eggs and sugar for twenty-five minutes. 
Add almonds and chocolate; mix well. Dip 
a teaspoon in cold water and drop the mixture 
on well-oiled tins. forming small mounds two 
inches apart. Bake in a moderate oven, 
being careful not to burn the bottoms. 

The two following recipes are almost inter- 
national in their character and appeal. 


almonds 


Frosted Fruit Cakes 


I pound raisins 

I pound currants 

1¢ pound citron 

4 teaspoonfuls ba king- 
powder 


2 cupfuls sugar 

1 cupful butter 

3 eggs 

I cupful molasses 

1 cupful strong coffee 


1g teaspoonful salt 4 cupfuls flour 
I teaspoonful each cinna- 

mon, cloves, and nut- 

meg 


Mix the ingredients in the order given. Bake 
either in oblong muffin-pans or on a long sheet 
in a very slow oven. In the latter case cut the 
cake into small diamond-shaped cakes. Frost 
with white frosting and decorate with candied 
cherries and angelica cut to resemble holly- 
berries and -leaves 


Little Almond Cakes 

1 cupful blanched almonds 

1 cupful grated chocolate 

1 teaspoonful vanilla 

2 teaspoonfuls baking- 
powder 

About 2 cupfuls flour 


1 cupful sugar 
3 egyes P 
1 tablespoonful honey 
1 teaspoonful each cin- 
namon, allspice, and 
cloves 
Beat eggs and sugar well, add honey, spices, 
chocolate, vanilla, almonds cut in_ coarse 
pieces, baking-powder, and flour. The dough 
should be the consistency of that for solt 
cookies. Press evenly into a well-greased long 
pan and bake in a moderate oven. When cold 
cut into small squares and diamonds, cover 
with white frosting, and ornament with 
blanched halved almonds. 
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Don’t confuse the 
Baby-Nest with 
hangers that jar and 
jolt. It’s the big 
spring that holds 
baby as gently as 
though floating on 
fleecy clouds. 


beadditiesy 


“If | Could Talk” 


By Baby 


“Oh, Mother, please thank Daddy for the Baby-Nest! I used 
to get so tired from lying down so long—oh, so long! My arms 
became cramped. My legs ached. I wanted you to hold me. 
I know you were tired—very tired, Mother dear, but I was 
tireder still. 

“Those bed springs are all right for grown-ups, Mother, but 
they don’t suit me. Suppose you had to sleep on a bed made for 
a giant twenty times as big as you! In my 


—the spring makes me rest like I was floating on fleecy 
clouds. When I want to play, it sways me just like birds 
must feel in their nests that swing to and fro as the 
breeze sways the trees. 

“And, oh Mother, I used to miss you, being left ’way 
up in the Nursery away from you so much! I was trying 
to get you that day I crawled down the hall and most 
fell down the steps. Now you let me swing and play in 
the kitchen when you are making pies for Harry, Anne 
and Daddy. You let me swing from the porch while 
you pick pretty flowers 

“I’m such a heavy baby now. The Baby-Nest lets me 
be near you without making the doctor come. And, 
Mother, I feel so much better and stronger now. I can 
almost walk from Daddy to you, and I haven’t taken 
any of that bad medicine lately. Is the Baby-Nest 
medicine too ?” 

Patten’s Baby-Nest is a God-send to mothers. You 
are unusually particular about baby’s diet—about baby getting 
sunshine and fresh air. But how seldom does Baby get exercise 
enough? 

Those tiny arms_and legs are prcwint and as they grow they imitate 
perpetual motion. It is instinct that tells Baby to do this, for muscles that 
do not get exercise wither and don’t develop. If Baby doesn’t get enough 
exercise, stomach troubles appear—growth is retarded and health undermined 

\ at the very time when Baby should be getting the foundation for a strong 
constitution. ? ? : 

Let Baby use those muscles to heart’s content in the Baby-Nest—let him 

deve.op robust health and a sturdy ‘combeicution for later life. Give him a fair start 
with the Baby-Nest. 
The pocket of the Baby- Nest can be removed easily and replaced aft er being laur ndried. 


It can be kept sweet and clean without trouble. The pocket i is made of artistic cretonne 
and tones in with the daintiness every mother desires for her Baby. 


The Baby-Nest 00 
30 Day Trial $3 


Progressive Department and Furniture stores with a good baby- 
department carry the Baby-Nest in stock. If they cannot 


supply you, order direct 

from us. Don’t let Baby 
a go an ther month without 
For sleep or for play— the Baby-Nest with its big 
Out of harm’s way— spring that lets the Baby 
Developing each day— develop its legs so that 
Keeps the Doctor away— the tiny limbs are ready 
Saves nurse's pay. for the first toddling 

steps. 


Cc. R. PATTEN & CO., 
Box 203, Tacoma,Ohio Box 248, Waverly, Va. 


Order From Nearest Office. 
DEALERS WANTED IN EVERY CITY. 
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KEG. IN U.S. PAT. OFF. 


Sheets and Pillow Cases 


HE “Utica” label is a 
pledge of quality—a 
“passport to the best homes 
—a surety of long wear 
and big money value in 
sheets and pillow cases. 


Our “Mohawk” Brand is a good nant, 
not quite so heavy as “Utic 


Sold by dry goods stores everywhere. 











not only lessens the accumula- 
tion of tartar, but also sweetens 
the whole mouth by antisepti- 
cally cleansing the tissues. 
Highest Award 


Panama-Pacific Exposition. 


Candles of Character 


Our beautiful candles in holiday 











Get our boxes, with dainty cards, make re- 
Free fined Christmas gifts esteemed far 
Gift beyond their cost. To introduce 
Book , Our interesting new cata- 


log of gifts for all occa- 
sions, we offer your choice 
of a pair of brown and 
green pine- cone candles 
514 in. long; or of bright 
red (holly decorated) 1234 
in.; or of white birch, 714 
in., for 75¢ a pair. Three 
pairs, $2.00, Postpaid. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Catalog Free. Write for 
this Gift Guide. 


CELEBRITY GIFT SHOP 


47 Columbus Ave.. Boston 









ok for our r 
tered trader 
“The Irish Mail,’ 

on the seat. Not 
genuine if the 

name is not there. 


IRISH MAIL 


handcar, Thereal one guarantees health and fun to 

boys andgirls. Write us if dealer can't supply you. 
HILL-STANDARD MFG: CO. 

116 Irish Mail Ave. Anderson, Indiana 


BULLETINS ON HOME-MAKING 


Free-Hand Cooxing,”” roc; Food Values,” roc; ‘‘Five- 
Cent Meals,”’ roc; ‘Up-To- Date Home,” labor-saving ap- 
pliances, 64 pp., z5c; “‘The Profession of Bome- Making,” 
home-study Domestic Science courses—FR. 

AMERICAN SCHOOL 


OF HOME ECONOMICS, 507a W. ésth , CHICAGO, ILL. 


HAWAIIAN UKULELE —— “THE CHRISTMAS GIFT” 


Anyone can learn, easy to play. We give complete book 
of instructions and music, with each Ukulele. Send money- 
order for $5.00. Complete line Hawaiian Instruments. 

















UKULELE COMPANY 
SALES OFFICE: 812 American Bk. & Tr. Bidg.. SAVANNAH, GA. 
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typeritten instructions how keep him smooth 
&-healthy. Bull-dogs is quite delicate,” he 
divuldge. 

“With such broken face I should be delicate 
also,” I nuj. 

“Here are instructions,” he say so, poking 
forth paper which I read with reverend eyes: 
CARE & CULTURE OF BULL-DOGS 
1—Nerves. They are excitable. Avoid 

doing so. 

2—Foods. Codfish, potatus, oatmeals, 

lettus salad, tame boiled chick- 

en, dried toast. 

Avoid raw meat!!! Bull-dogs 

always die or something when 

fed uncooked annimmel foods. 
3—Exercise. 1 hour daily in calm neighbor- 

hood. 

Saddily I read them words and went out to 
be nurse for Hon. Gladys. He stood there 
pulling his neck out by chain. 

“Sweetish doggie!” I pronounce with hand- 
out. 

“‘Boosh!” he report with such quick sudden- 
ness that I jump over myself. 

For 314 days pursuing after this I was very 
attandant to that expensive deformity. I 
follow him everywheres. When he jump 
through bay window of Bliss home and try to 
eat statuary while knocking it off with“loudy 
breakage, I was there to grabb again. 

“Too bad,” howell Hon. Mrs with weeping 
eyebrows, ‘“‘that were expensive break-in.” 

“Tt are expensive dog,’’ I collapse for kind- 
ness. 

When Hon. Gladys snux into parlor and 
make battle with tiger-skin rug while chewing 
it holy, I was also there too late. 

““My sakes of life!”” holla Hon. Marm when 
he observe what remain after eating. ‘‘That 
valuable tiger were shot by King of Europe in 
India.” 

“Tt are more shot now than before,” I nar- 
rate without reply. 

Daily I stand by gas-stove manufacturing 
delicate foods for Hon. Gladys. Eggs I boil 
3 minutes—if too hard-boil he growell at me. 
Oatmeals I stew amidst sugar and cream. If 
I serve it with milk, Hon. Gladys bite me by 
ankle of leg. Quite frequently dinner-eat of 
Hon. Bliss family are late because of this. 
But who will begrouch plain foods for invalid 
annimmel? Nobody perhaps. Quite occa- 
sionally Hon. Gladys prefer clothing to diet. 
When he eat Hon. Marmaduke’s new froxedo 
coat, should I complain? Not should. Also 
Hon. Marm forgive, for I hear him say with 
prayers, ‘‘Precious dog do that!” 

With faithful care I follow bull-dog instruc- 
tions on that typeritten paper. Raw annim- 
mel foods I keep from him with entire strength. 
And this are very hard jobs for Japanese 
Schoolboy. 

Each afternoon p.m. I chaperone him to 
street for sight-see & education. With doggly 
eggerness he enrush forward on end of iron 
rope by which I hold on. He are thinking of 


| meat continuously. Sometimes he make in- 


rush to yards where cats or chicken-fowl was 
retained. At such times I permit myself to 
bedragged. Likeall sick persons, Hon. Gladys 


—~ | were fond of flowers. He never see flower-bed 


but he scomper through it, upsetting cansider- 
able daisy-buds & other expensive agriculture. 
After thus some maddish lady would appear 
to Bliss home with bill for floral earthquack. 

Hon. Bliss pay. Hon. Mrs say “O!” Hon. 
Gladys bark off. And so onward. 


M R. EDITOR, if some supscriber to Good 
Housekeep wish employ me for hired girl, 


| tell them how I am honest forever. If Boss 


Lady say “Do,” Ido. Therefore. I were en- 
tirely conscientific about giving Hon. Gladys all 
that should be done to cure his diseases. Daily 
I took him walking in quiet neighborhood. 
But it were too bad! No neighborhood, in- 
cluding cemetaries, was quiet when he arrive. 


Togo and Hon 


(Concluded from page 46) 





Gladys 


But I do best possible. Never do I permit 
raw meats of any nationality to pass his 
dangerous nose. 

But accidents explodes when most pre- 
vented. One sweetish afternoon p.m. while 
being led around by Hon. Gladys at the end of 
his iron rope, we arrive to domesticated 
neighborhood full of cats. I talked to Hon. 
Gladys in Japanese, hoping to keep his mind 
elsewheres. He listen with nose. 

Of suddenly—O!!! Calamity was there. 
Setting silently on window of fashionable 
home, soothing his paws, I see Hon. White 
Cat observing us with snobbish expression. 

“Scrow!” report Hon. White Cat making 
curse with tail. 

“Wop! Wop!” narrate Hon. Gladys—and 
nextly I know I was following that dragged 
rope inside stylish furniture of that wealthy 
home while Hon. Canin Dog took me over 
cansiderable tables, chairs, picture-frames, & 
scatter dementia while upwards bounced Hon. 
Cat to top-side bedroom where Gladys and me 
was following while bursting ballistrade of 
stairs. At that moments iron rope broke. I 
fall backward upon my brains. Hon. Gladys 
lep forward without stoppage. ‘Too sad! 


WHE N I could collect my injuries, I descend 

up-stairs with rapid quickness. Too late, 
as expected. Hon. Gladys was setting under 
bed looking sick but satisfied. Hon. Cat were 
disappeared. And then I recognized that 
horble pic-nic. Hon. Gladys had swallowed 
Hon. Cat with its entire claws! 

What to do? Did not Hon. Typeritten 
Paper say ““No Raw Meat?” Yes. Wasn’t 
cat raw meat? Was. Therefore I had com- 
mitted criminal negligee. Saddishly I coax 
Hon. Gladys out from bed. Hastly I drogged 
him downward by stairs while maddish 
stranger lady wounded me in stummach with 
vase while explaining ‘‘ Murder!” by voice. 

Great worry enjoyed by me. That Gladys 
dog look at me with sweetish smiling and begin 
to behave so tame I knew he must be going 
dead. He permit me to draw him along to 
Bliss home while remaining gentle resembling 
rabbits. And when I spread him out behind 
gas-stove with hot water bagg at feet, he make 
27 gentle snores and say nothing else. 

I feel his spulse. Ah yes. He dead! 

What to do then? I ask to know. I had 
bursted diet regulations; I had excited his 
quaker nerves and fed him raw cat. My 
fault. Therefore I must be fired, because Hon. 
Bliss family lose valuable dog from my care- 
lussness. 

Pretty soonly it was evening while I stood 
there with undertaker expression, looking at 
cold Gladys on floor. At lastly, filled with 
frights, I could hear feetsteps walking to 
kitchen for see what was. 

“Togo, why weep?” require Hon. Mrs & 
Mr coming to door. 

““Alast! Poor Gladys is no longer!” I 
amputate. 

“Who kill him?” reject Mrs & Mr together 
in unicorn. 

“T blame.” This from me. ‘Fire me, Mr 
Boss. I kill him by feeding fresh cat.” 

‘““He cost 1ooos of dollar!” holla Hon. Mrs. 

“He cost nearly that in one week,” dib 
Hon. Boss with voice full of punishment. 
“Togo, you sure he dead?” 

“Completely,” I report. “I petted him 
twice, and he never even bit me.” 

“Well,” esponge Hon. Marm, “if you sure 
he dead, you must be paid for your carelessness 
Therefore, I raise your wages to 6$ weekly.” 

‘Do this slight pay include burial of Hon. 
Gladys?” I require, standing ghast. 

“Tt do,” deprave Hon. Mr. “And do not 
fail to decorate grave with pile of bricks at 
the top. I wish take no chances.” 

I become a very much obliged undertaker, 

Hoping you are the same, 
HAsHImMuRA Toco. 
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or put up gift boxes for your friends. 
Here are two good candy recipes, and there are many more in our book, 


as well as recipes for JELLIES, DESSERTS and SALADS. 
CHRISTMAS DAINTIES 


Soak 2 envelopes Knox Acidulated Gelatine in 1 cup cold water five minutes. Add 114 cups boiling water. When dissolved, add 
4 cups granulated sugar and boil slowly for 15 minutes. Divide into 2 equal parts. When somewhat cooled, add to one part 
14 teaspoonful of the Lemon Flavoring found in separate envelope, dissolved in | tablespoonful water, and | tablespoonful lemon 
extract. To the other part add 14 teaspoonful extract of cloves, and color with the pink color. Pour into shallow tins that 
have been dipped in cold water. Let stand over night; turn out and cut into squares. Roll in fine granulated or powdered 
sugar and let stand to crystallize. Vary by using different flavors and colors, and adding chopped nuts, dates and figs. 


CHOCOLATE CREAM DROPS 


Soak 14 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine in two tablespoonfuls cold water five minutes. . Mix 2 cups granulated sugar and 14 
teaspoonful cream of tartar together; add 14 cup cold water and boil until syrup is clear. Stir soaked gelatine through syrup 
quickly and turn in a pan to cool, but do not scrape pan. When partially cool add | teaspoonful peppermint (scant measure) or 
vanilla, and beat until creamy and stiff enough to form in centres. Place small pieces of confectioner’s dipping chocolate over hot 
water until melted. Remove and drop centres one at a time into chocolate, and place on paraffine paper. 


N OX 


SPARKLING ; 


GELATINE 


KNOX CHOCOLATE PLUM PUDDING 






















* 





| envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine. 1 cup seeded raisins. 114 squares chocolate. 
34 cup cold water. 15 cup dates or figs, if desired. 1 pint milk. 

I cup sugar. |, cup sliced citron or nuts, as preferred. _ Pinch salt. 
14 teaspoonful vanilla. |, cup currants. 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes. Put milk in double boiler, add melted chocolate, and when scalding point is reached 
add sugar, salt and soaked gelatine. Remove from fire, and when mixture begins to thicken add vanilla, fruit and nut meats. 
Turn into mold, first dipped in cold water, and chill. Remove to serving dish and garnish with holly. Serve with whipped 
cream, sweetened, and flavored with vanilla. 













If you want a treat for your Christmas dinner, try the 
above famous Knox pudding. You will find it lighter 
and more delicious than the heavy, old-fashioned plum 
pudding of years gone by, 


FREE 


Our RECIPE BOOK will be sent for your grocer’s name. 


KNOX GELATINE CO,, Inc. 
440 Knox Avenue, - - - JOHNSTOWN, N. ¥. | (3 1 ATINE 
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YOUR DAUGHTER 
IS A YOUNG MOTHER 


Exposure to a winter clothes-line, 
while warm from washing, is bad for 
both mother and babies. And babies 
make lots of extra washing. 


THE OVERHEAD KITCHEN DRYER 
Drys Entire Wash at Warm Kitchen Ceiling 


Same rack airs ironing. No clothes- 
pins or basket. No heavy lugging or 
extra steps, and no exposure. Nogerm- 
laden street dust, stolen clothing or 
bad-weather delays. 


15,000 NEW YORK WOMEN USE IT 
Also Physicians, Nurses and Women’s Colleges. 
Neat, durable, rust-proof rack lowers to load. 
Very easy pulley-lift. Several thicknesses on 
each bar dry fast in warm ceiling air. Equals 
150 feet of clothes-line in space 64 x 32 inches. 
Simple and reliable ceiling attachment. 


SENT ON APPROVAL, PREPAID 


Write for “The Story of How I Saved One Day 
a Week.” Beautifully Illustrated. 


0. K. DRYER CO., 471 West 145th St., New York 





THE QUEEN WASHER 


Don’t spend so much money on your washwoman! 
Geta QUEEN Washer! It saves so much time— 
washes clean a whole tub full of clothes in just 6 
minutes! Think of it! Saves its cost in a few weeks, 

and will last 20 years. 

For only $2 try a wonderful QUEEN Washer a whole 
month. If you don’t like it, ret urn it and get your 
money back. But more likely you'll pay us $2.00 a 
month for 4 months ($10.06 in all) and keep it. There's 
a free book, *‘Easy Washdays.’ Write for it today. 

KNOLL MFG.’CO. 151 Maple St., Reading, Pa. 


Splendid Agent’s Proposition. 


for Weddins— 
Feas-Parties 
Royal Black Fruit Cake 


Here's a rare delicacy fit fora king. Royal Black Fruit 
Cake—made of finest imported nuts, fruits, etc., baked by 
experts into a black, velvety texture wonderiully rich and 
toothsome. FE ndorsed by famous cooks and guaranteed 
Royal Black '¢e delight you. 2-Ib. carton post- 

paid for $1.60. 
Plum Pudding Royal Black Plum Pudding made in 
the old English way. In 1,2and 3-lb.sizes,50cperlb.postpaid 


HOENSHEL & EMERY, Dept. A, Lincoln, Neb. 
Health for 


The “Woolly Health Shoe.” $ 1 00 


Invaluable for Baby, made from Lambskin with 
the Natural Wool just as it grew on the 
Lamb's back. Sanitary, Healthful,Warm, 
Every Baby's greatest need. Sizes 1 to 6, 
95c plus 5c for mailing. Money back if 
you do not like them. Great seller for 
Agents, no Competition. Little Chick Shoe 
Co., Dept. G., 180 No. Sth Ave., Chicago. 


aA La Creole ”’ 


Send for this collection of genuine Creole recipes. These 
are the Dishes that have made New Orleans famous. 
re 

Price, Twenty-five Cents 
MADAME DELPHINE, 701 Camp St., New Orleans, La. 
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‘A Man and his Arteries 


(Continued from page 40) 


| forty-four is actually rising instead of falling. 
The simple fact of the matter is that heretofore 


men of this class were never examined at all for 
arteriosclerosis in large numbers, and when 
examinations first began to be made ten or 
fifteen years ago, they were done in the most 
hurried, superficial, and inexpert manner 
imaginable, so that at least half if not two- 
thirds of the cases could easily have escaped 
detection. Hence the more careful, though 
still far from perfect, examinations which are 
now being made of large bodies of workingmen 
for compensation and health insurance pur- 
poses are naturally revealing larger numbers of 
cases of arteriosclerosis. A really expert 
examination would probably show still more. 
So far as our future outlook is concerned, 
there appears to be no valid reason to dread 
any increase of arteriosclerosis, save from the 
fact that our successful prevention of disease 
and saving of life in childhood and youth is 
causing more people to live and survive to 
middle age. This means there will be more peo- 
ple old enough to have the disease, and so of 
course there will be more cases actually, but 
not more proportionately. For we have all got 
to die of something some day, but between suf- 
focating by diphtheria at ten or fading away 
from tuberculosis at twenty and dying of arte- 
riosclerosis at fiftv—or later—there is all the 
difference of a happy and useful life. 


Watch the Trifling Ailme:is 

F we have been fortunate enough to escape 

arterial hardening so far, our first duty in 
the way of avoidance is to support with all our 
power every movement for preventing and 
diminishing the diseases of infancy and child- 
hood, so as to save the rising generation. The 
next thing is to avoid in every proper and rea- 
sonable way infections of all sorts, not merely 
the serious and immediately fatal ones, like 
typhoid, tuberculosis, rheumatism, and pneu- 
monia, but also the milder and less dreaded 
ones, such as colds, sore throats, summer diar- 
rhea, food-poisonings, and slight surgical in- 
fections from neglected or badly treated cuts, 
scratches, and insect bites. It is only just of 
recent years that we have learned to realize 
what a serious and sinister part typhoid, 
tuberculosis, pneumonia, and rheumatism play 
in the so called degenerative diseases of the 
blood-vessels, heart, and kidneys. 

One of the things that most strikes a pathol- 
ogist who happens to be stationed for some 
time in any region which is a health-resort 
for pulmonary troubles, and a considerable 
share of whose population is consequently 
made up of “graduates” from” tuberculosis, is 
the extraordinary prevalence of arterial and 
vascular disease among these recovered “‘lung- 
ers,” as they are locally known. They get 
along very well perhaps for ten, fifteen, 
or even twenty years, and then they begin 
to go down with kidney complications, with 
heart-disease, with cerebral hemorrhage or 
apoplexy, or what is still more curious, with 
aneurism and rupture of the aorta, or of one 
of the large arteries in their much-scarred 
but completely healed lungs. 

So common, in fact, were these arterial 
changes in the kidneys and in the heart-wall, 
when they were first looked for among those who 
had recovered from tuberculosis, that some 
half-educated theorists advanced the idea that 
it was due to the large quantities of meat, milk, 
eggs, and other protein and stimulating foods 
with which they had been crammed while they 
were being cured of tuberculosis. But as ex- 
actly the same changes are found in both vol- 
untary vegetarian survivors from consumption 
and those innumerable involuntary vegeta- 
rians, the poorest of the poor and lowest-paid 
working classes, the theory never was more 
than a source of amusement among sanatorium 
experts. 

This brings up the wide-spread belief that 
errors of diet, (Concluded on page 158) 


Statement of the ownership, management, etc., required 



















Hammer plain steel — 
Then hammer Witt’s! 





NS Then you'll know 
WwW why the ashman’s 
aS hardest knocks can’t 
dent or batter Witt’s Can 
’ and Pail, why they outlast 
several of the ordinary plain steel kind, 
Witt’s is made of heavy galvanized steel 
with deep corrugations 29 times stronger 
than plain steel, Special tight-fitting lid 
makes Witt’s fire-, dog-, and odor-proof. 
Three sizes each ofcanand pail. 
Write for booklet and name 
of Witt dealer in your town. 
THE WITT CORNICE Co. 
Dept. C, Cincinnati, O. 
Look for the 
Yellow Label 


WITT’S 


Can and 


















by the Act of Congress of August 24, 1912, of Good 
Housekeeping Magazine, published monthly at_New 
York, N. Y., for October 1, 1916. State of New York, 
County of New York, ss. Before me, a Notary Public 
in and for the State and county aforesaid, personally ap- 
peared, Jos. A. Moore, who, having been duly sworn ac- 
cording to law, angeees and says that he is the Business 
Manager of the Good Housekeeping Magazine, and 
that the following is, to the best of his knowledge and 
belief, a true statement of the ownership, manage- 
ment of the aforesaid publication for the ate shown 
in the above caption, required by the Act of August 
24, 1912, embodied in section 443, Postal Laws and 
Regulations, to wit: 1. That the names and addresses 
of the publisher, editor, managing editor, and busi- 
ness manager are: Publisher, International Maga- 
zine Company, 119 W. 40th St, New York, N. Y.; 

Editor, W. F. Bigelow, 119 W. 40th St., New York, 
N. Y.; Managing Editor, W. F. Bigelow, 119 West 40th 
St., New York, N. Y.; Business Manager, Jos. A. Moore, 
119 W. 40th St., New York, N. Y. 2. That the owners 
are: International Magazine Company, 119 W. 40th St., 
New York, N.Y. Stockholders: W.R. Hearst, 137 River- 
side Drive, New York, N. Y.; M. V. Hearst, 137 River- 
side Drive, New York, N. Y. 3. That the known bond- 
holders, mortgagees, and other security holders owning 
or holding 1 per cent. or more of total amount of 
bonds, mortgages, or other securities = Columbia 
Trust Company, 60 Broadway, New Yo! » wee 
V. Hearst, 137 yerside Drive, New York, N. Y.: 
W. R. Hearst, Riverside Driv e, New York, N. Y.; 
Arthur Brisbane, 238 William St., New York, a eS 
Lina Strauss, 27 West_72nd St., New York, 

George J. Gould, 165 Broadway, v fi 
E. H. Gary, 856 Fifth Ave., New Yor 

Untermyer, 37 Wall St., New York . O. Shep- 
pard Company, Chica nZ0, ae G eorge W. Perk 
71 Broadway, New York, N. Y.; James Soeyer, 1 
Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y Phelps Publishing Com- 
Pany, ringfield, Mass. 4. “That the two paragraphs 
next above, giving the names of the owners, stockhold- 
ersand security holders, if any, contain not only the list 
of stockholders and security holders as they appear 
upon the books of the company but also, in cases where 
the stockholder or security holder appears upon the 
books of the company as trustee or in any other fidu- 
ciary relation, the name of the person or corporation 
for whom such trustee is acting, is given; also that the 
said two paragraphs contain statements embracing 
afflant’s full knowledge and belief as to the circum- 
stances and conditions under which stockholders and 
security holders who do not appear upon the books of 
the company as trustees, hold stock and securities in a 
capacity other than that of a bona fide owner; and this 
afflant has no reason to believe that any other person, 
association, or corporation has any interest direct or 
indirect in the said stock, bonds, or other securities 
than as so stated by him. (Signed) Jos. A. Moore, Busi- 
ness Manager. Sworn to and subscribed before me this 
30th day of September, 1916. 5S. B. Flaum, Notary 
Public, New York County. (My commission expires 
March 30th, 1918.) (Seal.) 


















POMPEIAN 


» OLIVE OIL 


ALWAYS. FRESH 
THE STANDARD IMPORTED OLIVE OIL 


FOR CHRISTMAS SUGGESTIONS FOR 


your sisters and your cousins 
and your aunts—and others 


TURN TO PAGES 70 T0 84 




















43 Ways of Serving 
One Delicacy 


Our recipe booklet gives ‘‘43 Delicious Ways of Preparing McMenamin’s 
Crab Meat.” Can you think of another unusual food that gives you so wide 
a range? Forty-three ways! That makes it possible to vary your crab 
dishes as often as you wish. You can always spring something new on the 
family when the cook is out; for that troublesome meal, the Sunday supper; 
when you're entertaining some women in the afternoon; when you want some 
restaurant delicacy to revive your midweek appetite; when you go on outings; 
when you're feeling hungry for real summer seafood in the midst of winter. 


*McMENAMIN’S CRAB MEAT 


For Deviled Crabs and Other Dishes 


4-, 8- and 16-ounce cans with 3, 6 and 12 
shells, respectively. Learn for yourself 
how easily digested, how appetizing and 


is a great delicacy because a secret pro- 
cess of canning retains all its sea flavor. 
Immediate canning and hermetical sealing 


makes the meat absolutely safe anywhere, 
any time. ‘Good Housekeeping” and the 
Westfield Board of Health approve it. No 
chemicals are used for bleaching or preserv- 
ing. Themeatisthenatural pearly gray color. 


Ask your grocer for acan. He prob- 
ably sells McMenamin’s in the three sizes: 


how easily prepared McMenamin’s Crab 
Meat is. 


If your grocer doesn’t sell it, sena us 
his name and 15 cents in stamps for a 
sample can and 8 shells. We'll enclose 
a recipe booklet by Marion Harris Neil 
cookery expert. 



























CRAB MEAT COCKTAIL 


Eight-ounce can McMenamin’s Crab 
Meat; 2 tablespoons tomato catsup; 3 
drops tabasco sauce; few grains salt; 1 tea- 
spoon mushroom catsup; 4 drops onion 
juice; 4/2 teaspoon lemon juice; 4/2 teaspoon 
vinegar; crisp lettuce leaves. 


McMENAMIN & CO,., Inc. 
Hampton, Va. 





For each service mix the catsups, sauce, salt. 
onion juice, lemon juice and vinegar; turn into a 
small ramekin (2 inches across the top), set rame- 
kin on doily on small plate, and beside the ramekin 
set a choice lettuce leaf filled with the Crab Meat. 
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Your Kitchen Needs 


“CAN 
The Sanitary Waste Receiver 


Sanitation demands it—con- 
venience recommends it. 


No stooping down to deposit 
waste. <A touch of the toe to 
the pedal, and the cover opens — 
release the pedal, and Sani-can 
closes, automatically sprinkling 
a powerful disinfectant over the 
contents. 


Handsomely enameled in white. 
Four-gallon capacity. Inner pail 
removable. 


a 


An ideal Christmas gift 
to the housewife 
$ at the better hardware 
and_ housefurnishing 
stores, or from the 
SANITARY 
RECEIVER CO., Inc. § 
Dunkirk, N. Y. 


In writing 
us, please 
give your 
dealer’s 
name. 


DEALERS 
Write for 
informa- 
tion. 



















| THERMOMETER 
IS BACKED BY 
SIXTY YEARS 
EXPERIENCE IN 
THERMOMETER 

MAKING 


Ire, 


Taylor Instrument Comp 
ROCHESTER NYY. 


There's a Tycos or Taylor Thermometer for Every Purpose 


tin, 


7eS 












*% No Clock Like the Wizard 

It does what no other clock can do. 
Alarms soft or loud, steady or repeat, at 
intervals of one minute and up. Asa clock 
an accurate timer, as an alarm dead-sure 
on the minute. Quality excellent. 

Useful in kitchen, sick-room, bed- 
room or office for you as a good house- 
keeper. The WIZARD is a precisional 
reminder. Price $3.50. /f your dealer 
cannot supply you, we will on receipt of 

eh ee price. We pay postage. 
YANKEE WIZARD Service Dept., 18 BDWY., N.¥.0. 


Have Easy Feet { a ™.] | 


Avoid Broken Arches, Bad Joints, etc., by wearing 


COTTON’S CUSHION TRED SHOE 


Soft, Tough, Glovefitting Vici, Patent Cushion, 
Nailless Innersole, Cat's Paw Rubber Heel. 
Direct buying gives surprising quality. Fit, 
wear, comfort and satisfaction guaranteed. 

Postpaid 


COTTON & CO., Westbrook, Maine 
NOVELTY boxes for Xmas. Order before December 10th. 
& 


Children’s Surprise and Stocking 
Boxes—$1.00, 1.25, 1.50& 2.00, Housekceper's Wonder Bee Soon Bee ae 
Boxes $2.50 {ages 3 to 5) and $3.00 (ages 5 to 8). Grandmother’s Surprise Box, 
Pather’s Fairy Xmas Box and The Fairy Blacksti ck’s Box (for boys and ¢ ris) 
each $2.00, “All P. P. in U. 8. Remit by P. 0. Money Order. When ordering 
children’s boxes give aze of boy or girl. 


K. F. RITZ, Box 61-A., Route 2, Lewiston, Idaho 
Pantomimes, 


Vaudeville Sketch- PLAYS 
Tableaux, Drills, 


es, Monologs, Dia- 
logs, Recitations, 

Commencement Manual, full of new ideas, plans, 
helps and suggestions. Folk Dances, Musical Pieces, 
Minstrel Material, Make-up Goods. Large catalog 
free. T.S.Denison & Co., Dept.23 Chicago 
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(Concluded from page 156) 


particularly overeating and too much meat, 
are an important cause of this arterial 
change. 
very firmly held indeed, but when we come 


to look into it carefully, there is really an | 


astonishingly small amount of actual evidence 
to support it. 
chiefly upon the old priestly idea which still 
holds in medicine, that luxuries are sure to be 
“bad for you,” and in part upon the fact that 


A Man and his Areeries | 


This belief is very wide-spread and | 


In fact, it appears to be based | 


arteriosclerosis was first of all discovered in the | 


wealthy and fashionable classes. This latter is | 


explicable from the fact that most obscure dis- | 


eases are first discovered in the upper classes 


because they are able to pay for the time and | 
study necessary to discover them, and can take | 


“time off” for observation and treatment. 
When the doctors got down to it, a careful 


study of the records and patients in our big | 


general hospitals in city slums showed that the 
widest prevalence of arteriosclerosis was among 
dock-laborers, stevedores, porters, and rousta- 
abouts. The classes that suffer least from high 
living have the most arteriosclerosis. Further 
than this, the disease is extremely prevalent 
among the poverty-stricken and strictly vege- 
tarian nations of the Orient, particularly the 
Hindoos and coolie Chinese. Nearly all the 
diseases formerly supposed to be due to eat- 


ing too much meat—gout, rheumatism, Bright’s | 


disease, apoplexy—are now known to be due to 
chronic infections, especially in the nose, throat, 
and gums, and have nothing to do with food. 

Next after avoidance in every possible way 
of all sorts of infections and contagions, the 
most important preventive of arteriosclerosis 
is plenty of fresh air, day and night, and an 
abundance of strictly moderate outdoor exer- 
cise. The exercise should be moderate and 
varied, and above all things pleasant and en- 


| joyable, so as to keep the arteries young, by 


keeping them varying constantly and respond- 
to all sorts of pleasurable demands, which 
means those which are easily within their 
strength. All work and no play makes Jack 
an arteriosclerotic at forty. The best and 
most potent universal preventive of arterio- 
sclerosis would be the eight hour day and the 
five dollar minimum wage. For, as hospital 
studies upon thousands of cases have shown, 
the most potent cause of the disease is not high 
living or even dissipation, but poor food and 
overwork. 


The Chances of the Arteriosclerotic 
GuPre JSING that any one has been unfortu- 

nate enough to have developed symptoms 
of beginning arteriosclerosis, what are the pros- 
pects for checking its further progress? On the 
whole, distinctly encouraging, for although the 
stiffened arteries can not be made young again, 
two favorable things have been found about the 
condition. 
tively seldom universal, or “all over,” so that 
if the patient’s general health is built up and a 
healthful method of life adopted, some other 
organ or part of the damaged organ whose 
arterial branches are uninjured will take up the 
running and thus restore the balance of health 
for years and even decades. The other is, that 
by living a healthful, open-air life, avoiding 
overstrain of all sorts, and taking a varied and 
nutritious but moderate diet, particularly 
strong in milk, butter, ripe fruits, fresh meat, 
and fresh vegetables, the general progress of the 
disease may be checked, even though its dis- 
tribution may be quite extensive, and the pa- 
tient may travel “‘half-steam ahead” for many 
years until some infection or other accident 
upsets the balance. 
keep in the fresh air both indoors and out, clear 
yourself of all possible poisoning from pus- 
pockets, particularly in the nose, about the 


| tonsils, and around the roots of the teeth, work 


in moderation, and eat a liberal, varied, and 
appetizing diet, and you will fight off arterio- 
sclerosis until three score years and ten—and 
after that it doesn’t matter. 


First, that the disease is compara- | 





Keep away from “bugs,” | 








ABLACHD 


WELCOME, WINTER 


She sports with the storm or triumphs at social 
festivities—the society leader whosecomplexion is 
kept velvety smooth by LABLACHE. Invisible, 
perfectly adhering, deli- 

cately fragrant and re- 

fined—a foe to wintry 

weather—to women, 

adependable friend 


Refuse Substitutes 

They may be dan- 
gerous. Flesh, White, 
Pink or Cream, 50c, 
a box of druggists or 
by mail, Over two 
million boxes sold 
annually. Send 10c. 
Sor a sample box. 


BEN. LEVY CO 


Freneh Perfumers R 
125 Kingston St., 


PERFECTION NUT CRACKER 
Cracks pecans and all other nuts—no matter how 
hard-shelled—so meats come 

out perfectly, without crush- 

ing. Simple, light and strong. 

Easy and quick to work. A 

household necessity. Model 

shown, $1.00; Nickel Plated 

Nut Cracker,75c;NutCracker 

and Bow! Combination, $3.50 

—all postpaid. Agents wanted. 

ON NUT ORACKER CO, 

Waco, Texas 


AerCel Wash Cloths 


Embroidered edges; variety of 
fabrics at 10c each; plain edges 
5c: Best stores everywherc, 


Capital Knitting Co., Cohoes, N. Y. 
WE SAVE ] 


XMAS CARDS"... 


BUY DIRECT FROM THE MANUFACTURER 
Highest Quality, Hand Embossed, with B pow owm name. 

exclusive new designs. Send for Catalogue and Prices. 
ART CARD CO., 542-H So. Dearborn St., Chicago, lil 


Important 
Announcement 


After extended negotiations we have prevailed 


upon 
Ella Wheeler Wilcox 


to allow us to collect for publication in book form 
her best poems of recent years, under the title of 


WORLD VOICES 


The charm and versatility of the poetic pen of 
Ella Wheeler Wilcox have never had wider ap- 
peal than in this new book of verse. With rhyme 
and reason has she depicted herein. vital prob- 
lems of society, morality and sex. None of the 
poems in the volume have ever before been pub- 
lished in book form. 
A large number of the 100 poems in the volume 
are already known to Cosmopolitan readers, 
and include such popular poems as: 

The Superwoman 

America 

The Price He Paid 

Beauty 

A Bachelor to a Married Flirt 

Unfaithful Wife to Her Husband 

The Younger Born 


THE ILLUSTRATIONS | . 
48 in number, by a large staff of distinguished 
artists, make this volume unique among the 
leading gift books of the season. 


Partial list of Illustrators 
Willtam de Leftwich Dodge W. T. Benda 
Lejaren A. Hiller Will Foster 
Willtam Hottinger John A. Williams 
T. D. Skidmore Paul Branson 
Paul Julien Meylan Vincent Aderente 
Charles A. Winter Dalton Stevens 
George Gibbs J. Scott Williams 
Mary Green Blumenschein 
Frontispiece in_ color 
by Lejeren A. Hiller 
Size 7 x 10" Boxed 
Price $2.00 Net 
At all dealers’—or sent postpaid by 
the publishers on recetpt of price. 

For lovers of Ella Wheeler Wilcox's poetry, who 
may desire to purchase ‘‘World Voices,” we 
have prepared a beautiful booklet containing a 
complete list of poems in the book, sample illus- 
trations and a full description of the volume. 
The booklet will be sent free on request. 
Hearst’s International Library Co. 

New York 














































128 Pages 


























—Health and relief 
from __ constipation. 
Medicine? No. Buta 
wonderful food laxative that 
acts in a natural manner— 
always the ideal way. If you 
seek relief from constipation, just 


eat, each day, a delicious bran 
muffin made from 


Pillsburys 
Health Bran 


HE larger, cleaner, coarser flakes of this better bransweep 
out the intestines in a natural, mechanical manner, without 
any of the distress which follows the use of drugs. Then too 
—the Pillsbury recipe, printedon the Pill === 
bury package, produces a mufhn thatis really 
delicious! Don’t doubt it—try it—forget med- 


icine—use PILLSBURY’S HEALTH BRAN 
and bid good-bye to constipation. 


Insist Upon Pillsbury’s 


Big Package 15c (except in far west) 
If your grocer cannot supply you, send 25c fora full size 
package (the | 0c additional is for wrapping and postage). 
Department ‘‘G”’ 


PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY, 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
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Less needed- 
truer flavor— 
- always the same 


Burnetts 


VANILLA — 





* | 
Joseph Burnett Co. || 


BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 














» Cooking 


Insist on this package 





It is already steam cooked. 
Serve from the package 
with cream and sugar or 
mix with any cereal. Users 
call it “the convenient bran.” 


Kellogg’s 
* Bran 


(COOKED) 











Keep well with this delightful Bran. 
“Insist on green package with red seals.” 
Of better grocers. 


The Kellogg Food Company 
Battle Creek, Mich. 


















You Will Like It 
VECGE TON &| 


THIS appetizing, delicious drink con- 
tains the most healthful food ele- 
ments from vegetable life—no meat— 
but richest meat-juice flavor. 
It is the travelers’ friend—the 
invalids’ appetizer. Also 
flavors soups and gravies to 
perfection. 

By Mail—4 Cubes—100 
Send us the name of your dealer 
and we will supply him with 
Vegetone. 

Bishop-Gifford Co., Inc. 
Baldwin, L. I. _New York 








“‘Home-Making, the New Profession”’ 


Is a 100-pp. ill. handbook—it’s FREE. Home-study Domestic 
Sciencecourses. Forhome-making,teachinzand wellpaid positions. 
Am. School of Home Economies, 507 W. 69th St., Chicago, Hl. | 
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| free to her Daughters, and it is a 14-K gold 


Fortuna’s Daughters 


An Organization for Women Who 
Want More Money 





Fortuna’s Daughters’ emblem, a 14-K 
solid gold pin set with a small diamond 


HRISTMAS shopping is in the air, and 
C this is the time of all others when every- 
body wants some extra money—has just 
got to have it, in fact. Many of Fortuna’s 
Daughters have already made their Christmas 
money, and by now are tying up mysterious | 
white tissue-paper packages with gay red and 
green ribbons and sprigs of holly-berries. | 

But don’t be discouraged because others are 
ahead of you; if you begin right away quick, 
you too can become one of Fortuna’s Daugh- 
ters and make your Christmas money just as | 
Fortuna’s other Daughters have made theirs. 

All you have to do is to write me at once, and 
I will tell you the rest. 

You see, it is only a case of “be sure you 
write and then go ahead.” It’s as easy as 
blinking your eye. Indeed, a great many of 
Fortuna’s Daughters have made from three to 
five dollars the very day they got my Jetter of 
instructions. So if you scurry along, and don’t 
let any time get away from you, you can soon 
be jingling your own Christmas money, just 
like the rest of the club-members. 

And being a club-member means lots of 
other jolly things besides jingling money. For 
one other thing, it means you get the club pin 
shown above. Fortuna gives this club emblem | 


pin, set with a genuine diamond. 

But even before you get the gold and dia- 
mond pin, Fortuna showers something else 
upon you; a gift of welcome to the club. This 
gift of welcome is a lovely box of correspond- 
ence-cards, of the best quality, and with your 
own initial on every card, done charmingly in 
gold-embossed lettering. 

So, you see, becoming a member of the club of 
Fortuna’s Daughters is a wonderful event in a 








girl’s life, and for the past few months many 
thousands of girls have been trooping into the 
club membership, and writing me happy bub- 
bling letters of thanks for gifts and salary checks. 

Paid by check? Oh, yes, indeed! Many of 
the club-members make so much they are paid 
by check every single month! Some of them 


make as much as $250 in one month. 


Because I myself have wanted to make my 
own money more than anything else in the 
world, I know all about the problems the club 
girls have to solve. So do not hesitate to write 
to me just as confidentially as you would to one 
of your most intimate girl friends. No names 
are ever allowed to leave the files of my office. 

Very sincerely yours for Making Money, 


Secretary Fortuna’s Daughters — Goop 


HOUSEKEEPING MAGAZINE, 119 West goth 
Street, New York City. 


MERRELL-SOULE CO. 









Makes 


Big Pie Fruit Cak 

15¢ in ane 

Oe Wea Puddings 
and 

Cookies 


At Grocers 
Ask 


NONE 


MINCE MEAT 


*‘Like Mother Used to Make’’ 


Syracuse, New York 


Greatest Discovery 
* Since Soap 


‘THIS Magic Pot Cloth 
has crinkled copper 
strands interwoven with 
cotton. The lightest rub 
removes grease and dirt, 
and makes all kinds of 
kitchen ware look like new 
without the use of soap or 
washing compounds. 
Women everywhere recog- 
nize the Mystic Mit as a 
kitchen boon. It saves 
labor, time and money. 

It retails at 10c. 


THE MYSTIC MIT CO., Inc., 


127 Duane St., New York City 


white 
flour. 


A part of the bran has 

been removed from this 

flour which improves its 

texture. 

The color of your bread will be a little darker, 
but the flavor and nutrition will be much better, 
Sold in barrels, half barrels, sacks and sealed cartons. 


If your dealer does not sell ‘‘Franklin Mills’’ write us. 
ur Cook Book, including recipe for making delicious 
Raisin Bread, mailed free. 


FRANKLIN MILLS COMPANY 


mits Dallards Bran 


IDEAL DRUGLESS LAXATIVE 


BATAVIA, N. Y. 


* AtyourGrocer’s, If hedoes not 
have it, send us his name and ad- 
dress with = pe pa a 400) 
in sta tria ‘e 

in stam Ss or te pac age oo, :| 
Station C 


Made in New Orleans—the home of good things 
to eat, from fresh fruit and pure cane sugar. yr 


MURRAY’S CREOLE MARMALADES 


Grape Fruit and Orange—have an individual flavor. 
Pure and delicious. Delivered East Rockies Doz. 
Asst. 16 oz. jars, $3.60. Send 15c for trial - 


Mrs. Somers-Murray, 405 So. Peters St., New Orlean: 




















The ideal gift for every home 
The dish for perfect baking 


The greatest proof of Pyrex efficiency is Pyrex-baked food—the 
lighter crusts, the unburnt bottoms, the well-baked centers, the light 
loaves that come from these transfarent dishes. And more—the 
unusual properties of this new material bring a greater perfection to the 
baking of meat, fish, vegetables, than has ever been known before. 


PYREX ovenWane 


TRADE MARI REDS Has the name on every piece 



























This greater efficiency of Pyrex lies in the nature 
of its substance. Its transparency means, baking in 
plain sight, eliminating doubt and guesswork. Its 
greater capacity for absorbing and distributing heat 
means more uniform baking, and a saving of time, fuel 
and labor. 

The hard polished surface of Pyrex doesn’t crack 
or craze and is so easy to wash, making these dishes the 
most sanitary utensils ever known. No wonder Pyrex- 
baked food is more inviting, more appetizing! 

When it is time to serve, Pyrex 
as table-ware lends unfailing attraction 
to the table and relish to the food. Use 
Pyrex ware constantly, morning, noon 
and night. Use Pyrex in any oven. 

Pyrex is the ideal gift. 

Many shapes and sizes from ramekins 
at 15¢ to large casseroles at $2. Sold by 
dealers in house-wares everywhere. Ask 
them for booklet. 

CORNING GLASS WORKS 
103 Tioga Ave. Corning, N. Y., U.S. A. 


Established 1868 
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Selling to the Million Mark 


WHEN 
A MAN’s A MAN 


A Real Western Novel 


Illustrations and Decorations by the Author 
Cloth $1.35 Leather $1.85 


| Wholesome and Clean and Uplifting — The spirit 
||| of the story—for man or woman—the beauty of 
binding, the author’s illustrations and decorations 
combine to make “When a Man’s a Man” supreme 
|| for Christmas giving. 


What the Critics Are Saying 


Boston Globe: Redolent of the open and the clean, 
wholesome life of the West. 

| San Francisco Chronicle: The persons in the narrative are flesh and blood. 
Philadelphia Press: Mr. Wright’s West is as real as reality can be. 

Chicago Examiner: Deserves to become one of the widest-read books of the year. 
|| Spokane Chronicle: He never has written a better or cleaner story. 

| Utica Observer: He has given in ‘‘When a Man’s a Man’”’ full measure, pressed 
| down, heaped up and running over of his best thought and best work. 


Harold Bell Wright’s Books Are Sold Everywhere 


Also Recently Published—Popular Edition of 1,000,000 Copies | 


Selling E h Yl Wricht’ 
Now at 60 Cents 1 he Eyes of the World trtgicke Al Recoae at S58 
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| GREETINGS PFTHE [) 
| @F2<-SEASOND2%% || 

| cana mav'vou | 
| ENJOY THIS STORY 
; OF MANHOOD oem 
WHEN Soe 
AMANS A MAN 


Is MY GOOD WIth 













Illustration showing the biggest 
celling novel ever published, wrap- 





with special Christmas slip, 
for Christ- 
kk stores; 


ped 
cover in colors read 


mas giving — at all 























That Printer of Udell’s—The Shepherd of the Hills— The Calling of Dan Matthews 






|| Mr. Wright’s Allegory of Life 


“A literary gem that will live” The Uncrowned King 


Hi Seven Million Copies of Harold Bell Wright’s books have been sold 













We catalog and sell by mail, at a big saving to you, over 25,000 


Our Big Catalogue of FREE books of otl blist Ww ly the ] t b f 
. ooks of other publishers. e supply the largest number o 
Books of all Publishers public, private and school libraries and individuals with all 


their books. Our serviceis quick and satisfying. Write for catalog today. A post card will bring it. 


THE BOOK SUPPLY COMPANY, Publishers and Booksellers 





















Other Novels by the Same Author | 


—The Winning of Barbara Worth—Their Yesterdays || 


Cloth 50 Cents | | 
Leather $1.00 | 


The great heart of the reading public is an unprejudiced critic 














E. W. REYNOLDS, President 


















are unequalled for 
satisfaction 
and service 


SMOOTH 
STRONG 
SANITARY 









the Trade Mark 
on Every Comb You Buy 
Give 


then a Flexible Flyer 


faie 
si ’ The sled with the famous non-skid runners 


The always welcome gift for youth of all ages. A real “snow-mobpile” which 

means healthful fun and companionship. New construction includes grooved run- 

vl = ners of chrome nickel steel which prevent skidding and increase speed and control. 
"I  All-steel front adds durability, flexibility and accuracy of steering. No more drag- 


] . 3 : : : ; 
~" ging of wet feet and wearing out shoes. Prevents colds and saves doctor’s bills. 


5 and scientifically made it ° 
So strong and scientifically made i outlasts 3 ordinary sleds. 
Flexible Flyers are sold by hardware and department stores, nine sizes, 3 to 8's ft. 


It isn't a Flexible Flyer Junior Racer carries two children, 4 ft., 10'4 Ibs., price $3.50. 


unless it bi Express paid East of the Missouri River. 
S. L. Allen & Co., Box 1101Z, Philadelphia 
Free Offer 
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Attractive booklet and cardboard model showing ho 
Flexible Flyers steer. Send Postal. 
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Mirandy on First Aid to 


.Matrimony 
(Continued from page 50) 


langwidge dere is in a man, des fill him up on 
tough steak, an’ watery potatoes, an’ leathery 
pie, an’ let dem ferment in him, an’ mix wid his 
natcheral temper, an’ den, my goodness, but 
you wants to stand from under. 

Most of de wife-beaters is been trained up 
for de business by deir wives on soggy biscuits 
dat would make a sheriff from de skies want 
to go out an’ lambast somebody, an’ I ’specs 
dat de grounds of mo’ divorsch is been found in 
de bottom of de coffee-pot dan anywhere else in 
de worl’. Leastways I ain’t never heard of no 
man diskiverin’ dat his wife wasn’t his affinity 
as long as she was de boss cook of de neighbor- 
hood. Nawm, fat, well-fed men dat deir 
wives stuffs plum full of good food at dinner 
ain’t got no call to go a-wanderin’ aroun’ of 
nights. Dey stays put. Hit’s dem lean an’ 
hongry-lookin’ men whut’s de home-wreckers. 


YASSUM, Ike, he thinks dat de reason dat me 
an’ him got married was becaze he was 
drawed to me by my angel nature, an’ my pure 
an’ lovely soul, but I knows dat de way I caught 
him was wid a plate of fried ham an’ aigs. 
You know Ike was a mighty pussonable gen- 
tleman when he was young, an’ all de gals was 
aiter him, an’ dey set aroun’ so meek dat butter 
wouldn't melt in deir mouths, an’ talked to him 
mincin’ an’ gran’ lak dey was too fine to have 
anything to do wid a common thing lak wuk, 
an’ ef you’d a-said cookin’ to ’em dey would 
a-screamed wid horror an’ drapped over in a fit. 
But when Ike come to see me, I axed him 
into de kitchen, an’ rolled up my sleeves, an’ de 
way I sailed into dat cook-stove an’ wrastled 
wid de pots an’ pans was a caution. I sut- 
tenly did lay a heavy hand on de seasonin’ dat 
night, an’ when Ike see me flip over dem aigs 
widout bustin’ ary one, he gives in, an’ I sees by 
de way he rolled his eyes at me, an’ de kinder 
tender, wishful look dat come in his face as he 
smelt dat ham a-fryin’, dat I done struck his 
heart, an’ dat he was a-thinkin’ dat he could 
mighty near eat me up along wid de vittals 
he’d done fall dat much in love wid me an’ my 
cookin’ 

Yassum, dat’s whut makes me say whut I 
do. I done got me a good husband wid dat 
plate of ham an’ aigs, an’ any gal whut knows 
how to cook is got a charm dat she can conjure 
wid, for you can lure mo’ men into de fold of 
matermony wid a pan of biscuits in a minnit 
dan you can lure in wid thumpin’ on de piano 
an’ discoursin’ on de higher culchuah in a yeah. 
An’ hit’s a pity dat gals is sech born ijiots dat 
dey don’t know hit, an’ won’t believe hit when 
you tells ’em. 

An’ furdermo’, de woman dat knows how 

to cook can not only git a husband, but she can 
wuk him after she gits him. ’Course dere is 
times when all of us wives sorter falls by de 
wayside—when we spends de rent money for 
one of dem latest thing-from-Paris dresses, or 
we lets a agent sells us a Life of Lincoln in 
forty-seven volumes at a dollar down, an’ a 
dollar a week as long as we lives, or de cat 
breaks de best chany pitcher, or all of de 
chillun has got to have new shoes at once, or 
somethin’ lak dat, dat is des sho to bring on one 
of dese heah domestic harricanes onless you 
tempers de wind to de shorn lamb, lak de Bible 
Says. 
‘An’ dere ain’t but one way to do dis, an’ 
dat is to set befo’ de man all de things dat he 
laks to eat, cooked de way he laks dem, an’ den 
when he’s ca’m an’ saterfied, an’ at peace wid 
hisself an’ all de worl’, hit’s safe to break yo’ 
bad news to him, or ax him formoney. Evena 
chile can handle a man after a good dinner, but 
dere ain’t nothin’ in a mean dinner wid ev’- 
thing raw or burnt, an’ no taste to hit, dat in- 
clines a man to overlook his wife’s shortcom- 
in’s. 

Course we women is full of romantical no- 
tions, an’ we laks to think dat when ovr hus- 
bands sees us in deir (Concluded on page 164) 
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vay See how it CUTS? 


HAT’S the famous ‘‘knife-and- 


plate” 


of the 
. Meat-and-Food Chopper. 
four-bladed, keen-edged steel knife 


“Enterprise” 


That 


turns in contact with the perforated 


steel plate. 


The meat or other food is first pushed into the perforations by the 


feed screw inside; then, the edges of the knife blades, razor sharp, slice it into 


tender, uniformly-cut particles. 


There’s no mashing, squeezing or tearing of the food—no pressing out of the 


rich, nutritive juices that are so necessary to taste and flavor. 


Meat and food cut 


in this chopper hold all their original flavor, retain all their nourishment. 


“ENTERPRISE” 


Meat-and-Food Chopper 


NTERPRISE | 

The economical housewife finds the ‘‘ Enter- 
prise” Meat-and-Food Chopper helps her keep a 
better table and a more varied menu at less cost, 
because with it she can transform all her fre- 
quent left-overs into appetizing dishes; or use 
the inexpensive cuts of meat. 


Mincemeat is surprisingly delicious when the 
ingredients have been cut with the “ Enterprise.” 


If You Love Good Cooking—Get This New Book 


> 4 ee 9 ° 

It’s called “The Enterprising Housekeeper,’ and contains 200 tested 
recipes for the making of new dishes and preparing food in unusual ways for 
Some of these recipes tell you how to use left-overs in the making 


all meals. 


of zestful dainties. Sent for 4c in stamps. 


Ask your dealer for the ‘Enterprise’ Meat-and-Food Chopper. 


Then you can be sure you are getting the chopper that “cuts.” 


The Enterprise Mfg. Co. of Pa. 


a es 
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No. 5, Family Size, $2.00 


Dept. 139, Philadelphia 


No. 10, Large Size, $3.00 


Meat for sausage, hamburg steak and croquettes 
is more tasty, juicy and tender if you use this 
chopper. You can chop cocoanut, horseradish, 
codfish, stale bread and crackers, corn for fritters, 
and in fact all other foods. 

The “Enterprise” Meat-and-Food Chopper 
can be thoroughly cleansed with little trouble. 
Turns easily and is strong and durable. 


We also make 
The “Enterprise” 
Food Chopper 


a different type of 
machine and at a 
lower price. Has four 
cutters—coarse to fine. 
Small size, $1.25; |° 
Family size, $1.50; 
Large size, $2.25. 


— 
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T 1s economica/—there 

is little or no waste. 

tis good food value. 

It is appetizing to the 
most fastidious. 
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This is our 30th season 
in the manufacture of 
Jones Dairy Farm Prod- 
ucts. Your grocer will 
tell you of our prices and 
times of shipment. 














ONAN 
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MILO C. JONES 
Jones Dairy Farm 


Be sure that it’s Jones. Ft. Atkinson, Wis. 
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Atwood Grapefruit 


Recommended by Physicians for Rheumatism. 


As to Flavor, in a Class by Itself. 


Price about the same as the common variety. 


Always in 


this wrapper 





A REAL CHRISTMAS GIFT 


Makes Sharpening Knives a Pleasure 

RED BIRD AUTOMATIC KNIFE SHARPENERS 
Puts a keen edge on the dullest knife, from potato knife to 
cleaver, in 30 seconds. Used (in larger sizes) by the leading hotels, 
ciubs, etc., throughout the U. S. Will last a lifetime—any child can 
use them. Sold with a ‘‘Money Back” Guarantee—oak, nickel trimmed. 
Pin $1.00 to this advertisment and your dull knives will be a thing 
of the past. Solid mahogany $1.50 Order six—for Xmas presents. 

THE PRECISION SALES COMPANY 

Room 21, University Building, Milwaukee, Wis., U.S. A. THE KNIFE 

TURNS THE STONE 
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Mirandy on First Aid to 


Matrimony 
(Concluded from page 162) 


visions dey always thinks of us wid a halo of 
saintly virtues aroun’ our haids, but I bet 
when a man thinks of a good wife dat he sees 
her surrounded by de incense of good cookin’, 
an’ wid a kitchen spoon in her hand, for 
dere’s a lot of love an’ sympathy in de worl’, 
but mighty little good gravy. 

Yassum, ef I was a man, I wouldn’t marry 
no woman whut didn’t know how to cook, an’ 
ef gals would take my advice, dey’d pick out 
for a husban’ a man wid a good appetite. 
When you gits dem two together, de man whut 
loves to eat, an’ de woman whut jest has to 
pass her han’ over de pot to flavor hit, dey’s got 
a tie betwixt ’em dat nothin’ can break. 


Taking the Work out of 
Washing 


(Continued from page 65) 


so much toward eliminating drudgery and 
economizing time. Such economy often means 
that the laundress hired by the day may do 
cleaning or more of the ironing. 

The work preparatory to washing is the 
same when a machine is used as when the work 
is done by hand. Each machine is rated with a 
capacity and standardized by count of double 
sheets. Most machines have the capacity of 
six to eight double sheets. The labor saving of 
the machine is increased by having hot and 
cold water piped to the machine, and by means 
of drains the waste water is piped away. This 
plumbing does much toward making the ma- 
chine a labor-saver as well as a time-saver. 
There should be no pailing of water. 

The clothes may be washed in lots, as has 
been suggested in the article on “ Laundering” 


| appearing in the November, 1916 Goop HovsE- 


KEEPING, the housewife being careful to follow 
all the suggestions given as to various tempera- 
tures at which certain fabrics are washed, the 
necessity of rinsings, and of course, the soap 
solution must be used. A machine that is over- 
crowded, operated with too hot water, and too 
little soap, need not be expected to produce 
clean clothes. 

Boiling is not as necessary when washing is 
done by machines as in hand-washing, but it 
is possible to scald the clothes by introducing 
very hot water into the machine as the first 
rinse. Some machines are constructed with 
gas and gasoline burners which make it possible 
to soak the clothes five minutes with cold 
water, with the machine in action; then let 
out the cold water, adding hot water and soap 
for the washing. Ten minutes is sufficient 
for this part of the process. Change this 
soiled water for clean hot water, and in five 
minutes’ time the machine will give the first 
hot rinse. Two or three rinsings may be given 
in the same manner. Many manufacturers 
argue in favor of the soaking and the rinsing 
being done in the washtub, which should, in 
this case, be in close proximity to the machine. 
But it is best to buy a machine which is piped 
and have it do the soaking and rinsing thus 
saving time as well as the woman’s strength. 

When the efficiency of machine-work in the 
laundry has been proved by the washing- 
machine and its mechanical wringer, one is 
often led to consider the mechanical drier and 
the mechanical ironer. Drying indoors may 
seem heresy, but, after all, the indoor drier is 
a great time-saver and does away with the 


| handicap of a rainy wash-day. These driers 


may be steam-heated, or the flue from the 


| laundry stove may be adjusted so that the hot 
| air circulates in and around the clothes. In 


introducing the hot air, one should remember 
that there must be an outlet for the steam 
and moisture. For this reason there should 
be a chimney connection. It is this lack of 
circulation which makes it likely that clothes 
dried in a drier will be yellow. 

In the absence of (Concluded on page 166) 
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The Secret of 


Perfect Pancakes 


Fifty-five years ago—’way down in Dixie — Aunt Jemima 
made the first of the pancakes that hav since made her 
name a household word all over A: 1erica. 


Her secret recipe was the envy of all the “mammy” cooks 
on every near and far plantation—and today te secret of 
her wonderful recipe is yours. 


Not only is the recipe yours but the complete flour, ready- 
mixed with the powdered sweet milk, 


Nothing to add but water— nothing to do but bake! 
Think what that means to you 
—perfect pancake batter — always uniform — just by 
adding water 
—batter which has already in it just the right quantity of 
sweet milk in powder form 
—with just the right amount of purest baking powder 
—just the proper measure of the best possible wheat flour 
—with just enough extra quality corn flour added to 
make the cakes light and fluffy 
—with just a little dash of rice flour t make them brewn 
richly and beautifully. 
And remember, you can also get Aunt Jemima’s Buckwheat 
. Flour with powdered milk and everything ready mixed in it— 
in the white package. 


, AUNT JEMIMAS 
* PANCAKE FLOUR 


POWDERED ‘SWEET MILK 


Look on the tops of packages 
Sor the coupon telling how to get 
the funny Aunt Jemima Rag 
Doll Family for the little ones 












Aunt Jemima Mills Company 
St. Joseph, Mo. 
Millers of Red Top and 
Royal No. 10 Flours 





© 1916 
by Aunt Jemima 
Mills Company 








Powdered 


All you need to add is 
water- the sweet milf 
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COLD WATER\ 
ONLY 


Buying a package of Aur 
lemima's is like getting , 
a bottle of milk free- 
the milk is alreadyz 
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Salt, Yeast or 
Baking F 
Everything necessary for 


perfect pancekes 1s in 
the Hour, exactly accord. 
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SPECIAL RAG SOLL OFFER 


Send us this coupon, 3 tops of packages ‘of either Aunt 
Jemima’s Pancake Flour or Buckwheat Flour, and in 
stamps or coin, we'will'send you anywher ere in the 


United States, the A Aunt Jemima Rag Doll Family (4 dolls). 


Aunt Jemima Mills Company, St. Joseph, Mo. 
Please send Rag Doll Family. 10c and 3 tops enclosed. 
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WHERE BABY SLEEPS 


VERY mother knows the importance of good ven- 
tilation and even temperature in the room where 


Baby sleeps. 


That is one of the reasons why hundreds of thousands 
of pezwoR Gas Heaters are used in homes that are per- 
fectly equipped for general heating, but where Baby’s 


health is the first consideration. 


The 


* Reznor Gas Heater 


t 


SZ 
4 
Pa: 


i 


is scientifically correct. It is odorless. It is instantaneous. 

It does not vitiate the air. 

ascending heat warms the room and aids ventilation. 
With a REZNOR Gas Heater in the room an even 


It heats the floor first and the 


temperature can be maintained indefinitely. 

REZNOR Gas Heaters produce in heat energy all 
the heat units the gas contains, and always maintain 
complete combustion of the gas. 


If by chance you cannot get a REZNOR in your com- 
munity, write to us and we 


will see that you get the one 
best suited to your needs. 


— = 


ro 


The TILE ROOF 


on this pretty home is of Terra Cotta Tiles 
known as the angers German pattern, 
detail more clearly shown in border of 
this a me A tile roof has 
every point superiority in its 
favor. Architectural beauty, 

perfect protection from 

fire, leaks, moisture 

and weat 

changes— 

wonderful 

durability 

without re- 

pairs, and 

therefore 

eventual 

economy. 












LANDA“*Preparedness’’ BILLFOLD 
Elegant, Practical 


coin, purse, 


ry. a ‘ hee. ai rec consumer, S0c ‘eS. Zz 
4 fina: eac name or monogram 
resect. gold FREE. Peed in cee gift box, con- 
taining e: as card and tinsel cord. 
Landa 1a »”*same infinest Morocco Leather. Spee 


cial Price, direct toconsumer, 32.00. ‘orth $2.50 each. 

niends, Send touay dratt, Wl, 0. oF poeiage stumps. Order 
n 7 .. M. Owor ps. 

shipped day received. Write for Landa Xmas Gifs catalor, 


A. Landa & SonsCo., Mfrs., Dept. 78J, Chicago St™ 
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Reznor Mfg. Co. 
Mercer, Pa. 
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Residence of Dr. H.C. Will 
Chicago 

W.E. Perry 

Architect 















LUDOWICI-CELADON COMPANY 


1113-23 Monroe Building, 


Manufacturers of Terra Cotta Roofing Tiles 
Chicago, II. 


50c 


Postpaid 


Name En- 
graved Free 


For Ladies 
and 


Gentlemen 


Taking the Work out of 
Washing 


(Concluded from page 164) 


the manufactured drier, a small room may 
be arranged to serve the purpose by placing 
in it steam-pipes from the heating system of 
the house. An electric-fan is one of the effi- 
cient parts of the ready-made drier, because 
it helps to drive out the moist air through 
better circulation. ; 

Much time can be saved by not attempting 
to dry all the clothes before ironing. Table- 
linen, for instance, is better ironed without 
drying. If one has a flat-work ironer, most 
commonly called a mangle, and it can be well 
heated, it will iron flat pieces as they have been 
taken from the electric wringer which comes 
with most washing-machines. Good work can 
be done on the ironers by having the rolls 
evenly padded, and the steel cylinder as smooth 
and clean as a flat-iron. 

The most ideal laundry is a room complete 
in itself. If this is not possible, perhaps a 
small closet may store the equipment, and 
either in the closet or on a shelf near the wash- 
tubs may be found the supplies to be used in 
removing stains: 

1 bottle of ammonia 


1 “ “half strength oxalic acid 
I “© Javelle water 
I “ “ dissolved washing-soda 


1 jar of kitchen grease 

2 medicine-droppers 

1 soft brush (like a half-worn tooth-brush). 
The closet will also contain starch, soap-chips, 
bluing, paraffin-wax, salt, borax. 


The Christmas Spirit 
(Continued from page 34) 


way there were many sweet and confidential 
talks about Christmas and what it should mean 
to every human being. 

The small boys of this same family drive 
needed tacks into broken carts and give a coat 
of fresh paint to other toys. Often they be- 
come so enthusiastic that they ask to be al- 
lowed to give away some article that has long 
been held too precious to part with. The 
wise mother permits this, unless there is some 
excellent reason for refusing 

I speak of her as a wise mother, for there is 
wisdom in allowing our children to sacrifice 
something for the sake of others. We love 
our little ones so dearly that it actually hurts 
us to see them renounce some choice possession, 
or spend upon others the pennies they have 
hoarded through many candyless_ weeks. 
Yet to hold the boys and girls back from such 
sacrifice is a form of selfishness on our own 
parts. Do not let us cheat our children of 
such Christmas joy as self-forgetfulness alone 
can bring. 

“ Neither will I offer unto the Lord, my God, 
that which doth cost me nothing!” exclaimed 
King David. Such a spirit should be back of 
all Christmas giving. 

Laid away tenderly in a drawer reserved for 
keepsakes is a little gift that was bought many 
years ago. I came across it recently, and as I 
gazed at it the years rolled back, and I was 
once more a little child, holding fast to my 
father’s hand, while with the other I grasped 
this trifle. It is a small wooden frame con- 
taining a glass-covered cross made of mother- 
of-pearl. To my childish taste it was the most 
beautiful thing in the shop to which I had 
been taken to buy Christmas gifts. My 
mother was ill, and I insisted that I wanted to 
give her this cross. 

“But, dear little girl,” came the tender 
paternal reminder, “it will take all the money 
you have saved for weeks.” 

“T don’t care,” was the determined reply. 
“Tt is for mother’s Christmas.” 

To this day, I remember the thrill with 
which I handed out my tiny purseful of pennies 
and nickels to the smiling clerk, and how 
tightly I clutched the precious parcel. The 
word “sacrifice” (Continued on page 168) 
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SAVOR 


And now for your Christmas dinner! Plates piled high with appetizing good 
things—delicious, savory and thoroughly wholesome! A meal of the best to be 
had ; and all of it—tender meat and tempting dessert—prepared with infinitely 
less worry and hot, tiresome work than ever before! This is a dream come true. 


* “SAVORY” Roaster 
Self-Basting— Self-Browning 
OAST goose, duck or turkey, prime ribs 
of beef, leg of lamb, loin of pork, or fish— 
no matter what the meat for your Christ- 
mas feast, it will be deliciously tender, 
full-flavored, and juicy, when cooked 
ina “SAVORY” Roaster. Even the inexpensive 
cuts, long thought undesirable, come from your 
“SAVORY” tempting and nutritious—easily the 
equal in this of the primest and most expensive 
cuts roasted in the old-fashioned way. 
You add no water when you use a “SAVORY” 
roaster. You do not have to face the oven heat, 
nor baste at all. The steam forms from the meat 
juices themselves and soaks into the meat. It 
cannot escape and be wasted, as in the old- 
fashioned way, because lid and pan form a prac- 
tically air-tight chamber. There’s no shrinkage. 
You will find your “SAVORY” Roaster cooks 
more evenly (with no time lost in repeated bast- 
ing). Because it is seamless and oval—with no 
corners, corrugations or crevices—it is more 
easily cleaned than any other style. 


* “SAVORY” Double Boiler 


Cooks by Steam—Not Water 
WAKE your Christmas pudding the best you 
‘ever had—light and flavory, with its sugary 
f raisins tempting the appetite. You can 
H get better pudding results in this ever-eco- 
—t nomical kitchen utensil—live steam does it. 
And what is true of your “SAVORY” pudding is 
true also of vegetables, fruits and cereals—such 
a host of foods for every meal in the day, every 
season of the year—prepared in the “SAVORY.” 
They cook in their own rich juices, evenly through- 
out and deliciously. The food is kept moist but 
cannot become sodden, because water and food 
are in separate pans and never come in contact. 
Even the water which condenses on the inside of 
the cover does not drip into the food-pan but runs 
back into the water-pan through return holes in 
the rim—an exclusive “SAVORY” feature. 


The “SAVORY” Double Boiler saves flavor and nu- 
triment. With water in the water-pan, it absolutely 
eliminates the danger of burning, and results in food 
which is more wholesome and more delicious than 
food prepared in the old way. Ask your dealer. 


“SAVE with a SAVORY!” 


Remember, every day in the year these 
two “SAVORY” Utens'ls will serve you. 


The REPUBLIC METALWARE Co. 
Makers of Sheet Metal Utensils for the Home Since 1836 


312 Republic St., Buffalo, N. Y. 


Christmas Place Cards—FREE: 


If you are planning an old-fashioned Christ- 

mas dinner, send us your name, address and 

the number of guests you expect. In return 

we will send you daintily designed, beauti- 

fully-colored place cards for your table. 

And this without obligation of any kind on 
| your part. 
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WHAT IS SHE DOING? * 


She is taking from a Bartlett Vacuum Food Jar a piping hot dish which she 
put in there six hours ago. It hasn’t been near the fire since. The Bartlett Jar has 
kept it hot and has saved her the trouble of cooking for lunch. 

The Bartlett Vacuum Jar keeps hot things hot and cold things cold. 
Were it ice-cream, the cream would be still frozen, though kept in a warm room. Were 
it a cereal, brought to a boiling point the night before, it would be cooked for breakfast, 
steaming hot and ready to serve. 

The Bartlett Jar has a wide mouth and holds foods as well as liquids. It makes 
a wonderful Christmas gift for every housekeeper, every motorist, every man, woman or 
child who takes a lunch to work, school or play. Great for the skating party in Winter 
or the beach or picnic in Summer. 


The Bartlett Jar Christmas Box is novel Our ‘‘Money Back’ Proposition. We 


and attractive. Each box contains a unique gift want you to prove the Bartlet. Jar in your own 
card all ready for the giver’s signature. home. Here is what we offer. _Send $2.00 for a 
Jar and if it doesn’t do all we claim, send it back 


Sent postpaid anywhere for $2.00. express collect and we will refund your money. 
If you want to - hear more about the Jar first, please send for Booklet No. 3. 


THE W. R. ANDERSON COMPANY, Sole Distributors 
220 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 


(Dealers wanted everywhere. Write for catalog and terms) 


CRAB FLAKES 


For Sunday night suppers, luncheons, and “spreads” 
there is nothing so good as the unusual dishes prepared 
from Coston’s famous Crab Meat. Try acan when you 
order today. 

For those_who prefer claw meat there is ‘‘Coston’s 
Lunch Crab Meat.” Very delicious is ‘‘Coston’s Lump 
Crab Flakes,"’ the choicest meat of the crab. ‘‘Coston’s 
Crab Meat,” for fresh deviled crabs, is white and sweet. 


Coston’s crab products are canned under most sanitary 
conditions. Putup in hermetically sealed cans. You 
can rely on their purity. 


Crab shells free with every can. 


S. S. COSTON Hampton, Va. 


Seamless Steel 
KITCHEN CABINET 1 
‘When I saw your beautiful white | 
cabinet I knew I never would be 
happy until I owned one. I just 
longed to use it, especially on bak- 
ing day. I wouldn’t part with it 
for anything.” 

This is what one woman wrote. 
Hundreds of delighted housewives 
have written us. The McClernan 
Sanitary Steel Kitchen Cabinet is '® 
different from any other. You must [§ 
see it to appreciate this. Ask your 
dealer. Write for folder. 

McCLERNAN METAL PRODUCTS CO. 


Dept. A. 1228. Michigan Ave.. Chieaen ‘© 


Every Wife, Housekeeper, Cook and Caterer 


knows the value of Lea & Perrins’ Sauce; the sauce * 
with a reputation and 

the endorsement 

of generations 


behind it. 


The only original Worcestershire Sauce 
Send postal for free kitchen hanger containing 
100 new recipes 


LEA & PERRINS, 229 West Street, New York City 
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The Christmas Spirit 
(Continued from page 166) 


meant nothing to me then. Now I know 
that the joy with which I renounced my 
savings and got in exchange something to 
make my mother happy was as pure and 
ennobling a sentiment as human nature is 
capable of. It was but a cheap gift, viewed 
from the standpoint of a grown person, and 
yet I think the dear recipient must have read 
a deep meaning in that little cross of mother- 
of-pearl. 

In too many homes the Christmas festivities 
are allowed to assume proportions that weary 
and fret the mother, and the children are so 
full of thoughts cf their own happiness that 
they miss the happiness that lies in making a 
good time for others. The mother should 
decide beforehand just how much she can do 
in the way of decorations and celebration 
without overtiring herself—and adhere to 
that decision. It is no kindness for her to 
provide for her family a dinner of many and 
elaborate courses if she can not bring to it 
the light of a smiling face, and the inspiration 
of a happy heart. Of course all of us must 
work harder at this season than at ordinary 
times, but if we love the season—not for what 
it brings to us, but for what we give to others— 
we will forget to be tired. 

“Just think of the work Christmas in- 
volves!” sighed one woman. “I must make 
gifts to so many people, and it wears me 
out.” 

If this is the case, you are giving that which 
you have no right to give. If your friends are 
robbing you of the peace of this season, it is 


| time to call a halt. It may be hard to do 
| this, yet it can be done. Bear in mind that 








| 


what your loved ones need most is your best. 
What is done from a mistaken sense of duty 
is not your best. 

There is a rule that I have adopted with 
regard to Christmas presents. When I think 
of making one, I ask myself seriously the 
following questions: “Am I giving this be- 
cause I love the person to whom I am sending 
it? If not, does that person need this so much 
that it is my duty to send it to her?” If I 
can not answer a sincere affirmative to one 
of these questions, I have no right to make the 
proposed gift. 

Stop and think how many foolish donations 
are checked by following this rule. It means 
that I do not give to any one simply because 
that person is going to give me something and 
will think it strange if I send her nothing. It 
means that I do not give to any one in the 
expectation of getting something in return. 
It also means that each gift is a gift of love— 
either love for the person for whom it is in- 
tended, or love for some of the poor people 
to whom Christ thought it worth while to 
preach the gospel of brotherly love. 

I know that this excludes some of the 
presents one has always made. And it should 
exclude them. If there are diplomatic duties 
that must be discharged, let us discharge them 
at some other time than at this sacred season. 
What we do now must come from the heart to 
reach other hearts. ’ 

As to the cost of our gifts, we are again 
offending against the Christmas spirit when we 
run into debt to such an extent that we do not 
know just where the money is coming from to 
meet our obligations. The certain day ol 
reckoning lying only a week ahead of us, when 
the first-of-January bills will come in, can cast 
a shadow over the twenty-fifth of December, 
a shadow that is an evil guest. We have no 
right to give that for which we are not abso- 
lutely sure we can pay. : 

We must not forget, too, that there is 4 
grace in receiving as well as in giving. Have 
we not all noticed the unsatisfactory way In 
which some persons receive? It is as if they 
were averse to putting themselves under obli- 
gations, and so would not let themselves 
express gratitude. We should remember that 
the truest love is that which receives joyfully 
as well as gives (Cencluded on page 17°) 






































An Hour is But 30 Minutes With the 


HOOSIER Kitchen Cabinet 


The first step towards on-time meals is the purchase of a Hoosier Kitchen Cabinet. 

Servants nowadays will not submit to long hours and overwork and there’s no 
reason why the housewife should make a drudge of herself either. 

A million women are doing your hour’s work in 30 minutes with this life-time 
kitchen assistant to help them. Are you content to go on doing double-drill, back 
and forth to the cellar, the cupboard, the kitchen table and the pantry? 

The Hoosier saves those miles of useless steps, and saves your health and looks. 


40 Labor-Saving Inventions 


Domestic Science experts have been years in 
perfecting this superb cabinet. The picture 
shows only the central portion—but it is the 
part that gives you most assistance. 

The storage space is above and below, with 
places for 400 articles, all within arm’s reach. 

There is plenty of unhampered room above 
and around the aluminum (or porcelain) work- 
table. There are no useless little partitions to 
chop up the space and leave no room for work. 

It gives you a big table space to work on. 

It gives you 40 labor-saving inventions in- 
cluding 47 vital points not found in all other 
cabinets. Six of these features are— 

1—The All-Metal, Glass Front Flour Bin. 
2—The Gear-Driven Shaker Flour Sifter. 


3—Scientific Arrangement—articles needed most 
frequently at your finger-tips. 


4—Revolving Spice Jar Rack. 

5—Ingenious Big-Capacity Sugar Bin. 

6—Doors with handy trays that hold small utensils 
or the new Roll Doors without extra cost. 


Prices and Terms 


We are now selling our second million Hoosiers. 
Enormous output makes possible our low prices which 
now range from $12.75 to $52.50, according to design 
and equipment. 

Order the Hoosier at once and do like many women 
—pay from your allowance a little at a time. No extra 
cost, no interest. 


Write for Hoosier Book FREE 


It pictures and describes the beautiful new Hoosier 
models, tells how to cut your kitchen work in half. 

Send us your name.and address for this book and we 
will tell you at which nearby store you can see the Hoosier 
demonstrated. Write today—no obligations whatever. 


THE HOOSIER MANUFACTURING CO., 1612 Grant Street, New Castle, Ind. 


BRANCH: 1067 Market Street, San Francisco, California 
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Double-thick over the chest and stomach, 

the RUBENS shirt keeps the little babies 

safely warm and permits you to take them out with- 

out bundling them up in thick, cumbersome wraps that tire 

the little ones by their weight. 

air baby without the continual fear of colds. 


It helps you raise a healthy, fresh- 
: Slips on and off like a coat; 
fastens without buttons, and because it is adjustable, always fits perfectly. 

Sizes for any age from birth. Made in cotton, wool, merino and silk. Also in silk 
and wool. Prices from 25c up. Sold direct where dealers can’t supply. Ask us for 


pictures, sizes and prices. Also Union Suits with only two buttons, for children up 
to 10 years. Made in cotton, all wool and merino from 75c up. (168) 


RUBENS & MARBLE, Inc., 358 W. Madison St., Chicago 







Holstein Cows’ Milk 
The Best Food Milk 


Purebred Holstein cows’ milk is naturally light 
colored and low in fat percentage, but richest of all 
in nourishing proteins. The most eminent physi- 
cians endorse Holstein cows’ milk, for it has been 
conclusively shown that heavy, yellow milk is 
not the most nutritious, for the simple reason 
that its large fat percentage renders it less easil 

ested. In the light of modern understanding it 
fair to presume that at no distant time State Boards 
of Health will insist, not on a high fat standard in 
milk, but on a high — of health giving, vitality 
imparting solids, such as is found in the Holstein 
cows’ milk. Ask your milkman for Holstein cows’ 
milk. If he fails to provide it, send us his name 
and we will try to aid you. Send for our free 
booklet, ‘‘The Story of Holstein Milk."’ 





ail a Postal 
Boo Get our new art book, 


showing this beautiful 
t Kalamazoo Kitchen Kab- 
FREE! inet in colors, also our 
beautiful, sanitary Kitch- 

en Table—all metal, white enameled— 
sanitary—cannot warp, crack or split— 
good for a lifetime use, truly a won- 
der of a kabinet and 


atable at a money- 
saving price. 






















Today—Get the Wholesale Price 


Direct from Kalamazoo factory, cash or low 
monthly payments—30 days’ trial— 360 days’ 
approval test—$100,000 Bank Bond Guarantee. 
We pay freight—ship within 24 hours. FREE— 
Rich, 8-piece crystal set—white glass rolling pin— 
patented bread board with each kabinet. Write 
today for prices and beautiful art_ catalog. 
Ask for Catalog No.10 
KALAMAZOO STOVE CO., Manufacturers 
Kalamazoo, Mich. 
We also manufacture coal, wood and gas 
ranges and furnaces. We have 


catyhich you want. PNG TGeN Pet tee Zry 


which you want. 
Direct to You 
















Holstein-Friesian Association of America | 
F. L. HOUGHTON, Sec’y 
















20-W American Building, Brattleboro, Vermont 





























Broil meats on your gas 
or oil stove with the 


*Amico Broiler Plate 


The use of your gas or oil stove banishes many of the incon- 
veniences of cooking. > 

And now the Amico Broiler Plate increases its usefulness by 
making it possible to broil meats to the queen’s taste, and requires 
but one burner, half the gas of oven broiling. 

Meats broiled the Amico way are deliciously appetizing, thor- 
oughly healthful, and can be quickly and easily prepared. 

The Amico Broiler Plate sits right over the flame of the ordi- 
nary burner. The flame can’t touch the meat, and the danger and 
the disagreeable odor of blazing fat are both prevented. 

By broiling meat the Amico way you r in its nutriment and 
eliminate ali greasiness by draining off the fats the meat is cooked. 


$1 Brings you an Amico Broiler Plate 


Send us $1 and we will send an AMICO Broiler Plate direct or 
will have the nearest dealer deliver one to your home—all charges 
prepaid. 25¢ Additional West of the Missouri River. 

ASK for literature regarding other Amico Articles. 


AMMIDON & CO., 31 Frederick St., Baltimore, Md. 
The 40-Years-Oid House. 






















The Christmas Spirit 


(Concluded from page 168) 


cheerfully. Do not curb the children in their 
outbursts of delight, and let us older ones set 
them the example of unstinted pleasure in the 
evidences of the love of others. 

At Christmas we must sweep our minds free 
of all that makes for discord, and open the 
windows of our hearts that the blessed Christ- 
mas spirit, the spirit of the Christ Child, may 
enter there. It is quite possible for us to be 
like him of whom Spenser speaks in “The 
Faerie Queen,” who, in bleak December, 

“did not the cold remember, 
His Saviour’s birth his mind so much did glad.” 


The Holly-Berry and 
Mistletoe Party 


(Concluded from page 59) 


Holly-Berries and Mistletoe-Berries began to 
scurry out of the play-room, and mother called 
after them: ‘Remember, from cellar to garret 
you may explore. If you meet any polar bears 
or brown bears or any other wild animals of 
the forests, bring them in. If you see anything 
unusual that is too big to bring in, come back 
and report it, and we will all go with you to 
inspect your discovery. But don’t come back 
until I blow the horn, and don’t go together; 
scatter and hunt—every fellow for himself.’ 

Then in a moment every Holly-Berry and 
Mistletoe-Berry had disappeared from the 
playroom, and you could hear them scurrying 
all over the house—up-stairs, down-stairs, 
and in my lady’s chamber, in the sitting-room, 
the halls, everywhere except the kitchen and 
dining-room, and they were locked. 

Then shouts of discovery were heard, and 
bursts of laughter. And when mother blew the 
horn the Holly-Berries and Mistletoe-Berries 
almost rolled over each other getting back 
into the playroom. And: sure enough, they 
had discovered all sorts of animals on their 
winter’s expedition. Some of the Mistletoe- 
Berries had found ten-cent-store brown bears 
and polar bears, and some had found leopards 
with spots on them, and others had found 
camels with humps on them. One of the Holly- 
Berries was carrying a little white, antlered 
reindeer in her hands, and another had found 
old Santa himself, all snowy and glistening, 
with cheeks as red as the Holly-Berry’s smock. 

One little Mistletoe-Berry didn’t have a 
thing in his hands, but he looked about to burst 
with excitement, and so mother turned to 
him and said, “‘ And what did you discover?” 

“‘T discovered the North Pole!” 

And when mother said, “Show us, Mr. 
Peary,” he dashed from the play-room with 
every Holly-Berry and Mistletoe-Berry right 
at his heels. Up the stairs they went, helter- 
skelter, brown bears, reindeers, Santa Claus, 
and all, and there in the attic was the North 
Pole. It was just as you see it in the picture 
on page 50, about as high as the little boy who 
discovered it, and glistening all over like icicles 
with the sun shining on them. 4 

The inside of the pole was hollow, and out of 
it the discoverer sale a present for each one 
with their own names on them, Then mother 
took the little silk flag off the top of the North 
Pole, decorated the discoverer with it, and they 
all went down to the dining-room to supper. 

And what? 

At one end of the table was Old Santa driving 
his reindeers, as shown at the upper right of 
page 59, and at the other end was the Kewpie 
under the Christmas bell as shown at the 
bottom of the page. And the cake they ate 
with their ice-cream had a Christmas-tree In 
the middle. And when all the cake and the 
frosting were eaten, the party was over, and 
the Holly-Berries and Mistletoe-Berries turned 
back into little girls and boys and went home. 


Favors and toys, page 59, B. Shackman & Co.; 
silver, Reed & Barton Co.; china and tray, Oi ing- 
ton Bros. Co.; asbestos snow, Johns-Manwille Co. 
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Discovered—the 
Christmas Gift Unusual 


—the gift that is appropriate, inexpens- 
ive, beautiful even as a piece of fine 
jewelry and more useful than any other 
Christmas remembrance—an Eveready. 


For exploring the depths of a dark 
closet, for lighting the way down the 
steep cellar stairs, and for a hundred 
and one other reasons, everybody needs 
an Eveready. 


Gifts for 


Her, Colonial Candle Stick (1650) Mary, Hand-bag and — ie (6981) 
Him, Vest pocket light (6991) Littl: Mary, Candle li 

Mother, Handy house lamp (4706) John, fodteconies eke ‘0059) 
Dad, Man-sized torch light (2630) John, Jr., Pistol light (Ser 675) 























Seventy-six lights in all, from 75 cents up, at electrical, 
drug, hardware and stationery stores everywhere. 
Packed in handsome holly boxes. See your dealer. 
x * * 
AMERICAN EVER READY WORKS 
of National Carbon Co, 
Long Island City New York. 


CANADIAN NATIONAL CARBON CO. 
Limited 
Toronto, Ontario 
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CAROLINA HOTEL and Cottages open 

The 3 eighteen-hole courses are aug- 

Golf mented this year by the new bento 

course which will be open for play. The fair- 

ways and greens are equal to any in the South. 

*, Theclay tennis courts at Pinehurst 

Tennis are famous both among profes- 
sionals and amateurs for their excellence. 

*_. Every facility provided 

Trap Shooting ;- trap shooting. 


30,000 acre private shooting preserve. Guides, 
trained dogs and shooting wagons provided. 


LENA 


" 
i 


New York, Boston, 
Pinehurst Office, Pinehurst, N. C. 
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HURST carouina 


Through Pullman service from New York and Washington via Seaboard Air Line Railway. 
Yc Buffalo, Cleveland, Pittsburgh and Cincinnati. Send for illustrated looklet giving full information 


Leonard Tufts, 282 Congress St., Boston, Mass. 












for the Season NOVEMBER 20th, 1916 
Livery A large stable of saddle and 


driving horses. 


° Splendid _ trotting, 
Hi orse R acing running and steeple- 


chasing events held each week throughout 
the season by horses from private stables. 

° Excellent new roads for fifty 
Motor ing miles in every direction. 
New State Road completed to Savannah. 


No consumptives are received at Pinehurst 
Only one night from 
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The Ideal Xmas 
Present for Baby 
isa “‘Rock-a-Bye” Baby Swing 

Babies don’t cry when in a 
Rock-a-Bye. Every move of 
their little bodies sways the 
swing and keeps them interest- 
ed. They get exercise. They're 
kept off the cold floor and out of 
dirt. They can’t get into mis- 
chief, pick up things from the floor 
which might prove danzerous, or fal) 
out and hurt themselves. 

The Rock-a-Bye Baby Swing is made 
of heavy, washable dick on strong steel 
frames. Ithas reinforced strap hang- 
ers and screw hook. (an be hung in 
any doorway, from porch ceiling or 
tree branch. 

Get a Rock-a-Bye for 
your baby this Christmas 

Send $1.00 now and if you don’t 






think it’s the greatest baby entertainer 
ever we will return your money with- 
out question or quibble. 

Send also for free catalog of other 
useful articles for women and children. 
PERFECTION MFG. CO. 

2704 N. Leffingwell Ave. 
St. Mo, 





Ask for and Get 


SKINNERS 


THE HIGHEST QUALITY 


SPAGHETTI 


36 Page Recipe Book Free 
SKINNER MFG.CO., OMAHA, U.S.A. 


LARGEST MACARONI FACTORY IN AMERICA 






with usefulness in this pop- 
ular priced, high grade 


aluminum percolator. If 
your dealer does not carry our 
line, write us and send his 


name. 
te —_—C WEST BEND ALUMINUM CO. 
West Bend Wisconsin 


A Perfect Knife for No. 10 


Grape ~% 
Fruit £4 









A Fine Christmas Gift 


necessity. For sale at the best dealers. If not found with your 
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The new Fountain Percolator. | 


Quality and beauty combined | 


The blade of this knife is made from finely tempered, high quality, cutlery steel, curved so as to remove center and to cut cleanly 
and quickly around the edge, dividing the fruit in segments ready for eating. An added feature is the round end which prevents 
cutting the outer skin, The popularity of grape fruit is growing so rapidly that this knife for time-saving and handiness is a 


dealer’s name is sent, with 50 cents, which covers cost of postage. THE EMPIRE KNIFE C 





YOU don’t 
have to be a 
5. PU. G:.to 
appreciate 












A sensible gift to give to yourself or anybody 
else. Saves yourtable. Gives as good service 
as mats costing much more. Insures protec- 
tion for least outlay. 
Our Obristmas gift to you. We give every pur- 
chaser of Carey Mats one-half dozen luncheon 
mats absolutely free. If your dealer doesn’t sell 
Carey Mats, accept nocther. Send us his name 
and we will see that you are suvplied. 
THE PHILIP CAREY COMPANY 
8639 Wayne Ave., Lockland, Cincinnati, 




















_« pfireless Cooker 
My , 30 days—FREE 
Cook every meal on it. 
If you are not satisfied and 
delighted I will refund 
every cent. Get my 
Special Low Factory Price 
direct to you. Cooker is alum- 
inum lined throughout, Full 
set of Famous ‘Wear Ever” 
aluminum cooking utensils 
comes with it. Ask for free 
| book of valuable recipes. 
} William Campbell Co. 
| iy Dept. 4 Detroit, Mich. 


Chalmers 
Gelatine 
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mail, providing 


hardware dealer we would be 
insted, Conn. 


4 to send b 
-» Dept. 9, 

















Children’s Christmas Books 


Recommended by Montrose J. Moses 


ALLIES’ FAIRY BOOK, THE. Illustrated 
by Arthur Rackham. Philadelphia. Lip- 
pincott. $1.75. 


England, France, Russia, Italy, Belgium, and Ser- 
bia are ranged in most inviting battle array, and lay 
siege to the imagination of the young reader. English 
“Jack the Giant Killer” and French “Sleeping 
Beauty,” and so on through the Allied Army of fairy- 
tales, are contained within this royal volume, which 
is further enhanced by pictures from the pen and 
brush of Arthur Rackham. Mr. Edmund Gosse 
writes an introduction of explanation. 


STEVENSON, Ropert Louis. THE BLACK 
ARROW. Illustrated by N. C. Wyeth. 
New York. Scribner’s. $2.25 net. 

A sumptuous edition of a good story for boys. It is 
one of a series illustrated by Mr. Wyeth, the previous 


volumes having been Treasure Island and Kidnapped. 
The pictures are full of imaginative color and action. 


STRATTON-PoRTER, GENE. MORNING FACE. 
Illustrated from Photographs. Garden 
City. Doubleday, Page. $1.50 net. 

Robert Louis Stevenson is responsible for Mrs, 

Stratton-Porter entering the field of children’s fiction. 

Somewhere he speaks of “‘if I have shown no morning 

face,’’ and this was a beckoning signal to the author 

of Laddie, who crams much out-of-door life into this 
her first juvenile. 


GILBERT, Henry. THE BOY'S’ BOOK OF PI- 
RATES. Illustrated. New York. Thomas 

Y. Crowell. $1.50. 
We can change Peter Pan's appeal, and cry out, 
‘“‘Do you believe in Pirates?’’ There is not a boy who 
will not exclaim yes in answer. This book, with its 


skull and cross-bones on the cover, flaunts the black 
flag in every chapter. A gift book almost as exciting 





| as Treasure Island. 
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GRAHAME, KENNETH. THE CAMBRIDGE 
BOOK OF POETRY FOR CHILDREN. 
With colored end-papers. New York. 
Putnam. $1.75 net. 

The author of The Golden Age has turned antholo- 
gist. He has selected some of the best lyrical poetry 
suited to young folks—from Shakespeare to Tenny- 
son, from Ann Taylor to Eugene Fields. There are 
many good collections of poetry for children; the 
standard here adopted is almost as rigorous as that 
of Palgrave. 


Hunt, CrarA W. ABOUT HARRIET. Bos- 
ton. Houghton Mifflin. $1.00 net. 

Miss Hunt is a popular librarian who has written a 
ractical book on What Shall We Read to the Children? 
vidently she believes that a story of every-day 

happenings is needed, for About Harriet describes the 
many occupations of the heroine through the days of 
the week. There are pictures by Mrs. Enright. 


INDIAN FAIRY BOOK, THE. From the 
Original Legends. Illustrated. New York. 
Stokes. $1.50 net. 

This is a reprint of a famous collection by one 
Mr. Schoolcraft, who lived among the Indians, and 
recorded from first hand their many legends. In these 
days of Boy Scouts and Camp-Fire Girls, what 
reader could resist any tale ‘‘as the Indians told it.” 
Otcotr, Frances Jenkins. BIBLE STO- 

RIES TO READ AND TELL. Illustra- 
tions by Willy Pogany. Boston. Hough- 
ton Mifflin. $2.00 net. 

Miss Olcott’s vast experience in library work has 
made her realize the need for Bible Stories, and 
from the King James version she has culled what she 
considers to be those stories which are the most valu- 
able asset for young folks. 

PAyNE, ALBERT BIGELow. THE BOY’S LIFE 
OF MARK TWAIN. New York. Harper 
& Bros. $1.25 net. 


Mr. Payne has taken the most significant incidents 
out of his four-volume life of Mark Twain, and told a 
fascinating story for young people. Mr. Clemens 
boyhood was as exciting as that of Tom Sawyer or 
Huck Finn. Infact, Mark Twain was Huck and Tom, 


WELis, Carotyn. PATTY’S FORTUNE. 
New York. Dodd Mead. $1.25. 
Miss Wells has written so many Patty books that 
a new one is as necessary as the annual Chaiterbox. 
There are about fifteen volumes to the series, and 
readers of Patty's Suitors and Patty's Romance will 
want to know what fortune befell her. 


ST. NICHOLAS BOOK OF PLAYS AND 
OPERETTAS. (Second Series.) Illus- 
trated. New York. The Century Co. 
$1.00 net. 


There are plays in this book to suit all kinds of 
tastes: a dramatization of Sleeping Beauty, a moral- 
ity play called ‘‘Everychild,” and piays for Christmas 
and Thanksgiving. Full stage directions are given. 
Such a book as this appeals to the dramatic instinct 
of young people. 





How 


NEVER knew I could get such a variety 
of dependable products until my dealer 
told me about Armour’s Oval Label line.” 
Thousands of women have said that. 


When Armour developed the idea of trains of 
traveling refrigerators, the gap between 
farmer and city-dweller was bridged. 
Everyone now lives virtually next door to 
the farm! As if by magic, distance has dis- 
appeared; for Armour has nationalized the 
sources of food supply through Armour 
methods of distribution. 


T hus, Armour has become the efficient agent 
of both producer and consumer, selecting 
the choicest foods wherever Nature offers 
them at their best and scientifically market- 
ing them in the best possible way, wher- 
ever they are most needed. . 

Yet, Armour is more than a carrier—more 
than an assembler—more, even, than the 


ARMOUR Has Brought Consumer 


and Producer Closer! 


American farmer’s largest customer. The 
name of Armour is to millions an estab- 
lished assurance of known food quality. 

To make certain that you may always be 
able to choose Armour’s BEST, the high- 
est quality of each of Armour’s many pure 
foods has been marked with the Armour 
Oval Label—the brand that is unique in 
being both a trade-mark and a grade-mark 
—the mark that enables the user to select both 
grade and value. You will find it on a com- 
plete line of quality products. 

No matter cehere you buy Armour Oval La- 
bel products, you are always assured of the 
same high standards of unvarying quality. 


The dealer who has on his store front the 
Armour Oval Label can offer you your se- 
lection of the best in foods from every- 
where. Ask him for a list of Oval Label 


Products. 


Our Domestic Science Department is under the direction of Mrs. Jean Prescott Adams, food adviser. 


Write her, care Armour and Company, Dept. 148, Chicago, for information, menus, recipes and booklets. 


ARMOUR COMPANY 
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Good Housekeeping Institute Gives 
a Little Demonstration 
in Dollar Diplomacy 


getting married—and you wish you knew about how much it 

would cost to furnish an apartment and begin housekeeping. 
Well, don’t think any more; Good Housekeeping has done your 
thinking for you. In the January magazine the Institute will 
show pictures of a five-room apartment which it has furnished, 
completely and comfortably and charmingly, at a cost of under 
$300. Every single solitary piece of furniture—linen, china, bed- 
ding, and kitchen utensil, step-ladder, and what not—will be 
enumerated with its price in the January Number, and Good 
Housekeeping will furnish addresses where you may buy them. 


, 7 OU are thinking of getting marriéd—or you are not thinking of 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING CHRISTMAS SHOPPING 


In addition to filling the Christmas magazine to the margins with 
the spirit of Christmas, we have filled it with actual Christmas 
presents, too. And besides the gift of our good will, we 
give you also our services in shopping for the presents. Miss 
Koues has taken the most genuine pleasure in selecting these 
things from the great holiday displays, and they are “the flower of 
the New York shops,” the most novel, the newest, the latest—and 
therefore the best. Turn to pages 70 to 84 and see for yourself. 


Cut Out This Coupon 


All roads do not lead to Rome; they lead to domesticity. Prince and 
pauper alike depend for their.daily bread upon somebody's kitchen, 
somewhere, and upon the efficiency of that kitchen depends the price 
and quality of that bread. Upon receipt of this coupon and a two- 
cent stamp, the latest “Quarterly Report on Household Devices,” issued 
by the Good Housekeeping Institute, will be sent free to 


Name 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 WEST 40th STREET, N. Y. CITY 
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‘Breakfast ; in Five + Minutes 


Getting a warm, nourishing breakfast on a cold morning for a 
com muter-husband that must catch a train and a hungry boy 
that must hustle to school is easy for the woman who knows 


Shredded Wheat 


the ready-cooked, ready-to-eat, whole wheat food that sup- 
plies all the nutriment needed for a half day’s work or play. 
Heat two or more Biscuits in the oven to restore crispness, 
then pour hot milk over them, adding a little cream and a 
dash of salt. The perfect food to 

work on, to study on, to play on. 

Better than porridges because it 

encourages mastication, which de- 

velops sound teeth and healthy gums. 

Always the same price, always the 

same high waits. 


Made only by 


The Shredded Wheat Company, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
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4 Rue Martel 


No. 2—New Vertical Striped Silk 
Hosiery, in white with black, emerald 
green, king’s blue or purple stripes; lisle 
and top, reinforced heel and toe. 


Special 95 


S¢ le 


3 pair for $2.75. 


No. 4—Pure Silk Hosiery, in black, 
white, and all colors to match shoes and 
gowns, reinforced heel and toe, and 


garter top. 
3 pair for $2.75. Special .95 


Holiday Gift Suggestions 


Silk Hosiery 


For Women and Misses 
At Special Prices 


We guarantee 
the wear of all 
Silk Hosiery 


No 6—French Silk Hosiery, in white 
with white lace insertion or black with 
black lace insertion, silk garter top. 


Special 2.95 


No. 8—Pure Thread Silk Hosiery, 
in white or black, with broad open work 
Paris clox, silk garter top. 

Special 1.95 


—Franklin Simon 8 Co 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Streets, New York 


29 Jewin Crescent 


No. to—Pure Thread Silk Hosiery, 
in black with white, or white with black, 
embroidered butterflies; also black, white, 
bronze, light blue or pink silk hosiery 
embroidered in various self-color designs; 


lisle sole and top. 
3 pair for $2.75 Special .95 


No. 12—Hand Embroidered Novelty 
Clox Silk Hosiery in black with white 
or white with black, emerald green or 
king’s blue novelty clox; also in black 
with self or white plain clox, or white with 
self, black or colored plain clox (colors 
same as above), silk or lisle top. 

pas 2 1.45 


Prompt Delivery Free—Anywhere in the United States 
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Let this 
‘‘laundress’’ do it! 


Why should yow tire 
yourself rubbing clothes? 





Why should yow toil in 








a steam-filled kitchen? ; 
Why should you ruin § 
your hands in strong, >| 


hot suds? 





There is no reason why you should when 
this soap will do your washing for you as satis- 
factorily as a good laundress. 


P, anD G.—The White Naphtha Soap washes clothes without hard 
rubbing. 


P. anD G.—The White Naphtha Soap gets the clothes sweet and 
clean without boiling. 


P. anD G.—The White Naphtha Soap works in co/d 


or lukewarm water. 





PSG URE LL TR aE 
‘ . a * 
” 
2 Ss 
. 





















Simply follow the directions on the inside of the blue 
wrapper telling how to put the soap to work and it 
will work to your entire satisfaction. You will have 
to give the washing but little more attention than 
you would if you had a regular laundress. 


And the beauty about it is that you will have the 
P. anv G. White Naphtha laundress all through the 
week to help you with the everyday cleaning, mak- 
ing it so easy that you will do two days’ work 
with less effort than you now need for one. 
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®Our Guarantee 


“That guarante only is good which is absolutely unnecessary.” 


LL advertisements appearing in Good Housekeeping Magazine are absolutely 
guaranteed. Your money will be promptly refunded, by the manufacturer or 


by us, if you purchase goods advertised with us and they prove unsatisfactory. 
This anelits equally to purchases made through your retail merchant or direct from 


the advertiser. 


always state that the advertisement was 


All food products, drugs and toilet prepara- 
tions advertised in Good Housekeeping are 
first tested and approved by Good House- 
keeping Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and 
Health. Dr. Harvey W. Wiley, Director. 


The only condition is that, in making purchases, the reader shall 


seen in Good Housekeeping Magazine. 


All household appliances advertised in Good 
Housekeeping are first tested and approved 


by Good Housekeeping Institute. 


Tests are 


made always under conditions approximat- 
ing those existing in the average home. 


This technical examination is indicated in cach advertisement in these classifications by star 
(*) marking. Every product, however, advertised in the Magazine, whether falling within 
or without this field of technical examination, bears our unqualified money-back guarantee. 


Index to Moneyback Advertisements 
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RISCO is a wholesome product, the cream of 
pure vegetable oil. It has neither taste nor odor 
and is of such uniform high quality it assures 

splendid results wherever a cooking fat is required. 
American housewives enthusiastically prefer Crisco. 
They use it exclusively for it gives equal satisfaction 
for frying, for shortening and for cake and bread 
making. 


* The Charm of Natural Flavors 


There is a tastiness about all Crisco fried foods. 
Crisco gives up its heat so quickly that a ten- 
der, brown crust immediately forms, keeping 
out the fat and keeping in the flavor. All 
“greasy” taste is effectually banished. When 
Crisco is used even the simplest foods are very 
delicious. 


Pastry That Is Extra Good 


Crisco gives an unusual richness to everything 
requiring shortening—but only richness—no 
odor and no taste. Pastry shortened with 
Crisco is light, flaky, tender and crisp. It is 
easy to digest. The crust breaks at the touch 
of a fork. When pies are made properly with 
Crisco the lower crust is just as delicious as 
the upper. Many distinguished chefs famous 
for their pastries insist on Crisco for shortening. 


Tasty Cakes at Less Cost 


Crisco gives butter richness to cakes at half the 
cost of butter. Successful results follow its 
use in the richest fruit or layer cakes as in 
plain cakes or cookies. All Crisco-made cakes 
stay fresh and moist longer. Use Crisco and 
cut your butter bills in two. It is so much 
richer one-fifth less is required. 


The Crisco Library 


Every woman should send for Janet McKenzie Hill's 
new books “The Whys of Cooking” and “Balanced 
* Daily Diet”. These latest additions to the Crisco 
Library are written by the editor of “‘American Cook- 
ery”. They are well bound and illustrated in color. 
Hundreds of domestic problems in cooking and house- 
hold management are asked and answered. Some of 
them may fully meet your own perplexities. ‘‘Bal- 
anced Daily Diet’ enables the housewife to choose 
foods that will best build for mental and physical 
strength. Each volume contains many new recipes 
and the interesting Story of Crisco. Either makes a 
valuable gift book. Send five two-cent stamps for 
either book or twenty cents for both. Address Dept. 
H-12, The Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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A “Standard” ONE-PIECE SINK 
IN A “GOOD HOUSEKEEPING” EFFICIENCY KITCHEN 


HIS efficiency kitchen, equipped with 8as, was one of the two that were built “St an dar d’ 
and operated by the Standard Sanitary Mfg. Co., co-operating, with Good House- Sj ea 
inks make Kitchens 


keeping, Institute, especially for the recent Western P ennsylvania Exposition, ‘ 
Jamitary, Sihily and 


Pitisburgh. 


Hundreds of thousands saw and admired them—for every item of equipment, 
from the “Standard” one-piece sink to the smallest accessory, was designed to make 
conditions more sanitary— make the kitchen more attractive—make the housewife’s 


Laster to work in 


pa oriciars 

work easier and more efficient. BeaUriroE 
A 

This beautiful, white-enameled sink, with integral drain board, is set at the | see | 


“tehichen | 
“. 


most convenient height. It has stream regulating faucets, and there is not a crevice 
nor crack in it—or in any ‘standard’ one-piece sink—to catch dirt or absorb moisture. 


Ask your Plumber about “Standard” sinks. Write us for booklets describing also bulletin entitled 
these fixtures—also fixtures for bath and laundry. Liticiency Mitchens 


Department L Standard Sanitary Mfg. Co. Pittsburgh, Pa. 


MAKERS OF “Standard” PLUMBING FIXTURES 


YOU ARE INVITED TO SEE ‘Standard’ KITCHEN SINKS IN ANY OF THE FOLLOWING SHOWROOMS: 

NEW YORK 683 WALNUT HOUSTON PRESTON & SMITH 
NEW YORK (EXPORT DEPT.)....... 50 BROAD 311-321 ERIE 1200-1206 JACKSON 

186 DEVONSHIRE 243-255 S. THIRD SAN ANTONIO 212 LOSOYA 
PHILADELPHIA 1215 WALNUT . .219 N. CHAMPION FORT WORTH 828-830 MONROE 
WASHINGTON..............SOUTHERN BLDG. 3120-830 JACOBS +oRONTO, CAN 59 E. RICHMOND 

s , 

PITTSBURGH............. 106 SIXTH 128 W. TWELFTH HAMILTON, CAN 20 W. JACKSON 


900 S. MICHIGAN 671 MESQUIT 

. 14-80 N. PEORIA 319 W = oid SAN FRANCISCO OFFICE RIALTO BLDG. 

100 N. FOURTH NASHVILLE........ osscvecss ste @ TEIN DETROIT OFFICE HAMMOND BLOG. 

oe ae eee 4409 EUCLID NEW ORLEANS..... ........ .846 BARONNE KANSAS CITY OFFICE...RESERVE BANK BLDG. 
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Christmas Gifts that Ne ever Wear 
Out—Made of CAST Aluminum 


Ware [)E|UXE 


is not the ordinary, thin, stamped or spun aluminum ware. It is CAST in one piece — three times as thick as 
stamped ware—and made without joints, seams, rivets or solder. It cannot rust or crack, and there is no enamel 
or plating to wear off. Ware De Luxe is ‘‘Cast To Last.’’ It is as easy to clean as a china dish, practically in- 
destructible and will last for generations yet to come. To those in search of practical, useful articles for Christmas 
giving, we recommend the Ware De Luxe brand of Aluminum Kitchen Ware, and especially this 


Ware DE JuxE Combination Roaster and Skillet 


Packed in Attractive Holly Christmas Box 








No. 8 Size Skillet 
When Separated 


BEST FOR FOWL OR MEATS 


Can be used right over burner on top of 

stove and gives Dutch Oven results. Will 

render any meat, fish or fowl tender, juicy and a oe ee oe 
full-flavored. Not necessary to baste or add water ware look for this trade 
as the juices are steamed ,through and through mark stamped in the bot- 
the meat and act as a natural basting and flavor- tom of each piece. 

ing fluid. When not used as Combination Roaster, you have a regular No. 8 size Alumi- 

num Skillet and aé-quart Aluminum Stew Kettle. Write at once for price, descriptive CERTIFIED 


literature, and be sure to mention name of your local hardware dealer. 


ALUMINUM MANUFACTURING CO. | WAREDEJUXE 


Dept. ‘‘C’?—-DES MOINES, IOWA. “CAST To LAST” 


Manufacturers of the ‘‘Ware De Luxe” brand of Cast Aluminum Skillets, Stew Kettles, Sauce Pans, C 
Tea Kettles, Coffee Pots, Griddles, Double Boilers, Pudding Pans, Waffle Moulds, Muffir Pans, Cake LUMINUM FG, 0, 
and Bread Pans, Water Pitchers, Ladles, Spoons, Cups, Dippers, Scoops, Milk and Water Pails, and | 

ocher Kitchen Utensils. 


Ww t tatives ° ba ‘ve a fin opositio 
DEALERS: We want representatives in every JOBBERS: We've ine pro position 


locality. Write us immediately. or you, 


A 
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6-qt. Kettle when separated 
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he GIFT of ALADDIN 


For her Christmas—for your own —this 
splendid Aladdin Aluminum Percolator. 
Bright as a new dime—lines, free and 
graceful as a yacht—it’s ajoy onany table. 
And it’s a far better percolator than any 
you ever knew. Rich, clear, fragrant 
coffee goodness, without a trace of bit- 
terness—the special Aladdin valve and 
pumping device makes this possible. 
Absolutely even percolation always, too 
— because of the Aladdin spreader-plate. 
Here’s another unusual feature — and a most 
welcome one too— the design of the valve and 


coffee basket makes cleaning the simplest thing — 
just a matter of a little soap and water. Further- 


, the valve and coffee basket 
are attached to the tubein such & Aladdin in. 
Aluminum 


Cooking Utensils Cost No More 
THE CLEVELAND METAL PRODUCTS CO. 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 


a way that they cannot possibly 
work loose. Yet the valve is 
easily unscrewed for cleaning. 


And then the Percolator has the Alad- 
din refinements —the aluminum welded 
spout that can’t melt loose, and the re- 
movable handle that can be renewed for 
a trifle. 

It’s made of heavy sheet aluminum, the 
kind that stays useful for years and 
won’t dent easily under hard work. 

It is an ideal gift—to give or to keep 
— beautiful and useful. You'll find 
nearly 300 Christmas suggestions in the 
attractive Aladdin Aluminum family. 
They are all the better-made kind—more useful 
—more thoughtfully designed both for appear- 


ance and utility — with extra conveniences de- 
signed-in and extra life built- 


See them for yourself at your 
dealer’s or write for catalogue 
and price list. 


Look for Aladdin’s Lamp on all Aluminum Utensils 
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OU can’t help liking Wizard Polish best—it’s easy to use, produces a 

hard, dry, brilliant lustre. We guarantee that it will satisfy you 

completely; if not, any dealer will refund your money. Wizard 
Polish, all sizes, 25c to $2.50. Sample bottle mailed on request. 


Wizard Mops are the best for your floors; keep them 
clean and polished. Styles at 50c, 75c, $1.00 and $1.25. 


WIZARD PRODUCTS CO., Inc., 1498 W. 37th St., CHICAGO 
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Watch The Dawning 
Of That Christmas Smile 


The Sterno gift is a welcome gift because 
it is a mighty useful one. The entrance of 
Sterno Canned Heat and Sterno Appliances 
into the household is the signal fer a new 
experience in convenience, cleanliness and com- 
fort. Sterno is the last word in_ instant 
cooking. 


Sterno Canned Heat 


is a paste that ignites at the scratch of a match. 
Smokeless—odorless— dangerless — non-spillable. 
Can be extinguished and relit over and over 
again. Most likely your dealer can supply you 
with Sterno Canned Heat and Appliances; 
if not, send order and money direct to 


S.STERNAU & CO., Inc. 


233 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Dept. G 


233 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Iam enclosing 10c fora sample outfit of Canned Heat. 


Name 
Post Office 


Street and Number 





Sterno $1 Outfit 


It isa beautiful globular-shaped boiler, heavily 
nickeled and with cover of same material. 
Handsome detached serving tray and ten-cent 
tin of Canned Heat included in the cheery 
individual Christmas package for $1.00. ($1.50 


in Canada.) 


And See! 
Sterno Curling Iron Heater 


The neatest, daintiest, most economical curling 
iron heater that ever gladdened the heart of woman. 
In individual Christmas package with tin of 
Canned Heat, 25c. (35c in Canada.) 


The name Sterno Canned Heat on the can protects 
you from inferior imitations. Look for the red label on the 
grooved cans. 











ee 
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Pioneer Brands 


of 
Rubber Footwear 


NLY daring manufacturers risked the trade- 

marking of rubber footwear in the early days 
of the industry. The brands shown here are the 
most illustrious survivors. 





So little was known of the processes by which 
rubber was made durable, shape-holding and wear- (A) 
able in all kinds of weather, that the men who 
trade-marked their products simply challenged fate! TRADE MARK 


They said, “You can depend upon us to make 
the very best rubber footwear possible; we'll put 
our trade-mark on them as an evidence of our 
good intention.” 


If the rubber footwear you buy bears any one of 
these trade-marks, you get high-quality, perfect- 
fitting, good-looking, serviceable rubber footwear. 
Look for these quality-marks. TRADE MARK 





Seventy-four years of successful manufacturing 
and the experience of forty-seven great factories are 
back of every pair of rubber shoes, overshoes, arctics, 
boots, etc., produced by the United States Rubber Com- 
pany, the largest rubber manufacturer in the world. 





TRADE VY MARK 


Rubbers that fit wear twice as long as rubbers that do not fit 


United States Rubber Company 
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A Gift that Brings Remembrance 


Everything about the Cello breathes the Christmas spirit. Packed in an attractive 
box decorated with holly, the bottle glistening like a silver ornament radiates the joy 
of the day. Here is a sensible and fitting Christmas gift; one that will bring service 


and remembrance for many many years in any home it enters. Put down the Cello 
on your Christmas list. 


" ELLOCO 
METAL 
Hot Water Bottle 


is sold with a guarantee of service. There need be no fear of boiling water for it cannot 
harm a Cello. Superior to the rubber bottle for it will not leak or burst and it will never fail 
you in anemergency. A dainty blue flannel bag comes with every bottle and makes it still 
more comfortable. 


WARNING: ‘The Cello is the original metal hot water bottle. ‘There are inferior imitations 
on the market but none have the exclusive Cello features which include the patented expansion 
spring that keeps the bottle in shape. This is found only in the Cello. Ask for “the bottle 
with the spring.” 
Cello One Fifty. A new style of coppered steel nickeled. 3-pint size. 
Remarkable price of $1.50. This is the 
Cello 250. Of nickeled copper. The finest metal hot water bottle that Patented 
is made. Beautiful workmanship and finish. Holds 3 pints. Price, $2.50. Expansion 
. : : : ip Sprin 
At your dealer’s. If he hasn’t the Cello order direct from us giving eae 
dealer’s name. Parcel post prepaid. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 


back. 
keeps the 


A. S. CAMPBELL COMPANY bottle in 
282 Commercial Street BOSTON, MASS. shape 
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Correct Jewel ry 


“Two Gifts in One : 


For his Christmas—Krementz 14Kt. rolled 
gold plate jewelry in a beautiful Parisian : 
Ivory, plush-lined gift box. Initials can i 25c each 25c each Z5eeach 25e each 
be engraved on the lid. = ~_ 
Remove the jewelry, reverse the box—he has a jewel 
box—a handy receptacle for collar buttons, studs 
and trinkets—a gift in itself. 

Lucky is he if his wife or sister does not appropriate 
this box for her own use. Its attractiveness is as 
appealing to women as its utility is to men. 


Send for our new booklet —‘‘Krementz Correct Jewelry for Men ”” 
As you turn page after page of this booklet, you are 
sure to find at least one design that will please “him.” 
You have your choice of 18 styles of collar buttons; 
of 48 latest designs in one-piece-bean-and-post cuff 
buttons alone, as well as loose links and tie clasps; 
29 sets of evening jewelry; of 20 combinations in 
gift boxes, ranging in price from 75c to $5.00. 

Send a postal card for this booklet. Take it with 
you when you go to your dealer’s. If he has not in : F 
his stock the designs you select, he can secure them: 3! -e- bean ~and-post Cuff Buttons, 
for you. Your dealer sells Krementz jewelry under : $2.00 a pair. 

this guarantee:— ; ee 


“If damaged from any cause at any time any 
dealer anywhere (or we) will replace it free.” 


: KREMENTZ & CO. i 
i, 79 Chestnut St., Newark, New Jersey i 








Goes 
in 
like 
a 
needle 


93 KP 


92 KP 
Holds like an anchor. 3 studs, 4 vest Tectone, 
. 3 studs, 4 vest buttons, links to match, set 36.50. 3 studs, 4 vest buttons, 
links to match, set $5.25. Studs and Links, 83.50 links to match, set 86.50. 
Studs and links. 83.50 


Studs and links, $3.00 


Krementz evening jewelry and for stud and link sets. 


the recipient 
of your gift 
has a beauti- 
ful plush lined 
jewel or trinket 
box. Initials can 7 
>» be engraved 
on lid. 


ad is to be taken 
out, jewelry 
removed, 

and— 


Special boxes are furnished with each set of oa 


Assortment th box $5.00 





>s. >=. >< > 
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” A gift in silver to 
suit every hostess 


@ive their owner such pleasure in their 
feauty and loveliness, in the charm and 
snity they add to the table, that she 
kesan immense amount of pride in them. 
ever Kraft Silveris heavily silver-plated. 
ver this, it is silver-lacquered, so that 
ith proper care, it should last a lifetime. 
ply wiping it off occasionally with a 
samp cloth keeps it permanently clean, 
aming and untarnished. The inner 
king dish is, of course, removable. 
Flower Vase 

oles, Ramekins, Bakers 

id Custard Cups lined 

h the new Pyrex cook- 

i dishes as well as the 

irthenware. 


ithin the reach of 
everyone! 
severKraft Silver large Cas- 
roles are $4.00 and $4.50, 
Pxrthenware lined; $6.00 and 
© 5.50 Pyrex lined. 


KleverKraft Silver 
Ramekin, earthen- 
ware lining; also 
Pyrex lining 


- 


RleverKraft Silver 
ucer, Low Flower Vase, 
i optic cut glass lining 


KleverKraft Silver 
High-footed Snerbet, 
glass lined 


KleverKraft Silver 
Dessert 
cut glass lined 


An illustrated leaflet free 
Jpon request, we shall be glad to send you an illustrated cir- 
ular, showing all of the KleverKraft Silver pieces with their uses 
nd prices. Send for it today. 


- KleverKraft Silver 
and optic cutglass 


KleverKraft Silver large size 

Casserole, earthenware lining 

and cover; also with Pyrex 
dining and cover 


KleverKraft Silver Ramekins for individual 
service are 50c earthenware lined; 75c Pyrex 
lined. 
KleverKraft Silver individual Casseroles are 
90c; without handles 85c. 
KleverKraft Silver Bakers for individual por- 
tions are 65c earthenware lined; 90c Pyrex 
lined. 
KleverKraft Silver Custard Cups are 5% 
earthenware lined; 75c Pyrex lined. 
KleverKraft Silver Dessert Saucers and Low 
Comports are $1.00. Sherbet Cups are 75c. 
Mustard Jars are 50c. Vases are $1.00. 
And KleverKraft Silver Candlesticks are $1.25 
and $1.50 each. 
These are the prices charged east of the 
Rocky Mountains. The prices include both 
the silver receiver and the earthenware or 
glass container of the best 
quality. 


v 
KleverKraft Silver 
new low 


Candlestick 


KleverKraft Silver is usually 
sold at the best stores in every 
city. If your dealer has not 
yet received his supply, we 
shall gladly tell you where it 
can be seen. 


Every piece bears the 
trademark “KleverKraft Sil- 
ver.” Ask to be shown this 
trademark. 


se eniietinaeiil 


KleverKraft Silver individual 

Casserole, earthenware lining 

and cover. Comes also with- 
out handles 


KleverKraft Silver KleverKraftSilver Custard 
_ Baker, earthenware Cup, earthenware lining; 
lining; also Pyrex lining also Pyrex lining 


KleverKraft Silver 
Low Comport, 
cut glass lined 


For 6c we will send you a recipe book containing recipes of deli- 
cious dishes, prepared by Marion Harris Neil, the well known 
cooking expert. Address American Ring Co., 522 Bank Street, 
Waterbury, Conn. Established 1810. 


* DEALERS: It sells—Send for proposition. 
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1576. Fancy cluster 
ring, solid gold 
mounting, with four 
genuine garnets or 
any birthstone, with 
three genuine whole 
pearls run through 
center, price 36. 


1589. Lady's solid 
gold handsome clus- 
ter ring with six gen- 
uine whole pearls, 
fine quality, with 
genuine garnet or any 
birthstone for center, 


4133. Splendid ring 
for man, in genuine 
amethyst, topaz or 
garnet, heavy solid 
gold mounting, price 
$10.00. Same ring in 
pink sapphire or gen- 
uine green tourma- 
line or synthetic ruby, 
price S12 


4239. Lady's man- 
nish little finger ring, 
solid gold mounting, 
with finest. quality of 
genuine amethyst, to- 
paz or garnet, price 
$6.50; in synthetic 
ruby or genuine pink 
sapphire or genuine 
green tourmaline, 
price SS 


4197. Ladi 

gold litule finger ring, 
two genuine cut dia- 
monds, one on each 
side of stone, made 
with genuine ame- 
thystandtopaz, price 
$22; with genuine 
garnet or synthetic 
ruby, price $25. 


4318. Ladies’ solid 
gold fancy, hand en- 
graved single stone 
mounted with genu- 
ine garnets or any 
genuine doublet 
birthstone, price $5; 
in synthetic ruby, 
pink sapphire and 
fenuine green tour- 
Maline, price $7.50; 
in golden 

SS 


@ wens 


A Ring—tThe Littlest Gift 
With the Biggest Meaning 


For centuries the ring has been a token of sentiment. 


It is the most appropriate Christmas gift. 


Now come 


W-W-W gem-set rings with stones guaranteed to stay. 
Go to your jeweler today, and ask him to show you 
these beautiful, yet inexpensive, W-W-W Rings. 


This kind of a gem-set ring is the only one which bears a guar- 
antee. Should a stone come out or be cracked, it will be replaced 


and reset free. 


Everyone wants a ring. Make this the best Christmas for 
those you love by presenting them with W-W-W Rings. 


W-W-W Rings 


With Stones Guaranteed to Stay 


There is a W-W-W ring for everybody. We 
make four thousand different designs of gem- 
set rings! In them and in their craftsmanship is 
centered the genius of the leaders of this art. 

Among W-W-W Rings you can find just 
the one you want at just the Price you want to 
pay. Prices $3, $4, $5, $10, $25 and up. Our 
rings are all of solid gold set with precious and 
semi-precious gems of unusual beauty and cut. 

Every style is represented, from the dainti- 
est, laciest ring for women to the heavier, 
emblem rings for men. 

But keep in mind our famous guarantee— if 
at any time a stone comes out or is broken, we 
will replace it without any charge whatsoever. 


Go to your jeweler. _Ask him to show you 
his big assortment of W-W-W Rings. The 
illustrations do not do justice to the beautiful 
richness and coloring in our rings. 

If youre jeweler hasn't genuine W-W-W 
Rings, write us, giving us his name and ad- 
dress. We will see that you are supplied 
with the ring you want. 

We have a booklet entitied ““The Romance 
of the Ring,”’ which will help you in making 
up your Christmas list. In this book is shown 
a choice selection {rom our 4000 styles. Also 
a list of the birthstones and their meaning. 


Shall we send this book to you? 


WHITE, WILE & WARNER, Dept. D266, BUFFALO, N. Y. 
Makers of Solid Gold Gem-Set Rings in Which the Stones Do Stay 


4212. Heller Genu- 
ine Japanese Oriental 
pearl, mounted in 
handsome solid gold 
mounting. An ideal 
zraduation gift. 
Price $9. 


=, 


4313. Ladies’ solid 
gold single stone ring, 
made in genuine gar- 
nets or genuine doub- 
lets with any_birth- 
stone, price $6; in 
synthetic ruby and 
pink sapphire and 
genuine green tour- 
maline, price $7; in 
golden sapphire, price 


4268. Ladies’ solid 
gold single stone ring 
made with white gold 
bezel, fancy design, 
genuine garnets or 
any birthstone, price 
$5; synthetic ruby, 
genuine green tour- 
maline or pink sap- 
phire, price $6. 


{> 


by 


42035. Heller Genu- 
ine Japanese Oriental 
pearl, mounted in 
handsome solid gold 
mounting. An ideal 
graduation gift. 
Price $12. 


3717. Ladies’ solid 
gold fancy cluster 
ring with genuire 
garnet center or any 
birthstone in genuine 
doublets with four 
genuine whole pearls, 
exceptionally attrac- 
tive, price $7.50. 


& 


4254. Ladies’ solid 
gold little finger ring, 
mannish in design, 
made with genuine 
amethyst and topaz 
of fine quality, price 
$6; genuine garnet, 
price $7; pink sap- 
phire, synthetic ruby 
orgenuinegreen tour- 
maline, price $8. 
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Ivory Soap Feels Grateful to 
Tingling Cheeks and Chapped Hands 


REJOICE if your youngsters come trooping in to supper with cheeks 
tingling from the frosty air and bodies tired from vigorous play on 
the sliding track, the skating pond or the toboggan slide. 


For pleasure and health no exercise can equal the blood-quickening sports of winter. That such 
minor drawbacks as burning faces and chapped hands cannot be escaped need not worry the children 


or you so long as Ivory Soap is in the house. 


No matter how sensitive their skins. it will be no hardship to bathe with Ivory. Because it is free 
from uncombined alkali and all harsh materials Ivory Soap feels as mild and grateful to a smarting 
skin as to one not affected by the cold. 


IVORY SOAP...” |"... .99%8% PURE 


Factories at Ivorydale, Ohio; Port Ivory, New York; Kansas City, Kansas; Hamilton, Canada 
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Christmas Cheer 


—always includes the right things for the table. Presents, 
Christmas trees and festivities are all very fine, but what 
shall we have to eat? The housewife who lays in a 
supply of Hormel’s Dairy Brand Pork Products has 
solved the problem. The sizzle of Dairy Brand Ham, 
Sausage or Bacon blended with the song of the tea kettle 
—here’s a real breakfast ‘‘carol’’ of health and happiness. 


are prepared under ideal conditions far 
removed from crowded packing centers. 

The delicious meat is of prime porkers that 
live ‘‘on the fat of the land” and bring delica- 
cy with richness, purity and tang to your table. 


A whole ham—baked or boiled—is a delicious 
treat—ready for the hungry folks any time. Order 
one for the Holidays. 


Hormel’s Dairy Brand Pork Sausage is as far above 
average sausage as Dairy Brand Hams and Bacon are above 
the common kind. Tenderest meat of selected porkers. Seasoned 


with the finest spices and herbs. 


Hormel’s Dairy Brand Sliced Bacon. Alternate streaks of fat and 
lean. Long, uniform slices. So different in flavor, delicious yet decided— 
the real ‘‘quality” tang you find in everything bearing Hormel’s Dairy Brand. 


] If your Quality Store cannot supply you, send us your dealer’s name and 
we will send you our booklet, ‘Dainty Ways of Serving.” 


The name, ‘“‘Hormel's Dairy 
Geo. A. Hormel & Co. 3 Brand,” on a ham or fiitch of 
S\ bacon, on a carton or wrapper 
Dept. B j , is your certificate of qual- 
ity. Look for it when 


Austin, Minnesota you buy Pork 
’ Products. 
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om the Tropic Fielc; 
of Distant Hawan 


:. 


ts 
‘s 


over’ © broad Pacific, into your kitchen comes the | 
can of |. sant Crushed or Grated Hawaiian Pineapple. nder 

and ju it has all the delicate flavor that comes only 1 the 

last te ys of perfect sun ripening in the island fi *ds. 





fla vattanePinee sple 
| Crushed or Grated | 


is packed the day it + picked, in sanitary, air-tight cans. Incompar- | {5 
ably better than thé artially ripened “fresh” fruit and much more 
delicious in pies, i cream, sherbets, puddings, and many other 
desserts. 





Try these recipes: 


Pineapple Pie—Yolks of tt eggs, and whites for meringue, one cup Grated Hawaiian Canned 















Pineapple, one cup cream, s_ ~¥ to taste. Cook in double boiler until thick, fill crust which has 
been baked first as for lemor cover with meringue. 

Pineapple Sherbet— Boil tx of water with one of sugar; dissolve a tablespoonful of gelatine 
in cold water and stir in the ©* » , uns beat till cold; add four well-beaten egg whites and two cups 
of Grated Hawaiian Pineapr ice of a lemon; freeze and serve in glasses. 

Pineapple Pudding—One j eam, three-on ovters of a cupful of pulverized sugar, one 
half box of gelatine, two cups uv: ~ le, a shredded orange, whites of theve 
eggs. Put the gelatine to soak in with the gélatine 





three-quariers of a cupful. When soft, meit vy setting tu a seocee ll onier. 
Whip the cream, fold in the sugar and fruit, add the gelatine whipped light. 







Your Grocer fvsisr Cied Pines 


In Several Sizes 








ASSOCIATION OF HAWAIIAN PINEAPPLE PACKERS 
Garland Building Chicago 
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The Auto-Front 


The Newest Feature 
in Kitchen Cabinets 





Auto-Front Half Open 
Front disappears as shown in large picture 


(Oreyourlocal furniturestore. 
See the new McDougall 
Auto-Front. Be sure it is a 


genuine Auto-Front—the 
McDougall. 


Note how the Auto-Front does cw ry 
with inconvenient doors that swing 
over the table-top—how the single 
flexible wooden curtain drops and 
raises at the finger’s touch. 


See how safe, how simple, how sanitary 
the Auto- Front device is.— with no 
grooves, slots or pockets to catch dirt, 
dust or foods. 


EE SS eee 


Note how the Auto-Front (when open) 
adds over a third to the working surface 
of the table-top—how much more space 
it has for utensils and supplies 


al eeeliaial 


See for yourself how completely the 
McDougall possesses every advan- 
tageous Kitchen Cabinet feature— 
plus the magic Auto-Front. 


™ 





Then—get the genuine 


McDougall. This new, val- 
uable Auto- Front fea- 


ture comes only in the 


McDougall. 


y | ae 


If it does not bear this 








AM the ideal Christmas gift for wife or 
mother—the new Auto-Front McDougall— 
the Steinway of the kitchen—the time-saver 
——the joy-maker. 





I am the one enduring gift that brings “good cheer” to 
every member of the family—a thousand times a year— 
or years—at every meal. 


I am the embodiment of all the latest improvements in 
kitchen efficiency—including the new disappearing Auto- 
Front, that opens at the finger’s touch to reveal new 
culinary resources. 


I am neat—tireless—faithful—willing to work early and 
late—always ready to help serve the unexpected guests — 
daintily, pleasingly. I never grumble. 


ty 4 There is a McDougall to meet 

























q The New Disappearing Auto-Front 


name, it is not a “McDougall” 


every need and to fit every purse 





jAuto- Fron] 
Book Fr 





McDougal! 
Frankjort, 





MeDoug. 
ut the wonder 
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~ NO. AND 


a a WN 


STATE 


FURNITURE DEAL@ § © 
NAME Write Out On M: 
» —<—_ =< — on 


Copyright, 1916, 
McDougall Co. 



















Patented and Trade- Mark Registered 


Iam the automatic maid—yet built so perfectly, so unc” 
standingly, that I meet every kitchen need—every cooks 
requirement—every pantry problem. I save each year m ‘ 
than I cost. ; 


I am at your furniture dealer's now. He will deliver 
any day you say—or in time for Christmas. O 
$1-C°O a week (for a short time) makes me yours for | 


Write today for ““My Book.” It describes the num 
McDougall Auto-Front in detail—shows several styles 


gives prices. Your faithful servant, 


McDougall Company, Frankfort, Ind., U.S. 
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OTHING better typifies the 

everlasting spirit of the Christ- 
mas season than Wagner Cast Alu- 
minum—the “Sterling” of the kitchen. 
Its purity, its cleanliness, its beauty 
of form and silvery sheen and its 
practical design make it the ideal gift. 
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ALUMINUM 


ARE 


“‘From Generation to Generation’’ 
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Every utensil is cast (not stamped 
or spun) in one solid, seamless piece. 
It neither chips nor warps. Acids do 
not discolor it. Its worth becomes 
more evident with the passing of the 
years. It is ever new. 

The name WAGNER cast in the 


bottom of every piece is your guar- 
antee. Be sure to look for it. 


eww: 
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Representative dealers sell Wagner 
Weare. Write for illustrated booklet 
descriptive of our line. It 1s free. 
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AN XMAS SUGGESTION 


This beautiful colonial Paul 
he Sauce Pan 


oe Oe eee GO 


20 pints. has The W agner Manufacturing Co. 
ISnec ubberoic . . 
2 lisa Gat soak Dept. 15 Sidney, Ohio 
combines beauty with useful- 
A ness. Sent prepaid for $1.50 Grand Prize, the highest award at both San Francisco and San 
where we have no dealer. This Expositions. 
offer for a limited time only. vege Esp 
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“Now I Can Cook at the Table” 


When Westinghouse Electric 
Ware enters the home at Christ- 
mas, distasteful features of cook- 
ing vanish and new pleasures 
surround the meal-time. 


For Westinghouse Ware makes 
it possible to cook right at the 
table. No steps to take, no fire 
to light. Everything hot. Every- 
thing handy. And minutes saved 
when they count, as they often 
do, especially at breakfast. 

The Westinghouse Toaster- 
Stove cooks steak, chops, bacon, 
eggs, griddle-ecakes and many 
other things. The Turnover 


Toaster turns the toast at a 
touch and each piece, crisp and 
evenly-browned, is ready just 
when it’s wanted. The Westing- 
house Percolator, with the heat 
applied inside, not on the bottom, 
extracts the coffee’s most elusive 
flavors, then keeps it clear and 
piping-hot right within reach. 
Westinghouse Electric Ware includes many 
other gift-articles. One of these is the West- 
inghouse Iron—the iron that heats all over 


the bottom and stays hot. Others are: 


Disc Stove Curling Iron 
Hot Plate. 6. Cozy Glow 
Heating Pad 5 Radiator. 8.25 
Nursery Milk- LuminousRadiator 13. - 
Weemetr.....««. Of Travelers’ Iron. 
Sold by electrical dealers, light and power ies, 
hardware and department stores. Look for the name 
“Westinghouse.” 


WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
East Pittsburgh, Pa. 


WESTINGHOUSE 
ELECTRIC 


Five-Cup Percolator, $7.00 
For those who appreciate a good 
cup of coffee. 


Toaster-Stove, $6.00 
Cooks anything from candy to 
chops, right at the table. 


Turnover Toaster, $4.00 
Makes unnecessary touching the 
toast till it’s done. 


Six-Pound Iron, $4.00 
Eliminates the stove and the 
changing of irons. 


Westinghouse 
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Is a friend which will tell her the truth about 
her hair. 


If it discloses heavy, lustrous tresses of a rich 
sheen and dainty flufhness—she should be 
thankful—and preserve their beauty by using 
as pure and dependable a shampooing agent as 
can be obtained-—Packer’s Tar Soap. 


If, on the other hand, her mirror reveals a scanty 
growth of stringy, dull-looking Jocks, it behooves her 
to cultivate forthwith the friend of scalp health and 
hair health—Packer’s Tar Soap. 


Packer’s Tar Soap is the shampoo ideal. Its pine tar, 
pure vegetable oils and glycerine combine the cleansing 
and soothing properties that modern life make necessary 
for the proper care of the hair. Send 10c for sample. 


Our Manual—‘‘The Hair and Scalp— 
Modern Care and Treatment,’’ 36 pages of 
practical information, sent free on request. 


Packer’s Liquid Tar Soap—cleanses the hair and scalp delight 
fully. Delicately perfumed. Liberal sample of liquid, 10c. 


THE PACKER MFG. CO. 


DEPT. 86-E, 81 FULTON ST., NEW YORK 


* PACKER 
TAR SOAP 


Pure as the Pines” 
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Doorways Are The Bug-Bear 


of finished floors. They receive the 
hardest wear and naturally need fre- 
quent attention. It’s a very simple 
matter to have beautiful floors if the 
doorways are kept well polished with 


GJOHNSON'S PREPARED WAX 


Fine for linoleum too-brings out the pat- 
ternand preservesit. Impartsa beauti- 
ful, durable polish—easy to keep clean. 


Every family has dozens of uses for 
Johnson’s Prepared Wax. Keep a 
can always on hand for polishing your 


Piano Woodwork 
Victrola Automobile 
Furniture Leather Goods 


Johnson’s Prepared Wax is handled by all 
leading dealers—insist upon yours supplying 
you. For 10c we will send you prepaid a 
good size sample — sufficient for polishing a small 
floor, several pieces of furniture or an automobile. 


S.C. JOHNSON & SON, Dept. GH, Racine, Wis. 
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Fairy Soap is most refreshing and agreeable for 
toilet and bath use. , 





‘FAIRY SOAP 


is made of choicest materials; it lathers freely and 
cleanses easily in any kind.of water; Fairy Soap floats. 
Each cake is kept clean and sweet by the dainty tissue 
N14 wl 0) ol =) ar-velemael-mlerethra(elbr-tmele> lem: sellem ime elalecep 


With all its purity, convenience and pleasing qualities, 
Fairy Soap costs but 5c. 






.) ° Q 4 . } 66 ° 
The floating oval 5 e Have you a little 
cake fits the } | Fairy in your 

hand 






home?”’ 
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